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Wd Hil 1 had the honour to ſerve your High- 
neſſe, 1 did it (how weakly ſoever) with 
that fidelity and durifu]l affetion to 
ME your Perſon, which found your gracious 

® acceptance, together with ſome encou- 
ragement from your own mouth to hope 
anew and more fixt relation to you in the future; the 
onely ſuit I was bold tomake : as having ever c{tcemed 
that to ſerve your nas Aa of it ſelf bean abundant 
reward for having ſerved you. 

In the meantime bold my felt bound to pay your High- 
neſs ſome tribute of my hours of yacancy, preſenting to 
your Princely view for the preſent this Italian Paſtorall,into 
which the no lefſe wiſe then witty Gnarini. (having grown 
unprofitably grey in Travel, Univerſities, and Courts, 
as out of the fifth A&, where he perlonates himſeIf under 
the name of old Carino, may be colle&ed) infuſed whatſo- 
ever of excellent ſo eminent Schools could. teach ſo-apt a 
Scholer. His ſcope therein being, to make aNernier effort 
{as the French call it) or generall muſter of the-whole . 
orces of bis Wit before bis Princely Maſtes (the then Dake 


A3 


So" and withall co inſinuate and bring intothae aw. 
Il preſence, in their macking clothes (as | may (ay) fuck 
principles of Vertue, and knowledge Morall, Politicall, and 
Theological, as (peradventure) in their own grave habits, 
out of the mouthes of ſeverer Inſtruftcrs, would not have 
tound lo ea(fjie admittance to a Prince in the heat of his 
youth, heightned with ce! e pomp and flatteries that attend 
on Greatneſle, and with the glorious triumphs. and felici- 
tics of his royall Nuprials chen celebrating : though rhis 
was the ſame Charles Emannel who proved afterwards in 
his ciper yeers, by his Conncels and by his Proweſle, the 
Bulwark indeed of Iralie, againſt the puillance of the gree 
Henry of France himſelf, your Highneflc moſt renowned 
Grandfather. 

Your Highnefſe may have ſeen at Paris a Pifture (it is 
in the Cabinet of the great Chancellor there) ſo admirabl 
defign'd, rhar,prefenting to the common behofders a mn 
titude of little faces (the famous Anceſtors of that Noble 
man}; atthe fame time, ro him that looks through a Per- 
ſpeSive (kepr there forwiat purpoſe) there appears onely 
a ſingle portrait in great of the ChanreBorhimſclf ; the Pain- 
ter rhereby intimating, that in him afone are contrafted 
the Vertues of all his Progenitors ; or perchance by a more 
fubrile Philoſophy demonfiracing, how the Body Politick 
is compofed of many natural? ores; and how each of rhefe, 
intice in it (elt, and confifting of head, eyes, hands, and rhe 
kke, is a head, an eye, or a hand m the other : as alfo,thar 
mens Privates cannot be preferved, ifrhe Publick be de- 
ſrroyed, no more then thoſe litthe Piftares could __ Tre 

| deing, 


being, if the great one were defaced : which great one like» 
wiſe was firſt and chicteft in the Painters deligne, and theo 
for which all the reſt were made. | 

- ſo our Authour (cxpoſing to ordizary view an En- 
terlude of Shepherds, their loves, and other little con- 
cernments, with the ſtroke of a lighter pencill) preſents 
through the perſpeJove of the Chorns, another aud more 
ſuitable obje& ro his Royall Speigtors. He ſhews to them 
the image of « gaſping State (once the molt flouriſhing in 
the world) : A wild Boar (the ſword) depopulating the 
Conntry : the Peftilence unpeopling che Towns : their gods 
hendive in the mercilefle bamane Secrifices exacting 
bloody contribution from botb : and the Priefts (s third 
Eftae of miſery) bearing the burthen of ef in the Chorwe, 
where they deplore their owne and the common Calamitie. 
Yet in the Cateftrophe, the Boar ſlain ; the Peftilence (bu 
this was before upon that miſcrable compoſition with 
their Gods) ceaſed; the Priefts above all others exalting 
with pious joy : andall this micaculous change occaſion» 
ed by the preſaged Nuptials of two of Divine (that is, 
Royall) extraction; meaning thole at that time of rhe 
Duke of Savoy with the Infanta of Spain, from which for- 
tunate ConjunCtion hee propheſies a finall period to the 
troubles that had formerly diſtracted that State: So 
much depends upon the Marriages of Princes. 

I am not ignorant (Sr) that this famous Dramatick Po- 
en muſt have loſt much of the lite and quickneſle by being 
red out of one vellell (that is, one Language } into an- 


other, bciides what difference may be in the capacity and 
mettle 


mettle of the Veſſels themſelves (the 7:alion being tran- 
Kendently both copious and harmonious), and befides 
the unſteadineſſe of the hand that powres it ; And that. 
a Tranſlation at the beſt is but the mock-Rainbow in the 
clouds, faintly imitating the true one : into which Apollo 
himſclt hada full and immediate influence. | 
Yet becauſe it ſeems to me(beholding it at the beſt light ) 

a Lantskip of theſe Kingdoms, (your Koyall Patrimony ) as 
well in the former flouriſhing, as the preſent diſtraftions' 
thereof, | thought it not improper for your Princely notice 
at this time, thereby to occaſion your Highneſs,cven in your 
recreations, to refle& upon the [ad Originall, not without 
hope to ſee it yet ſpeedily madea perfeR parallel through- 
out; and alſo your ſelf a great Inſtrument of it. Whe- 
ther by ſome cn Royall Marriage (as in this Pafte- 
rall, and the calc of Sawoy, to which it alludes) thereby 
uniting a miſerably divided people in a publick joy ; or 
by ſuch other wayes and means as it way have pleaſed the 
Divine Providence to ordain for an end of our woe ; I leave 
to that Providence to determine, 
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HOPE AND LUSTRE 
Of Three Kingdomes, 


CHARLES 


Prince of VVales , Duke of Comwall, &c. 
SIR, 


Our Gracious Reception of 
ons Paſter-Fido when hee was 
firſt preſented to T OW by 
your Servant, ſhewing that Tour 


Highneſſe doth not deſpiſe the mean- 
A 2 eſt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
eſt SHEPHEARD, if Faithfull ; is 
that which gives bim bolneſſe at this 
time , not onely to come againe , but 
alſo ( being ambitions to advance bis 
Kindred wb himlelfe) to/bring his 
Brothers ( the, Additionall Poems ) 
to partake the famte honowr. 

T hey are by him as the elder and 
better Conrtier ,"comming out of the 
Schoole of Guan ni, pre-inſtru- 
Qed to” appraxch 'T.our Rowtalh 
H 1GHNESSE., af pot without Ru- 
ſticitze , ; yet: without , reverence : 
And, to take up and miniſter ſuch Diſ- 
courſes i yonr Preſence, as ( for the 
Subjea-matter thereof, though in no 
other reſpef ) may bee in ſome ſort fit 
for;a Prince of T our bigh Birth and 
Hopes, 1 entertaine vacant Houres 
with; at leaſt , that may not with any 
Scurrility offend at once both Tour 
\\ Dignity 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Dignity and _ Vertue. In fine, 


. S1x( ſuch as they are) beecafts both 
them, WT. abr 'h with all humble- 


neſe at Tour P rincth feet. «As doth 
A lſo | | 


Your Highneſlc 


Mot faithfull and ever dutifull and 


obedient Servant, 


Ricyuard FANSHAWE. 


noo apateegntearent 
T be Printer to the Reader. 


READER, 


Hou wilt meet in the Additionall Po- 

| ems with many Jiterall Errours, and in 

Paſtor Fido with ſome, beſides the two 

noted at the end thereof. It will be cafie 

tor T hee,with thy judgment and good heed 

- to reQtitic all as thou goeft along. I be- 

{cech thee doe it to ſalve my credit with 

him that ſet mea work. Who am of Theſe 

that had rather confefſe their faults, than 
mend them. 


Farewell, 
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TRANSLATION. 


HR Vch i our Pride, oxr Folly, or our Fee, 

That few but ſuch as cannot write, tranſlate. 

But what in them is want of wit,or woice, 
Tok In thee is either Modeſtie, or Choice. 

Whiles this reflored work at thy command 

Colts off the blemiſh of an artleſſe hand. 

Secure of F ame, thou juſtly doſt efteem 

Leſſe hononr to create, then to redeem. 

Nor onght,a Genizs leſſe then bis that writ, 

Attempt Tranſlation 3 for tranſplanted wit 

All the defe&s of air and ſoil doth ſhare, 

And colder brains like colder Climates are : 

In vainthey toil, fince nothing can beget 

A vitall ſpirit, but a vitall beat. 

That ſervile path 1hox nobly doſt decline 

Of tracing word by word,end line by line. 

Thoſe are the Labour d births of ſlawviſh brains, 

Not the effe&s of Poetry, but pains. 

(4) 


Cheap wulger arts, whoſe narrowne eafſords 
Noflgh # r, but poorly flicks at words. 
A zew and uobler way thou doſt purſue 
To make Tranſlations, and Tree too. 
They but preſerve the Aſbes, T hou the Flame, 
True to hois ſenſe, but trucr to bis (age. 
Foording bis current, where thou find" it low 
Let'ft in vdhine ewn tomake # riſe aud fjow. 
W, je reſtoring whatſoever grace 
It loſt by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place: _ 
Nor fetter d to 1s Numbers, and bi Times, £4) 
Betray ft bis Maſick, tounbappy Remes, 
Nor arethe nerves of bis compatted firength 
Stretch'd and diffoly'd imoanſermered | , , 
Tet after all ( left we fhonld think ut thine 
Thy ſfirit to bis circle doft c 
New names, new dreſſings, an«[vbe neodern caſt, 
Some Scenes, ſome perſons alter d, bad ontfac'd 
The world, it were thy work;; for we have known+ 
Some thank t ©» prtis d for what was leſſetherr own: 
That curious hand which to the life can trace 
The ayrs, the lines, and featnres of afure, 
May with a free and bolder troke expreſſ: | 
A waryed poſture, or a flatt ring Dreſſe ; pb 
He could hawe made thoſe Irke, who inde the ref, mY 
But that be knew his own deſign was beſt. A) 


JOHN DENH&M.' 


SPREPRERPRPEPSECPIORPER 
' TheScene ARCADIA: 


THE SPEAKERS, 


S3Lvl O, Son to Mont ano. contracted to Amarillss; 
Linco An old man, ſervant to Mont aro. 
MzxTiLlLlo, Inlove with Amarills 

Ez645To, Friend to Mirtillo | 

Corrsca Awanton Nymph,in love with Mzrtills 
MomxTano, Thechief Pricſt, Father to Silvio 
Tiriko, Father to Amarillss 

DaztrA4, An old mew {ervant to Montane 
SAT, Au old gotiſh fellow in love with Coriſcs 
D#*k1»D4, Jn love with Srlwis 

Lu#5no, A Ggat-herd, ſervant to Dorizds 
AmzaK&1T11s, Daughter to Titiro 

NacanpDko, Chict Miniſter to the Prieſt 
Coeaivon, Inlovewith Coriſca 

Canriro, An old man ſuppoſed Father to Mirtill 
Uz 4x1 o, An old man Friend to Carino 
Mg$SSENGER. 

Tasz wi0, A blind Propher. 
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IL PASTOR FIDO, 
1s 


PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by A L F E O, 
aRiverof ARCADIA. 


"= 1 F from old F, ame, end peradventure ned 
ARS Believ d at all by you, orelfe forges,” 
Rai | 0'tb Amorows Brook ye beard the wonderever,, 
R prrſue the ce and flying BODEns 
bs belpved Arcthaſa, row 
0 force of Lowe: 1) piercing hoOvem). | 

And the furry rt res. 401bet Ife, 

| Where underneath-vhe huge a File © ou 


z The Prologue. 
A ARC: licking Cyan lies, 
priate” ut 
The eh Hap heaven thunder : 
Brook am I. Though what you bave been told 
may, Jour eyes ye cannot . Behold! | 
ppt ch my loved Nympb, and thri beck 
That m__ n way where G bad inade @ track 4 
And view gk tears of oladae in mine eyes) 
-Tþat axcient and that venerable earth 
From whoſe cold entrails I receiv'd my birth, 
Not Ubralldand plandred (. of late) ue free* 
"And be as-it was wont tobe. 
O-my deer mother | O Arcadia, known 
, -B3 mnrify for, though ſo long ab ent | owne 
Thy deer, and (being improv/'d aft —ruel 
Thy great A tso, and s fad as they. 
Theſe be the ſtreets once ſo renown'd, theſe be | 
The woods where the old ruſſet boneftie 
EE ER 
th iron t 
From ſonfull men, ATI. 
. Here: (bat which ek any » non" 


Freedome unſtrain _— == 


F Junta _ 


A ppl ag pd 
wJ's 


Frouger then that whoſe ling nes were lazd' © 

—— Thebes, whilſt be Ks it playd. 

For tumultnone war flam'd moſt in Greece 

And other ber more warlkke Provinces 

Arcadis arm'd; to this ble$t part alone, 

This SanQuary, there was never bnown 

The leaft Alarimm, the leaſt ſound to come; 

Or of afriends, or of an en'mier Drum. 

And ſo much Corimts, Theber, Mycene hop't 

To triumph o're their foes, as they were propt 

By thie good people; and their care were held; 

Who were the Care 'n, whom heav n upbeld. 

A bleſſed mutuall bulwark they did prove, 

Thoſe tg theſe here, and theſe to thoſe above: 

Thoſe fonght with weapons, andvbeſe fought with Pray'r. 

Nor though each here a ſbepherds habit ware, 

And bore the name ; yet enther in bis meen, 

Or exerciſes, was the ſhepherd ſeen. 

But ſome-would place themſelves as yes fo prie- 

Into the Starres and Elements (the high 

Secrets of Htaw n and Nature) others here 

Were wholly giv'n to chaſe the fearfull Deer: 

Others, whom glory had inflamed more, 

T' encoumer with a Beargor:tusked Bore: 

Some ſwift in running, ſonte were terrible- 

At Barriers, ſome in wraſtling did excell ; - - 

One threw a dart, another drew-a flight, 
Both bit with cxmning. the intended white. 


Ba Some. 


wee, 


7x; 
ſþis d and peor, _\ . > 
tranſported bither where the Fo. .' N 
Falls imo Dars, id Arcadia now ? ; 
Thy is the cloyſter ſurely, this the cave | 
Of ancient Erycina, endthat brave | 
Aſpiring Teweple youter is the ſama 0 
Was conſaeraced te great Cynehia's mane « 
How then remow d? What new-come pond 
ya 4 Land, avd dll tbe Peopie? 0. 
Infanta, but « child wu Ges: | W 
xgatOge ns Pat mc ep | 4264 
Tix wertae of your Now, power ef you Bl 
Great ogy bots 
Wronght this, from thet _ Hoyſe III 


New "Kingdon ingdoms daily, and new worlds murich. ) 
Thoſe great ee hicb we 4s wartders wiew, 

Are _— wall things with you. - © 

As by that as omgba Eaſbdath wt, 1 
Sa many excellent warieties 

Are brought into the world herbs,flow'rs trees, 

So many beaſt, ſawl, fiſb, in nets 4", fea : 

So by the livigg Sun of your bright eyes 
(which in the new more —_— did riſe) 

New Provinces from 

New Realms ne Lardedn Tryon, 


The Prologti® | 
Low 44 try bottewathen] howto you, +. 
Mock Dave of Mon whe 
Exjoyes on 
That - ranrg%y it doth both rife I: 
And Wife of bio, to wheſa bro, 
Heawr n did tbe wals of halis compit.. \ 
But Alpian rocks are needed now no more, 
Bulwarks, nor horrid cliffes to ſtand before 
Fair Italie, ſecurer in your guard 
Thenin thoſe hils which have her entrance barr'd. 
That bulwark ſo invincible in war, 
Tow make ſoft Peace 's Temple, where from far 
Men come to worſhip ber. Long live as one 
Tee Royall pair ; this fair ConjunGion 
Preſages Chriſtendome again ſhall boa of 
Thoſe many Eaftern Scepters ſhe hath loſt. 
Thx is a field worthy of none but you 
(Magnanimous CHARLES) and s feldtrodden too 
By your brave Anceftors. This Lands great, 
Great are your names, great bloud in you 1s met ; 
Great your deſegnes, your minds,and your afpes, 
Great off-ſpring too, and deeds the world expects. 
But whilſt I propheſie, and F ate prepares 
Circles of gold to crown your ſilver hairs, 
Diſdain not (nughty Souls) this flowry wreath 
Gatherd on Pin E by thoſe that breath 
Life in dead men. as x (1 conftſſe) 
Tet ſuch as, if Dewvotion it expreſſe, 


ankow- Wor 
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Ev'n 


P uf fl. : 
TEES EAISOOEEGOESD 
Acus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


ef? |} 


SiLtvio, Lixco, With Huntſmen. 


Sil. O you ryctne Fr the Monſter, as y are wont 
Amongſtthe nei ——_ 
Rowle eyes 07 eo with your ſhrill voice and horn ; 


If ever in Arcadia there were born 

A ſhepherd, who did follow Cyrhis's Court 
As a true lover of her turall ſport, 

Within whoſe Quarry-ſcorning mind had place 
The pleaſure or the glory ofthe Chaſe, 

Now let him ſhow chat courage and that love, 
By following me, where in a little grove © 
To Valour a large field doth open lye, 

That dreadfull Boar, I mean, that Prodigy 

Of Nature and the Woods, that huge, that fell, 
And noted'ſt Tyrant that did ever dwell 

And reign in Erimanthus; the fields mower, 
The mowers terror : Go you then before, + 


I | And 


- P after fide. 
And do nat only with youcearly horn . 
Anticipate, but wake the drowfie morn. -= Hoon Hen 
We; Linco,will to prayers, this perilous Chaſe ſour 
(Heav'n being our guide) we may more boldly trace. 
« That work which is begun well is half done, 
©« And without Pra rayerno work is well begun. 

Lin. Thy worſhipping the Gods I well commend, 
But not thy troubling them who do attend 
The Gods: ' The Pricfts as yet arcall aſlee 
To whom day ſprings yet later, where the M8 
H—— ſhort. Horizon make. - | 

Sil. Tothee whoſe heart is mary e yet awake I 
Thewholc world ſleeps. - Lis. O Silors, Sikeio, | 
Why tlid frank Nature pon ve beftow - 7 
Blo{loms of Beauty 7am rime, fo ſweer 
And fair, for thee to trample under feer ? 
HadI thy freſhand blooming cheek,” Adicu 
F1d ſay to beaſts, and nobler gam& purſae. | 
The Summer I would ſpend in feaſts and mirth 
In the cool ſhade, the Winter by the hearth. 

Sil. How's this Þ 'Thon art not Linco ſure; for he 
Such counſell never w'd to give to me. | 

Lin. © Counſell maft change as the occaſion doth: 

If I were Silvio, fo I'd do infooth. os 
Sil. Andl, if I were Lawes would do fo, 
But as I am, I'll de' like Sifwiv. © | gy 
Lin. Fon youth; fora wild Beaſt 'F to roame, 
Whom thou myſbhig oth dabper, whenar home' 
baA One 


Paſtor fide: 9 
One's fafelylodg'd ! *' Sik 'Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſlic ? 
How neeris it? Lin. As thou art nowto me. 
Sil. Th'art mad. Liz. Thou art. Sil. In what weod 
doth hee reſt ? 
Lin. Silvyis's the wood, and Cruelty the beaſt. 
Sil. Mad I was ſure! Lin. To have aNymph ſofair, 
Rather a Goddeſle of perfeQions rare) 
reſher and (weeter then a Roſe new blown, 
Softer and whiter then an old Swans down, 
For whom there lives not at this day a ſwain 
So proud 'monglt us but fighs, and fighs in vain ; 
To have, I ay, this matchleſſe Paragon | 
By Gods and men reſerv'd forthee, nay, thrown . 
Into thine arms without one ſigh or tear, 
And thou (unworthy !) todilvalue ber ? 
Art thou not then a beaſt? a ſavage one ? 
Rather a ſenſcleſle clod, a ſtock, a one ? 
Sil. © If not to be in love be cruelty, 
* Then cruelty 's a Vertue : Nor dol 
Repent, but boaſt, I lodge him in my breſt 
By whom I 've conquerd Love, the greater beaſt. 
Lin. How couldſt thou conquer (filly Idiot) 
Whom thou nere try dſt ? Silv. In that I try'd 
him not. 
Liz. O hadſt thou try'd him Silv:0,and once found 
In mutual] Lovers what true joyes abound, 
I know thou'ldſt ſay, O Love, the (weeteſt gueſt, 
Why haſt thou been an alicn to this breſt ? 
| C Leave, 


16 Pajhr fide: 
Leevr, leave the weeds, leave following besfis, fond boy, 

And follow Lowe.. Sil. Lineo, | —_— ——_ 

In ene beaſt caught by my Meloawpo, far, 

Then inthe love of all the Nymphs that are. 

Keep _ thoſe joyes unto themſelves alone 

That a Coul in them; for I finde none. 

Lin. No ſoul in ap wor world's great Soul)? But fool, _ 
Too foon ( — thou'k finde he is all ſoul : 
(Perchance too late ; ) for © heel} be ſure before 
«* Wedie, to make us all once fect his power. 

And (take my word) © worſe torment none can prove, y 
*© Then in old limbethe yourhfull itch of love : 

* All tampering then will but exaſperate 

©'The ſore. If Love a man wound, he ſtraight 
© Balms him again, hope holds up ſorrows head, 

© And ſmiles revive him, if frowns ſtrike him dead. 
«But if an aged man thoſe flames endure, 

*© Whoſe own defeQts his own repulle procure, 

* Then, then rhe wonnd is unfupport.ble 

« And morta]} ; then the anguiſh 5a Hcl] ; 

«Then if ke pity ſeek, it ts acurſe 

«To go without it, and to gain't a worfe. 

«Ab! haſten not before th'appointed day 

**The curſe of dayes ; for if when thou art gray 

© Thom leam to love, 'twill breed a donble ſenſe, 

< Ofthy youth's pride, and age's impotence. 

Leave, leave the woods, leave flowing beafts, fond boy, 
Andfollow Love. Sil. ASH there were no joy 


But 


Paſtor fits; 
But theſe Chimera's in a Lovers head, 
Ofſtrange Eliziums, by his feaver bred j 

Lin. Tell me if in this jolly month of May, 
When earth is clad in all her beſt array, 
In ſtcadof bladed fields, brooks uncontroul'd, 
Green woods and pamted meads, thou ſhenidſt behold 
Bald ficlds and meads, brooks bound with Ice, the Pine, 
The Beech, the Aſh, the Oak, the Elm, the Vine, 
And Poplar, like inverted Sceletones, 
Stand deſolate, ratling their naked bones ; 
_Wouldſthou not ſay, Nature is out of tune, 
The world is fick, and like to dye in June ? 
Now the ſame horrour which thou wouldft receive 
From ſuch a monſtrous noveltie, conceive 
At thine own ſelf. © The all-diſpofing Heav' n 
«© Toev'ry age hath proper Humors piv'n : 
« And os old mend, rr —_ 3 
« So young men enemies to love oppoſe 
« Nature and Heav'n. Look Silvioronnd about, 
Examine the whole Univerſe throughont : 
All that is fair or good, here, or above, 
Or is a Lover, or the work of Love. 
Th' all-feeing Heav'n, the fruitfull Earth's a Lover, 
The Sea with love is ready to boil over. 
Sceſt thou yon Star of ſuch excelling hew, 
The Suns Poſtillion ? That's a lover too : 
Nor is exempted from her own ſon's laws, 
But feels that paſſion which her beautics caule. 
C 2 


Per- 


- Paſtor fids; 

Perchance this very hour too ſhee did part 

From her ſtoln ſweets, and Him that keeps her hearc. 

Mark what a wanton eye ſhe has ! In woods 

Rough Bears, the crook-backt Dolphin loves in floods, 

And ſluggiſhWhales ; That little bird which ſings 

So ſweetly, and fo nimbly plyes the wings, 

Flying from tree to tree, from Grove to Grove, 

If he could ſpeak, would ſay, I amr in love. 

But his heart fayes it, and his tongue doth fay't 

In language underſtood by his deer Mate : 

And Silvio, heark how from that wilderneſſe 

His dear Mate anſwers, And I love no leſſe. 

The Cowes low in the yalley ; and what's this 

But an' inviting unto amorous bliſle ? 

The Lions roar in ſolitary Groves, 

Not for their prey, but for their abſent Loves. 

All things that are, but S:l[wio, arc in love, 

The burthen's that: Here, round us, and above, 

No ſoul but Silo is a foe to joy. 

Leave, leave the woods, leave following beaſts, fond bay, 

And follow Love. Sil. Had my tender yeers 

Committed to the care of thy gray haus, 

T hat thou ſhouldſt thus effeminate my heart 

With love ? Knowſt thou who I am ? who thou art ? 
Lin. Thou art a man (or ſhouldſt be one) and I 

Another ; what I teach Humanity. 

And if thou ſcorn that name (which is my pride) 


Take heed, in ſtead of being deiti'd, 


Paſtor frdo. 


if 


Thou turn not beaſt. Sil. That monſter-taming Kingy 


From whom my lofty pedegree I bring, 

Had never grown ſo valiant, nor (o fam'd, 

If firſt the monſter Love he had not tam'd. 
Lin. See fooliſh youth, how idly thou talkſt now ! 

Had great Alcides been no Lover, he | 

Hadſt thou been born ? Rather, ithe orecame 

Monſters and men, to Love impure the ſame. 

Knowſt.chounot yet, thatta comply with fair 

Omphaleshumoanr, he not onely ware 

(Inſtead of the fierce Lions rugged skin) 

Womens ſoft robes, but taught thoſe hands to ſpin, 

And hold a feeble diſtaffe, which did-bear 

The knotty Club? His interludes theſe were 

Between his As ; And when his ribs were beat 

With dear-bought Counqueſts, he would then retreat: 

Into her lap (the bay of {weet delight) 

As in Love's portto be new built for fight. 

© His ſighs from his paſt toils ſweet breathings were; 

« And ſpirits ſtrengthning him new toils co bear. 

©For as the iron, of it ſelt too rough, 

« And of a harſh unmalleable ſtuffe, 

* Softned with fire, and gentler merall, ſtrength 

*© From weakneſle gathers, and becomes at length 

«Fit for the nobleſt ule :. ſo hearts untam'd, | 

« CWhich their own ſtifneſſe often breaks) enflamid 

* With generous Love,and with his-{weets allay'd, 

« Arecleerer, apter for great Actions made.. . 


i 


. B Per fide. 
If thian ambitions than ts imigace 
Gleat Hercules, and net 
From thy high ſtrajs, fince woods theu dekt affef, 
Follow the woods, but do wot Lowe wegled : 
I mean f@ lawfyll and ſo werthy love 
As that of Amerills, | apprave 
(So-far-from blamiog that az cruelty) 
Thy ſhunning of Porimgde;: For in thee 
Who ſtand upan. thy blaud, 'twere double ſhame 
To ſcorch thy breſt with an uplawtull 
For injuring thy Spouſe. Sil. What faiſt thou man ? 
'Shee is pot yet my Spouſe. Liz, Was therenor than. 
A promiſe ſolemaly receiv'd and giv'n.? 
| « heed proud Bey, hew thou pravokeſt Heav'n: 

Sil. © Man's freedom. is Heawns gilt;which death net take 

<« [tz at our word when forced vows wemgke. 
Lix. 1, but (unlefle our bepes and. zudgernencs fail) 
Heav'n made thjs Match, and promis'troentail 
A thquſand hleſſings on't. Sil. 'Tis like that there 
Is nothing elie ta do; a praper care 
To vex the calm reſt of the gods above | 
Linco, 1like nor this, nor t'other Love, 
I was a Huntiman, not a Lover bred ; 
Thou whe art all for love, go back to bed. 

Liz. Thou (prung from Heav'on, harſh Boy ? nor of divine 
Can Lſuppolſe thee, nor of humane Line. x 
Ale&o' s poyſon thy cald limbs did faſhion 

Sweet Veaxe bad na hand in thy creation. 


Sena ſerunds, 


MizxTiLrLo, ExgoasTo; 


Mir. Oo Amarills, Authreſſe of my flame, 


(Within my mouth how (weer now is thy 


But in my heart how hs !) Awartlhy, 
Bairer and whiter then the whiteft Lille, 
* Bur crueller then cruel a—_— far.. 
Which havitig ſtung (leaſt t 
Their _— hy If then by ſpeaking [ 
Offend thee, I will hold my ales and die. 

FI! hold my peace, but what will that do good, 
If hils and ales roar for me, and this wood 
Which thy deer name car! nere forget, fronrme 
So often heard, and carv'd on every tree? 

The windes ſhall ſigh for me, the fountains ſhed 
Abundanttcars, grief mourn, and pitie plead. 
Or couldſt thou bribe whole Nature with a fee 
To filence, laſtly Death ſhall ſpeak for me : 
Hee'll thunder*t out, and to the world proclaim, 
I dy'd a Martyr in my trae Loves flame. 

Erg. Mirtillo, Love is a great pin at beſt, 
* But more, by how much more rt is fappteſt. 
« For as hot Steeds run fxſter at the m4 
*Thea if you laid rhe reins apon' theit neck : 


ſhould pitic) bar: 


nartte? 


So 


Pater file.” 


: So love reſtrain'd augments,and ſiercer  growes 
fnaclole priſon, then when loolc he goes. 

Why hidſt thou thy flames cauſe (o long from me, 

When the effe& could not concealed be ?2 

Mirtillo burns : how often have l ſaid ? 

But inward burns, and will not call foraid. 

Mirt. Courtcous Ergaſto, out of my reſpe& 

1o her (alas) I did my (elf negle&: 

Nor would my feſtring paſſion yet unfold, 

But that neceſſity hath made me bold. 

I hear a buzzing rumour every-where 

(Which tomy heart findes paſſage through my ear) 

That Amzrarillis ſhortly weds ; nor dare 

Ask more, lcſt ſo I ſhould my love declare, 

Or prove my tcar too true. Full well I know 

(Nor hath Love ſtrovk me blind) that in my low 
-* And (lender fortunes, it were (imple pride 

To hope a Nymph o ſhap't, lo qualifi'd, 

Soraisd in we.]th, in [pirit, and in blood, 

Above all thele, to gentle, and lo good, 

Can ere be mine : no, I have tane the height 

Of my unhappy Star, my ſullen tate 

Made me tor tuell opely, born to {mother 

In fires I cannot kindle in another. 

Yet ſince Fare's pleas'd I ſhould affe& death more 

Then life, at leaſt I'ld have her know bctore, 

That ſhee's beholding to me for my death, 
Anddeigne when I ſigh out my lateſt breath 


Paſtor fids, 
To caſt her fair eyes on me, and ſay, Dye. 
This reaſonable boon obtain wouldT, 
T hat ere ſhe go to make another bleſt 
In having her, ſhee'ld hear me ſpeak at leaſt, 
But once, my deer Ergaſto. Now if love 
Or pitic of me thy ſoft entrails move, 
Procure me this, this phyſick onely lend, 
To make the paſlage cafie to my end. 

Erg. From one that loves, a juſt, from one that dics, 
A ſmall requeſt : yera hard enterprize. 
Woe be to her, foul her term father hear 
That to ſtoln prayr's ſhe ere had lent an ear | 
Or if ſome baſer pick-thank ſhould diſcloſe 
It to the Prieſt her father-in-law ! Who knows 
But out of thele reſpetts ſhe may eſchew 
Thy company, and yet affe& rhee too ? 
* For women are more prone to loye then men ; 
© But to conceal't have more diſcretion then. 
And it 'twere true that ſhe did love thee, what 
Could ſhee do leſſe then ſhun thee forall that ? 
* She that wants power to help liſtens in vain, 
* And flics with pity, when her ſtay breeds pain ; 
* AndlI have heard 'tis ſtill the wiſeſt courſe 
*Toquit that ſoon which one muſt quit perforce. 

Mir. O were this true, and coaldI think it ſo, 
Sweet were my pain, and fortunate my woe ! 
But deer Ergaito (hide it not from me 
So help thee Pan) who may this Bridegroom be 

D 


18. Paſtor fido- 


So lov'd of all the Starxes.? Erg. Doſt thou not know 
(I'm ſure thou doſtY that ſamous Silwis, 
Silwiothe rich, the gallant and the fair, 
The Pricſt Montano's onely Son and Heir ? 
"Tis he. Mir. O happy youth, whoſe joy appears 
So ripe for harveſt in his ſpring of yeers ! 
Pardon me gentle {wain, I envie not 
"oy happineſſe, but mourn my own hard lot.. 
rg: Indeed there isno reaſon to envy, 
Rather to pity him. . Mirt. To pity > Why ? 

Erg. Becaule he loves her not. Mirt. And hath he wit ? 
Hath he a heart? Is he not blind? —And yet 
When I conſider with-whar full aſpe& 

Her ſtarry eyes.their mfluence dire& 

Into my breſt, ſhe cannot have a dart 

Left in her quiver for another heart. 

But why do they, a gemme'{o precious throw 
To one that knows it not, and ſcorns it fo ? 

Erg. Becauſe the Heav'ns did through this Marriage 
Unto Arcadia Jong ago preſage 
Deliverance. Haſt not thou heard that here 
Is paidto the great Goddefle ey'ry yecr 
Of a Ny mph's guiltleſle bloud a cruelT and 
Unconſcionable tribute by this Land 2 

Mirt. 'Tis news eo me 3, ner let that ſtrange appear, 
Since Emy ſelf am but a ſtranger here, _, 
And ſince I came (by Fatc's decree and Love's) 
Almoſt aconſanx Burgeſle otthe Groves, 


* Bug 


Paſtor jids, 
But what ftrange crime deſerv'd fo ſharp a doom ? 

How could ſuch monſtrous cruelty finde room 

In a Celeſtiall minde >? Erg. Of me then know 

From the firſt head the torrent of our wo : 

A Story that would tears of pitie wreſt 

From heart of oak, much morefrom humane breſt. 
Whileſt yet the Prieſthood was not ty'd to age, 

A youthfull ſwain of noble Parentage, 

Then Dian's. Prieſt (Aminte was his name) 

The Nymph Lucrine did with love enflame. 

All creatures of her ſex exceeded ſhee 

As much in beauty as unconſtancie. 

She long requited, or at leaſt to fight 

(If looks and eyes have tongues) ſhe did requite 

The pure affection of the Love-fick lad, 

And fed his hopes whilſt he no Rivall had. 

Bue when a ruſtick ſ{wain her favour ſought, 

(See now a perfe& woman ! ) ina thought, 

She left the former, with one ſigh was ſhook, 
With the faint batt'ry of one amorous look : 

Her hearts new —_ now takes up all the room, 
Diſlodg'd Aminta cre he knew for whom. 

Haplefle Aminta ! who from that day forth 

Was fo abhorr'd, held of fo little worth, 
By that ungrate whom he did frill adore, 
That ſhe would neither hear nor {ce him more. 
If this unkindneſle cut the wretch to th heart, 
If be ſigh'd, wepr, and ray'd, to thee who art | 
D 2 Acquainted 
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Acquaintgsd with Love's pangy, I leave to gheſle, 
Mir. O, *'T was a torment ne man cap exprefle | 
Erg. When then his txarsand prayers he had caſt 

After his heart, to Dja#turn'd at laſt; 

If ever with pure heart Goddeſle (quoth he) 

And gyiltleflc hand I kindled flame to thee, 

Revenge my faith, which a perfidious Maid 

Under fafe condutt of her ſmiles berraid. 

The Goddeſle (gentler then the Nymph was) hears 

The faichfull Loycr's and her ſeryant's tears 

And prayr's : and pity kindling ber juſt ire, 

By oppoſition did augment the fire. 

Her pow'rfull bow jato her hand ſhe took, 

And in Axcadia's wretched bolome ſiuck 

Arrows of death and catching Peſtilence 

Invifible, and therefore without fence. 

Without remorſe they execute her rage 

Without reſpe&on every lex and age. 

Nor Antidotes nor Med'cines here avail'd, 

Nor flying now ; weak Att her Maſter fail'd: 

Andofr, whilſt he the remedy apply'd, 

Before the Patient the Phyſitian dy d. 

The onely hope that's left is from the 6kie, 

So to the neereſt Oracle they flie, 

Which ſoon return'danan{wer clecr enough, 

But [above meaſure terrible and rough ; 

That Cinthia war incenſft, but that the Land 

Might be reliey d, if by Aminta's bend 


Thet faithl, 
Foke of t 


Were as an offri 
So ſhe, when long ſh' bad prayd,long wept in vain, 


Paſtor feds 
p 0.7m nag ae 


ring to Diana ſlgin. 


And long expeQed her new Lovers ayd, 

To th' holy Hm like a Bride array d, 

And with Arun pomp Religion could deviſe, 
Was led a miſerable Sacrifice. 

Where at thoſe feet from which hers fled ſo faſt, 
(Thefeer of her Idolater) atlaſt 

Bending her trembling knees, ſhe did attend 
From the oftended —_ a cruell end. 

The facred knife he boldly did unſheatbe, 


gt 


es to f 


Rage and —_— e his noſtrils ſcem'd tobreathe, 


le ; turning then to her, 


Said with a figh (death' $ hollow meſlenger, ) 
Whom thou haſt left Lucring, and whom took, 


Learn by this blow : And with-that word he Gonnk 


Himſelf, and plung'd the knife in his own breſt 
To th' haft : 
Fell bleeding at her fect, whilſt ſhe(amaz'd 
To ſee that dire unlookt for obje&) gaz'd 

As one 'twixt life and death, nor yet did know 
If griet had tab'd her, or the threatned blow. 
But when ſhe found her tongue again,and knew 
DiſcinGly what was acted there, O true, 

O brave Amints, (bathing in a flood 


Oftears) ſhe aid | O Lover, underſtaed: 


In one both Sacrifice and Prieſt 


22 Paſtor fido, 

Toolate! who by-thy death doft give to me 

Both life and death. It in forſaking thee 

I finn'd ; lo, I redeem that fin ef mine, 

Wedding my ſoul eternally to thine. 

This ſaid, that knife freſh recking with the gore 

Ofthe now lov'd in death, and purpled ore, 

She drew from his pale breſt, and in her own 

Sheath'd it again ; then willingly ſunk down 

Into Aminta's arms, who yet had breath, 

And felt perchance that lightning before death. 

Such was this pair of Lovers tragick fall, 

*Caule he kept too much faith, ſhe none at all. 
Mir. O haplefſe twain, yet happy in his Love, 

Having ſo rich occafion to approve 

His ſpotleſle faith, and dying to revive 

Thar ſpark in her he could not being alive! 

But what became then of the poor diſcas'd ? 

Did thee plague ccaſe ? was Cimbia's wrath appeas'd ? 
Erg. It did relept, but was not quite pur out : 
Forthe ſame month (the yeer being wheel'd about ) 

It burſt out with more fury, and did make 

A dire relapſe : This forc'd usto betake 

Our ſelves unto the Oracle agen ; 

Which utterd now a {adder doom; That then 
And yeerly; we to Nights offended Queen 

A Mzidor Wife ſbould yes paſt fifteen 

And ſhort of twenty ; by which means the rage 
IWhich ſwallow'd thouſands, one death fnonld aſſwage- 


Moreover 


Paſtor fido, 


Moreover a hard law, and weighing well 
The nature of that ſex, impoſſible 

To keep; alaw in bloudy letters writ 
On wretched women was impos d by it 
That whatſnever Maid or Wife ſbould prove 
In any ſort a changeling in ber love, 

Unleſſe ſome friend would pay the penalty 

In flead of ber, ſbould without mercy die. 
This dire, this nationall Calamitie 

The good old man hath hope to remedie 
By means of this deſired Match; becauſe 
The Oracle after ſome little pawſe 


Being ask'd again, what end our woe ſhould have;. 


To our demand this punQuall anſwer gave; 

Tour woe ſhall end when two of Race Divine 
Love ſhall. combine : 

And for a faithleſſe Nymphs apoftate ſtate 
A faithfull Shepherd ſupererogate. 

Now there are left in all Arcadia 

Of heavenly. Stock no other ſlips.this day 

But Silvio and Amarill;s ; She 

From Pandeſcended, from Alcides He. 

Nor had there ever (to our much regret) 

Of thoſe two Lines a Male and Female met, 


As now there de :- whence the believing Father 
Great hopes of good not without cauſe doth gather. 


For though the things foretold by th' Oracle: 
Be notfulkill'd yet in each particle, 


This 
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This is the fundamentall point ; rhe reft 
Is ſtill reſerv'd in Fates own ferrer breſ, 
And of the Marriage oneday ſhall enſue. 
Mir. And all this do Mirtiloto undoe ? 
What a long _ feeche | whatarmics band 
Againſt one heart halt murtherd to their hand ! 
[s't not enough that cruell Love 's my foe, 
Unleile Fate too conſpire my overthrow ? 
Erg. Alas, Mirtillo / grieving does no good, 
« Tears quench not Love, but are his milk and food. 
'T ſhall (crepe me hard, but ere the Sun deſcend 
This cruel! one ſhall hear thee, Courage friend : 
<© Theſe ſighs refreſh not (as rhon doſtſuppole) 
* Thy burning heart ; bnt rather are like thoſe 
© Impecuous winds, which in a Town on fire 
© The bellows are to blow and fan it higher : 
*Love's whirl winds, bringing to poor Lovers ever 
© Blaci clouds of grief, which ſhowrs of tears deliver. 


Oc a P'FY 


— 


Scena tertia, 


CorisCa 

Ho ever = what heart did ay prove ; 

$o ſtrange, ford, impotent a Pafſion ? Love, 
And cold Diſdain a miracle ro me 

Two contraries ſhould in one {abje@ be 


Both 


Paſtor fis\. 


Both in extreme !/J Tknow cor how, each other 
Deſtroy, and cnerate ——_— 
grace 


ing face, 


When Pchola 


From his neat footto his 


His unaffefted carriage, 


Words, a&ions, looks, and manners, they'c5e& ' 


orto kinbewide 


ſweet aſpe&, 


Such flames of love, chat every paſſion 


Beſides fremeterbreock 


My almoſt 


But when1 think how doti 
Another woman, and for her deſpiſes 

peerleſſe face (although I ſay't) 
On which a thouſand eyes for alms do wait, 
Then do I ſcorn, abhbor, andloath him more 


Then ever [ did value him”before, 
And ſcarce can think it poſſible that he 


Had ever any intereſt in 


me. 


by this one. 
y he prizes 


O if my ſweet Mirtillo were mine own, 


Sothat I bad him to my ſelf alone! 


fnotker 


if 


(Theſe are my thoughts ſometimes) no mortall wight 


More bliſſe could boaſt of then Coriſca might | 
And then [ feel ſuch kindly flames, ſo ſweet 


A vapour riſe, that I could almoſt meet 
His love half way ; yea, followhim, adbre 


His very ſteps, 


+ Nay, I do love him fo, I'coald ex 
His ſacrifice in ſacha/pleaſing fire 
Then I'm my (elf again : Audi 
A proud diſdainfult 


and aid from him 


implore : 


pire' 


E 


(yl) 


boy onviehur der fy: 


From 


* Paſtdrfpdo'\>"\ 

—_— 4k 
Upon this facejat ming,.and-not be ſtrwok t | YHRS 
But guard him(clf fo well as noe eodye-. 


For love ! Shall [,that ſhould betiold him lye 
Cc weeping at thelc fect of mine Ul 


(As many bettes, men haye done) incline 

Trembling and weeping at his feet? Ono! 

Andwith this thought into ſuch rage I prow -. 

Againſt my f(clf, zyp& him, that ſounding ſtraighe 

Unto my eyes and fangy!a retreat; 1. i; - 

Mirtillo's name worler then death I ſeem 

To hate, and mine own (elf for loving him & 1 

Whom I would {ze che miſerableſt (wain, 

The moſt deſpiſed thing thatidoth remain 

Upon the carth ; andif L had ny will; | 

Wirth mine own hands I could thevillain kill. 

Thus like two ſcas engountring, Hate and Love, .. | 
Defireand Scorn in me dire battell move; + 

And I (the flame of thouſand hearts, the rack 
Ofrhouſand ſouls ) languiſh,and:burn,and tack 

That pitie I deny'd to; others. Þ 1}: bi 
Who have in Citicy oft been courted by - |: pet; / 
Gallants and wits,to whom preat Lords have bent, 

And yet withſtood vollies of complement, +. 
Squadrons of Lovers, zeer'd their idle kaxcs,. ;'otol1,n/ 
And with falſe hopes deluded their deſires; | 
And now enforc'd t/a raſtick fwain to yeild | 

La ſingle fight ts fellow hats unkill'd! | 


P oftor dts 
O thou moſt weetthed of all womankind + 
Coriſcd | Whetecouldſt thou diverfion find 
Hadſt thou no other Lover ? how aflwage, 
Or by what means deceive thy amorous rage ? 
Learn women all from me this houſewifery, 
Make you conſerve of Loversto keep by.”  » 
Had I no Sweet-heart but thisſullen Boy, 
Were I not well provided of a joy ? 
© To extreme want how likely elml'd | 
«Is thatill houſwife, who mn all the world © © © 
<« But one Love onely, but one Servanthath > 
Coriſca will be no ſuch fool. *What's faith ? - | 
© What's conſtancy ?' [Tales which'the jealous feign © 
«To awe fond gith': names avabſard as yain; ' 
<« Faith in a woman (if at leaſt there be 
Faith in a woman unreveaFd to me) | 
'<« [5not a vertde, not a heavenly grace, ob val 
« But the ſad-penance of a ruin'd face; 1 


* That's pleas'd with one, cauſe it ean pleaſe no more; + {| 


© A handſome woman ſo unto by {tore 

« Of gallant yourtis, if pleas'd withortealone: 

No woman is, or is afooltth one," 7 . /!| 11! ; 

* What's beauty (tellin) ifnot viewd? or view'd, * 

*If not purſu'd? or if purſix'd, purkil'd |. a, 

© By one alone ©: Where frequene arey © 7 

«[t is a ſigne the partic Tov Þib rare, 11 / os 

* Glorious and bright. - A womans honour'is''' 

Fr have many Servadts: Conrtly Dames knowthis; . + ). 
B_ E 2 Who 


£3 Pabtr fide. 
Wholive in Towpg and dbole moſt praflie it - - - - 
Who have mo mall dean andmett wit, - | 
"Tis clowniſhnellf they) ta rezeR any, 

And folly tog, fipce rþas.o pertorm'd by many, 

One cannot do 3, Que Qicer to wait, 

A ſecond to prelexty a $hird $6 pete, 

A fourth for ſomewhat 6l(g ;; þþ it doch fall 

Out oft, that favours being genesall 

No favours ſcem; | @r')5dlovite thus throwne 

To whet them, all are eafictibept aben one. 

This merry life's ly great Ladies led 

In Towns, and'twas my fprtung to be bred 

with opgof them; by whale exanple bx, 

Next by ber rules, Lim Lavoe art was nueſt 

Up from my childhogd : ſhe would often lay, 

© Coriſca, thou muſt yleanetber day 

« Thy Lovers like thy, garmenss, pit none, 

« Have many, often-ſbilt, and wear oyt none. 

« For daily gonverfatian breeds diltaſt, , 

© Diſtalt contempt, aud Joathing at, the Liſt. 

Then get the ſtart, let:nat: the ſervayy; lay, 

H'as turnd his Miſtreſle, nop.the him, away- 

And I have kept herrules: I've choice, and ſtripe 

To pleaſe them all : to this my;hand I give, 

Aci{wink cahim.4.thabudaark Laknia 

Into my boſome ; but net oge ſhall gee 
Into my heart::; andyet.Lkaow not how 
(Ay mae: 1): Minalle,'a.cropt tag peer: $0 w, 


Pale fits] 


He made me ſigb, not ſigh as heretofore _ 
ToptvefiifEhire, but truc flames to deplore ; 
Robbing my limbs of relt, my eyes of ſleep, 
Ev'n I can watch till the gray morning peep 
(The diſcontented Lovers truce); evnl 


(Strangechahge)) to melancholy walks can fly ; 
y hotrors of this grove 


And through the gloom 


Trace the {weet footſteps of my hated Love. 


What wilt thou do, Coriſca ? ſue ? my 
Permits not this, nor ſtands it with my 
Wile thou then fly hich > That would 


hate 
State. 


ſhew more brains, 
But Love ſayesno to that : What then remains ? 


Firſt I will try allurements, and diſcover 
The love to him, bue will conceal the Loyer 3 


I'll uſe deceipts, if that avail me not ; 


And if thoſe fail me toe, my brain ſhall ploe 
A brave revenge i Mills ſhall partake 
Hate, if he ſpucn at Love; and I willmake 


His Amerillss rue, that ſhe was ere 
A Rivall unto-me, to him ſo deer. 


Laſt I will teachiyou beth what 'tis to move: 


A woman-te.abhar where ſhe did love.. 


Paſtor fids, 


Scena quarts. 


Tirino, MonTano, Dautra's, 


Tit. I Speak Montaze what I know istrue, 
And ſpeak to one who knows more then I do. 

* Your —_— are ſtil] obſcurerfarre | © 
© Then we imagine: and their anſwers are 
«Like knives, which if they warily be caughe 
&« By that ſafe part which for the bed was wrought, 
« Are uſcfull ; but if raſhly they be tane 
<« By th'edge or point, aric may 'be bare or ſlain. 
That Amrarillis (as thou argu'ſt) ſhould 
By Heav'n be deſtin'd forth the gen'rall good 
And ſafety of Arcadja, whoiſhould rather . 
Deſire and joy, then wlidam ber Father? 
But when I mark the words of th' Oracle, - 
Me thinks with thoſe the fignes agree not well. 
If Love muſt joyn them, and che-one-doth fly, 
How can that be ? How can thi ſtrings which tie 
The true-Love's knot be hatred and diſdain ? 
© That cannot be oppos'd which Heav'ns ordain: 
Since then we ſec ko poſition here, 

Heav'ns did not "ar it,is moſt cleer. 
Had they been plcas'd that Silvio ſhould have had 
My Amarillis, they would him have made 


Paſtor fido; 
A Lover; not a Huntſman. Moxr. Doſt not ſee? 
He's young, not yet ſeventeen ? Intime ev'n he 
Will feel the dart of Love. Tit. A dog hath got 
His love: I know not why a Nymph ſhould nor. 
Mont. © Youths are inclined more to recreation. 
Tit, ** And is not loye a nat'rall inclination ? + 
Mont. ©* Before the time 'tis an unnat'rall thing. 
Tit. © Love is a bloſſome which adorns our Gring. 
Mont. © Your forward bloſſoms ſeldom come to good. 
Tit. * They ſeldom fail where froſts nip not the buds 
But camel +2 Ga to diſpute with thee, | 
Montano? I nor can, nor fits it me. 
Yet I 'm a Father too of a moſt deer 
And onely child ; and {if Love do not blear 
My eyes) a worthy one ; ſuch (under favour) 
That many woo'd me, and ſti]! do to have her. 

Mont. Were not this Marriage made in heav'n by Fate, 
'Tis made in earth by Faith, to violate 
Which (Titiro)) were raſbly to prophane 
The godhead of great Cymbis, in whoſe Fane 
The ſolemn oath was taken. Now how ready 
She is to wrath, and how incens'd already 
- Againſt this Country, thou art notto learn. 
But I profeſle, as far as I diſcern, 
And a Prieſt's mind rapt up above the skic 
Into th eternall counfels there can prie, 
This knot by ch' hand of Deſtiny was knit, 
And all thoſe Gignes which ſhould accompan' it 


i 


{Haye 


|: thoy bus Faich) will fall ; 

Have thoy but out jumpand right © 

—_— time. Fed! thee more ; os js 

I in my dream a certain thing have view'd, 

Which my old hath mare then ere renew'd. (view ? 
Tit.,* Drcams are but dreams: bur well, what didft thou 
Mont. Thou doſt remember, Epreſume (for who 

Among(t usall is ſuch a ſtupid wighe 

As to fprget ?) that lamentable nighe 

When {welling-Ladon (weary of his yoke) 

The banks with his rebcllioas waters broke ; 

So that where birds were wont co build their neſts, 

Uſurping fiſhes ſwam, and men, .and beak, 

And flocks, and herds promiſcuouſly tane 

Th' impartial{ deluge {wept into the Main. 

That very night (O birger memory !) 

I loſt my heart, or rather that which I 

Mare dearly priz'd, achild, a tender one 

n {wathing bands, and then my onely ſon. 

Both chen and fiace (though he be dead) as deer 

To me, as if my onely ſon bhewere : 

The cruel torrent raviſh'd him away 

Before the people of the houſe (who lay 

In darknefle, fone andileep buri'd alive) 

With any timely ſuccour could arrive : 

We a not find the empty cradle neither, 

But (as I gheſſe) chatand the child 

Were ſwallow'd by the flood. Ti. Whatelſecan be 

Suppos'd ? | think I've heard (perchance from _ \ 
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This loſſe of thine before, in very truth 

A miſerable one, and full of ruth ; 

And I may ſay, of thy two ſons the Floods 

Have ſwallow'd one, the other's loſt i'th* Woods. 

Mont. Perhaps kind Heav'ns in the {urviving brother 

Will make me rich amends yet for the other : 
«<*Tis alwayes good to hope. Now liſt meout : 
"Twas at the dawning of the morn, about 

That mungrell hour which gotten betwixt nighe 
And day, is half an Ethiop and half whice, 

When having watcht out all the night almoſt, 
With various fancies of this Marriage toſt, 

Quite overcome at length with wearineſle, 

A gentle (lumber did mine eyes oppreſlc, 

Which with it ſuch a lively viſion brought, 
That though I flept, I was awake. Methought, 
On fam'd Alfeo's bank I angling fate 

Under a ſhady Beech, there came up ſtraight 
A grave old man, down to the middle bare, 
His chin all dropping, and his griſled hair ; 
Who with both hands, and countenance beni'ne 
Put a nak'd weeping infant into mine, 
Saying, Lo herethy Son, aud take good heed 
Thos kill biz not ; then div'd into the reed. 
With that, black clouds obſcur'd the Heavens round, 
And threatning me with a dire tempelt, frown'd. 
I to my boſome clapt the babe for fear, 


Andcry'd, Shall then one hour both give and bear 
F Away 


Log 
z 


34 Paſtor fido. 
Away my joy ? Straight all che welkin tarn'd 
Serene, and thunderbolts te aſhes burn'd 
Fell biſſing in the River, with bows broken 
And ſhafts by thouſinds, fignes which did betoken 
Extifiguttht vengeance; then a ſhrill voice brake 
From the riv'd Beech, which in his tongue thus ſpake, 
Believe Montano, and tby bope ſtill nouriſh, 
Thy fair Arcadia once again | fſÞ. 
So ever ſince in my eyes, mind, and breſt 
The pleaſing figure of this dream 's impreſt, 
Standing betore me ſtill in every place ; 
Bur above all, the coarteous meen and face 
Of that old man (ine thinks 1 ſce him wer) 
Which made me coming now, when thee met, 
Dire&ly to the Temple, there with pure 
And holy Sacrifice 'my Dream Ciofure. 
a” —_ Montano, Dreams are Hiſtories. 
* Of what. is paſt, rather then Prophecies 
* Of what's to come : Meer fragments of ſome ſight, 
* Or thoughe of the paſt day, which prints at night 
&« A yain refteHion of it ſelf, like thoſe 
« Whichin acloud the Sanhe oppoſed ſhows. 
Mont. © Not alwayes with the ſenſes ſleeps the ſoul : 
« Rather when ſhe is free from all control} 
« Of conſening forms, which do the fenſes blinde, 
« Whilſt they're afleep, more wakeſull is the minde. 
Tit. In ſhort : how Heav'ns have deflin'dro dilpoie 
Of our two childteh, acither 6fus knows. 


But 


Paſtor fide, 


But this is cleer to both of us, thineflyes, 


Andagainſt Natxre's law, doth Lowe's deſpilc. 
And mine (as't proves) 15 ty'd; her ſelf yer hath 
No benefit of her engaged faith. 


Nor do I know whether ſhe love or no : 

That ſhe makes others love, full well I know; 
And can think it probable that ſhee 

Should others wound, and po her (elt ſtill free ? 
Mee thinks of late ſhe's alter'd in her cheer, 
Who us'd all Mirth and Jollicy © appear. 

« But to put Maids in mind of marrying, 

* And then not marrythem, isan ill thing. 

« As in a curious garden afair Roſe, 

© Which (cloyſtredup in leaves) did late repoſe 
<« Under the fable canopie of night 

« Upon'its mother-ſtalk, with the firſt lighe 

< Raiſes its head, then opes its tender 

«© Whence whiſpring Bees ſuck NeQar as they fly; 
«Then to the Sun which on its form doth gaze, 
« Its purple and perfumed breſt diſplayes: 

© But if it be not gatherd then, and ſtay 

* Till it be kiſt by che Meridian Ray, 

<< Before'the Sunto th' other world be fled, 

* Upon irs mourning ſtalk irhangs tho head ; 
So pale, ſo ſhrunk, ſo-withourt nes, 
© That one can hardlyfayy This ward Boſc. 
*So a young Virgin, whilſt her Motherscare 
\* Shuts and preſeryes her-fromahe blaſting air, 
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Shuts 


36 Paſtor fido« 

* Shuts her own boſom too againſt deſire : 
© But if ſhe find ſome amorous youth toeye her, 

* And hears him figh,ſhe opes him Rraight her hea, 
«* Andin her navy breſt receives Love's dart. 
© Then if by fear, or clic by maiden ſhame, 
© She be withheld from ſhewing of her flame, 

** (Poor ſoul!) Concealment like a worm i hy bud, 
© Lies in her Damask check ſucking the bloud: 
© $o all her beauty's gone, if chat fire laſt, 

« Andall her Ga when her Beauty's paſt. 

Mont. Take courage Titiro ; do not embaſe 

Thy ſoul with mortall fearr,but nobly place 
Thy hopes above ; © Heav'h favours a ſtrong faith, 
* Andafaimepray'r nere clombthatarduous path. 

« And ifall men ſhould pray to Heav'n at need, 
* And pray with hope, much more ſhould Heay'ns own feed. 

Our childrens Pedigree it 1s Divine, .. 

* And Heav'n that ſhines on all, will furcly ſhine 

<« On its own Progenie. Come Titiro, 

Together to the Temple let us go, 

Together offer, thou a hee-goat there, 

ToPax, andIto Hex cuLEs aSteer. 

+ The Gods who bleſle the herds, will blefſe no lefſe 
«Them, who the Gods do with thoſe yo—_ blelle. 
Truſty Daweros go, and quickly cull ;! lo 4 
From my fair herdthe beſt and genitleſt Bull, 

And belag him to me to the Temple ſtraight 3 
Come _ CI isthat.. | 


Ti, 
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Tit. And good Danetes, from my herd bring one 

Of the beſt Goats. Daw. Bothſhall with ſpeed be done. 

May the high Gods pleas'd in their goodnefle be 

To bleſſe ( Mextaxo)) this thy Dream to thee, 

Ev'n to thy utmoſt wiſh : this memory 

Ofthy loſt ſon is a good augury. 


Scena quints. 


SATYR, 
6 S froſts to Plants, to ripened Ears a ſtorm, 
« To Flowrs the mid-day ſun, to Seed the worm, 
« To Stags the toyls, to Birds the lime-twig ; ſo 
«Is Love to man an everlaſting Foe. 
And he that call'd it fire pierc'd well into 
Its treach'rous nature ; for if fire thou view, 
How bright and beautifull it is? Approacht, 
How warm and comfortable > But then touche, 
O bow ir burns ! The monſter-bearing earth 
Nid never teem ſuch a prodigious birth : 
It cuts like razors, like wild beaſts devours, 
And through a wood like winged lightning ſcowrs. 
Where-ere it fixes its imperious foot, 
Cottage and Pallace, all muſt yeeld unto 't: 
So Love, it thou behold it in a pair 
Of ſtarry eyes, in a bright treſle of hair, | 


33 Paſtor fido, 
How temptingly it looks | what kindly flames 
In atrarhes | what peace, what pardons it proclaims! 
But in thy boſome if thou do ict keep, 

So that it gather ſtrength, and 'gin to creep, 

No Tygreſle in Hircanian mountains nurſt, 

No Lybian Lionefle is halt {© curſt, 

Nor "nc Snake foſtred with humane breath. 
His flames are hot as hell, bonds ſtrong as death ; 
He is Wrath's hangman, Pitie's enemy, 

Andto conclude, Love yoidoftpye. But why 
Accuſel him ? Is he the Authour then 

Ofall thoſe pranks which mortal wights, not when 
They are: in love, but out of their wits, do ? 
Women, perfidwus women, 'tisto you 

That I impute Love's rancour ; all that's naught 
In him from you is by infeGtion caught. 

He of himſelf is meek as the Dove 

That draws the chariot of the Queen of Love : 
But you have made him wild ; for though ye joy 
With y our own.hands to feed the winged Boy, 
Yet do you ſhut cach pore lo of your breſt, 
That in your hearts He cannot build his neſt. 
And all your care, pride, pleaſure ye do place 

In the meer ourſide of a ſimpring ' 

Nor is 't your ſtudy how to pay traclove, 

And wager whether ſhall more conſtant prove; 
To bind two ſouls in one, and of one heart 


To make the otherbucr eheconnter-part ; - 


But 


Paftor fids. 


But how your filver hair with gold to hatch, 
Fhen purſe it up into a ner, to catch 

Poor fouls withall, and like gold valence let 
Some curles hang dangling ore your brows of jet. 
How much againſt my ſtomack doth it go 

Toſee you paint your cheeks, to cover fo 

The faults of Time and Nature ! How ye make 
Pale Feulemort a pure Vermilian take, 

Fill up the wrincles, die black white, a ſpot 
Witha ſpot hide,where 'tis,make 't where 'risnot. 
You tie a thred acroſle, whereof one end 

Held in your teeth, the other is ſuſtein'd 

By your left hand, whilſt of the running knoe 
Your right hand makes a nooſe toope and ſhut 
Like ſhaving tongs : This inſtrument you kit 

To your rough downy forheads, and with it 
Shave all the down, and the wild hairs whichſhoot 
Above their fellows, pull up by the root ; 

And all the while ſuch rorment you are in, 

That 'risat once a-penance and a fin. 

Nor isthis all ; your qualities are much. 

After your faces, and your faith is ſuch 

As are your works. For what is there in you: 
That is not counterfeit and painted too ? 

Do your lips ope? ' before ye ſpeak ye lye ;. 

And it ye ſigh, ye lye moſt damnably. 
Fallelightsyour eyes are, and falſe weights your cars 3 
Your hearts falle:meaſures,. and falſe pearl-yonrtears : 


» 


So 
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So talk, or look, or think, or laugh, or cry, 

Seem or ſcem not, walk, ſtand, or fit, = 

Nay, there's more yet, your couſening thoſe 

Moſt whoon you do moſt repoſe ; 

Your loving moſt thoſe who do leaſt love you, 

And chuſing to die rather then be true ; 

Thele are the arts, theſe are the wayes 

That make Love hatefull in our days. 

All his faults then we may moſt juſtly lay 

On you ; or rather on our ſclyes : for they 

Sin that believe you. Then the fault 's in me 

(Perjur'd Coriſce) who did credit thee ; 

Come hither onely tor my bane (I think ) 

From Argos wicked ſtreets, of vice the fink. 

Yet th'art ſofly, and play'ſt ſo well che Scout, 

To keep thy deeds and thoughts from tracing out, 

That 'mongſt the chaſteſt Dames thou jettit it now, 

With honeſty ſtampt on thy haughty brow : 

What ſcorns havel receiv'd, what diſcontent 

From this ungratefull woman ! I repent, 

Yea, bluſh I was ſo fond. Example take 

By me, anskilfull Lovers, how ye make 

* An Idol of a face, and take't for granted, 

* There's no ſuch divell as a woman fainted. 

© She thinks her wit and beauty without peer, 

* Ando're thy flaviſh ſoul doth domineer 

* Like ſome great Goddefle,counting thou wert born 

* (As athing martall) onely for her {corn ; PF 
akes 


Paſtor fido. 
« Takes all that praiſe as tribute ofher merit 
« Which is the flattry of thy abje& ſpirit. 
Why ſo much ſerving? ſo much admirations ? 
Such ſighs, ſuch tears, ſuch humble ſapplications? 
Theſe are the woman's arms : Let us expreſle 
Ev'n in our Loves valour and manlineſſe. * 
Time was when I (as luſty as Iam) 
Thought tears and ſighs could womans heart enflame. 
Butnow I find Ierr'd ; for ifſhe bears 
A ſtony heart, in vain are ſighs and tears. 
We muſt ſtrike fire out other breſt by dint 
Of ſteel : what fool us'd bellows to a flint ? 
Leave, leave thy tears and ſighs, if thou wouldſt make 
A conqueſt of thy Dame ; and if thou bake 
Indeed with uncxtinguiſhable fire, 
In chy hearts center ſmother thy deſire 
The beſt thou canſt, and watch thy time to doe 
Thar which both Loveand Nature prompt thee to, 
* For Modeſtic's the charter of the woman, 
* Who wil not have her priviledge made common; 
* Nor though he uſes it her (elf with men, 
* Would ſhe have them to uſec't with her agen : 
* Being a vertue for the admiration 
* Of them that court her, not their imitation. 
This is the plain and naturall way of Love, 
Indeed the onely one that I approve. 
My coy Coriſca ſhall not finde of me 
A baſbfull Loyer (as1us'd tobe) 
| G 
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But a bold Foc, and {bc fhsl) feel 1 can 

Aſlaulc her with the weapons of 8 man, 

. Afwell as with the wamap arms: Twice now 
F've caught chjys Egl, and yet I kegw pot baw 
She hath lipt chrough wy bonds ; hut if he come 
A third time ncer my bagt, lo irike fo bome 
Through both her gils,thag | ſhall marre bee fligbs, 
Here ſhe comes forth ta Relliefev'ry night, 

And [like a good hoygd ſpuffe round abou 

To find her track : If] da {rnt her oye, 
Have at her coat ; Q how | mean to he 
Reveng'd upon her | I will make her ſee | 
That Lgye ſometimes (though he appear ſtark blind) 
Can from his cyes the band+-kerchief unbind : 

And that no woman (though ſhe may awhile) 

Can glory long in perzury and guile. 
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CHOKUSs. 
Powerfull Lam | which Heaven or Nature, 
IWrit in the Heart of every Creature. 
Whoſe amiable wiolence, 
And pleaſing rapture of the ſenſe 
Doth byas all things to that goed 
Which we deſire not » ed. 
Nor the exteriour bazh glaze 
Subjed to th' ſenſe of evexy.one, 


Whoſe frail materials 


? gr fly 
quickly wwſt 


Keſolvs# ag 4in imvo their duſt ; 
But the hid ſeeds and inward tawſe, 


Wheſe ſabftante ks efernall; mow/es antdl drauos. 
And if the ever-teeming world bring forth 


So many things of admirable worth, 
If whatſoever Heaven's great eyes 


The Sum and Moor, or bis ſM 


Ml ſpies 


The Starres behold, doth own a fowl 


Whoſe ative pow 


r infornts the whole ; 

If thenee all homane ſeed baws birth, 

All plamts and Animals ; if th earth 

Be green, or on her wrinckled brow it ſniwe, 

From that immortal td pure Spring it flows. 
Nor this atone: On mortal Crown 

What-ever reſtleſſe S pheers rowl don ; 


Whence all our ations guided are 
By a happy or nxrhappy Stavre 3 


Whence our frail lives their Out receive 


This Stage to enter, ani to leave. 


What-ever thwarts, what- ever ftils 


Our fromard, and our childiſh wils 
(Which ſeeming to be Fortiine s Play 
To give, and _ things away, 
The world afcribes to her) hath All 


From that bigh vertwe its 


orvginall. 
Soul of rhe' World : if it weve thox didft ſay 
Arcadia flontd huve ref ard prace one day, 
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And 


Paftor feds. 
And like a ſnaky renew ber youtb, 
What man dares quetion ſo divine « truth ? 
If what the famons Oracle 
Of two whom F ate ſhould couple did foretell, 
It ſpakg but as thy month, if fixt it be 
In the eternall depth of thy ecree, 
And if the Tripods do zot falſboods wem, 
Ab! who _ thy wils accompliſhment ? 
Bebold, a ſcornfuall boy, « foe 
To Love and Beauty : Hee ( although 
Extra& from Heav/n ) with Heav'n dl 
Bebold another youtb offends 
In love as much, ( in vain deſervin 
To be preferr d for humbly ſerving) 
And with his flame thwarts thy Decree ! 
And the leſſe bope be bath to ſee 
His ſervice and his tre loves bire, 
The cleerer burns bis faith and fire ; 
And he now for that Beauty dyes, 
Which tr other (whom 'tis kept for) doth deſpiſe. 
Is Fowe divided then about bis doom ? 
Hath doubrfull Fate twins ſirugling in ber womb? 
Or doth man's monntain- hope, unleveld yet, 
New imptonus Giants in rebellion ſet 
On beth ſides to aſſanlt the Towr of Jove, 
By loving, and by ſbuaning Love ? 
Have we ſuch ſtrength ? arp the Powrs above 
Shall two blind Powrs trixmnpb, Diſdain,and Love ? 


But 
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But thou high Mover of the Orb, that rid'fi 

Fhe Starrs "ur, Fate, and with thy Wiſdon guid'ft 

Their conrſe, look, down upon onr tot! ring State, 

And reconcile Difdain and Love with Fate. 

That ice, this flame,thaw, quench with heavenly dew, 

Make one not fiye, another not purſue. 

Ah ! let not two mens obſfimacy ſtand 

Betwixt thy promis'd wercy and gLand. 
And yet who knowes ? what we imagine is 

Our greateſt croſſe, may prove our greateſt bliſſe. 

** It. on the Sunne uo humane eye can gave, 

© Who then can pierce into Fove's bidden wayes * 


as Poor les 
ppmmoonemmereaten 


Adus Secundus. 
Scena Prima. 


ERGATSO, MIRTILL 0. 


Erg. Q What a walk haveI had ! At the Race, 

The Mead, Hill, River, Fountain,wraſtling Place 
I've been to ſeek thee : Heav'n be praig'd, at Jaſt 
I've found thee here. Mir. What news requires ſuch haſte? 
Bringſt thou me life or death? Erg. The laſt's a thing, 
Which if I had for thee, I would nor bring : 
The former, though I have not for thee yer, 
I hope to bring. But why art thou ore-ſer 
With thy own ſighs ? If thou wouldſt overcome 
Another, overcome thy {clf at home : 
Breathe, and revy't again—. But toproceed 
To that which made me ſeck thee with ſuch ſpeed ; 
The matter's this : Knowlt thou (who doth not know?) 
Ormino's Siſter ? rather tall then low 
She is of ſtature, cherry-cheekt, her hair 
Inclin'd to red, and of a fprightly ayr. 
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Mirt. What is her name ?-'-Erg. Coriſes. Mir. Yes, 1 do 

Know her, and have converſed with hertoo. 

Erg. Know then thar ſhe (ſec the good luck on't! What 
hath been the means to work it I know not, 
Or on whole ſcore it comes) is grown of late 
With Amerillxs very intimate. 
Which I perceiving, a-relation made 
Of thy affection unto her, and praid 
Both her aſſiſtance and her ſecrecie 
Therein, which ſhe accorded readily. 

Mzrt. Obleſt a.chouland thouſand times and more 
Then all (Mirtilſs) that ere lov'd before, 
If this be true : But prethee, did ſhe ſay 
Nothing at all unto thee of the way ? 

Erg. Nothing as yet, and will tell thee why : 
Coriſcalaid, ſhee could notcertainly 
Determine of the way till ſhe might know: 
Some circumſtances of thy love, that ſo 
She might be better able todiſcern 
The inclination of the Nymph; and Jearn 
How to addreflc her felfe, with ſubtiley, 
Orwithintreatics ; what were beſt to ery, 
Or what to cave : Fhis was the cauſe made mec 
To come ſo. haftily-in ſearch of rhee. 
Therefore from firft tolaft thou ſhalrdoe well 
Thy Love's whale ftory unto me rotell. 

Mirt. Vie dev. But know Friend, to ſtir agairy 
The bitter memory of Love in vain, , 
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bs like che tofſing of 4 torchaboutr 

One's head i'th air, thinking to ſhake it out, 
When agitation kindles it, and makes 

The flame cling faſter to the melting wax. 
Or like the tugging of a deep-fixt dart, 

By which the wound's made greater, and the (mact. 
Moſt true it is, I ſhall a tale relate 

Which will demonſtrate the unſure eſtate 
Of Lovers hopes, and that how-ere the root 
Of Love be (ſweet, it bears a bitter fruit. 

In chat fair ſcaſon when Day's wheels out-rus 
The Night's ('twas juſt a ewelvemonth fince) this Sun 
Of Beauty, this fair Pilgrim came to bring 
With her approach as 'ewere a ſecond Spring 
To my then only rich and happy neſt, 

Elis and Piſa with ber preſence bleſt ; 

Brought by her Mother in thoſe folemn dayes 
When Sacrifices and Olympick. Playes 

Through all the world fo famous arc kept there - 
In honour of the mighty Thunderer. 

Shows worthy ſure of thoſe fair eyes ; Burt thole 
Fair eyes themſelves were farce the worthier ſhows. 
Whence I, who till that inſtant never knew 
What flames of Love did mean, at the firſt view 
Of thoſe bright a_—_ yeelded, and never fought 
One ſtroke againſt her ; for I felt (me tans 


Two fiery balls fly whizzing through my liver 
And Beauty (a bold thief) cry'd Stand, Deliver 


> Thy 


Patti 
Thy heart, Miredlla. : -Erg..© piercing It 
Which they mar RW wa rr y oy 


Mir. But edi dokcerhecendaiagatedenditis =, 
Ev'n to the youngel} and and the Gmplet breſts | R 


I made a Je 4's 1-140 i | 6 
(Who was wy arc rr: oy ymph's<oulpanion 


Whilſt ſhe in Elisand i Prfafiaid ) nt) 


Acquainted with my:pain. This [itly maid 

Was all the counce[l Love allotted me 

For managing my amerousbusnelle : | ſhe, - 

| With her own garmenes decks me in great os 
And imps my ſhort hair with a borrow'd border, 
Then braids it all with, owes, hanginga bow 
And Quiver by my fide, andiaft dotthfhow !'- - 


How I ſhould frame my wotds and _ nance, where / / 


No footſteps of a beard did then 
The hour a pproached, ſhe condued wall " 
Where my Nymph us'd to playy':and therefound we ) 


Some Noble Megarenſian Mards, whom Blood 2 of 


And Lovelinkt to her, as I underſtood. 

'Mongſt them waythe lik eRoyall:Roſe: = low. 
Born Violets: que wt 9 al 24] 

For a good ſpace without more paſtime ſaid,. 

A Megareata an Virgin roſe, andifaidg- : + 

What, @atime fot Paſtime forenowny'd'i tn i! -: 
Shall we without our ſports 


To make mock-fightewithall as m_ as jen}? 


beidefoaddbt: 4 i A 
And have not (Siſters) we our weapons then ' at | 


my advice Snngiime abun TI 

Againſt our ſelves im: jeſt, as rwemuſe do: c "/ 
In carricſt one day againſt men : Lee's: ki WW: 
And wage a kiffing warre; and ſhe 
On ſav'reſt one, ſhall have D_ 

his curious wreath. :Alllaught, and, 'd Agreed. 
Forthwith, not rn the word or gue, 
+ Thelccager RN is battel! j 
No ranks kept, nocolours new, nor ſide, 
on all confulcd, and cachcacbdefy'd., 


arenſian this perceiving, ſtraight 
To To het - 


yordered Troops ſounds a retrait; 
And after ſaith; Letiber y* 
The Judge of all out kiſſes 
Whole: mouth. is faircſt. With one voice " 
| Of peerleſle Amarillis they made choice. 
She ſweetly bendi her fair eyes,/' qc eaLo:! 
Her checks bluſhcy dyes, |  » ran lll} | 


To ſhew her eranſj kin 
Phat ſhe is no leſle faire wi | 
ITY 17 19 ns en 
En our mou 
Pats on her ſcarlet robes, as who 
Should ſay, And am not I faingoo ? 
Bleſt man bo be transform'd. at ſuch a time, 
he i *his accidentithoucouldit divine 1. 

Mare.. The fir Judge takeaherfext,znd nom enemy 
Abe amccome fight contediagunthanisy;. - 42 0 


. Paſte fidoy 4 Fr 
Of war; by lots they march up onebyone, 
Totry their mouthes by hers(the hm. 5 | 
ee: wn or (as | may term it | 
Of orient pearls a perfum'd Indian ſhell, | 
And the two lips a two-leav'd Coral door | 
With honyed lock, to opeand ſharwith more | 
Facility upon the _ treaſuge. L 
O my Ergeſt that I could tell the pleaſure ; 
_ Of thoſe {weet kiſſes! 'Bat dothou hence gheſle ie, 

That mouth which taſted it, cannot expreſle ir. 

Extrad then all the {weetnefle which remains 

In Hybla-combs, in Cyprian Sugar-canes, 

It will be nothing to that world of bliſles 

I ſuckt from thence. Erg. O happy theft ! ſweet kiſſes | 

Mirt. Sweet, but yet lanwe ; the better half was miſſing, 

The foul which gives perfeftion to'kifling : 

For though Love gave them, Love reſtor'd them nor. ' 
| . But badſt thou not ſome fear when 'twas thy lot 
= Tokiſle? Mirt. My heart (Ergefto) to ſay true, 

Was at my mouth, and my ſoul ſhrunk into 
A narrow volume ; 'rwas one kifle, whence all 
My limbs ſtood totr'ring like an ill propt wall. 

And when I came under the battery, 

And within aim of her ſare killing eye, 

I fear'd the Majeſty of thar' bright look, 

Leſt in the very. a& I ſhould be cook 

Oftheft and guile which I was then about. -, | 

Bue ſtraight her count'nancecleating me that doube - - : - / 
= H 2 By 


(Ergeſto) like 4 
Of her lips Roſes ; | 
The kiſles of my qaarteh with Bees woman'd  - nA | 2b 
And paſſive, Iabhabhooy eddy provide - p 

But «0s ſhe ative likewila grow = 
And thruſts out &igandg'ather NG, 22d: Wd tn 
(Whethgr her! yo ay heaktia Was, 199%. NOt43 ic? , 
Or my googilunk; for vrarmnr: lbya alas): + ri Y 
ſee, 


Meer: on evo mowhes Bape like a bone We 
ike twota 
(O my decr ſweet ajid] limp = a OTC 11:7 
= Lawllve ogront ay mane? i 

xthan | fch.thefharp iy ceadart, / : | Pe 
T e amorous ſtingpiardvg avydeaer; ci 21 1 ol 
Which wes (it- Creed anathon.. 3 guods not 
That: L, might have it hure agen. [2 = 

I then, as logon as & had, _ 
Her lips had B-Mmcimy; wound, "* 1 
Was ready, rhe ome deperdong vight,. . / 
The weapon which bad waunded me: ta bite : - 
When ſu Adenly her ſwe EE 200g like the blaſt 


Of an inſpiring Deity, 
q blank, 1 | 
with ſtoad. 


An holy damp upon:wy! 

Which all immodeſt and: 

mm O Modeſty, the blockaad Remora Lins 514631 
me Lover way + | Ji bi we 


” 


P after fide, 


With ih og uſpended to attend the doom, 
When Amarillie judging mine t' exceed 

All th'others kifles, plc the Viftors meed 
(That curious wreat 

Upon my head. 'ButO | no Lybian fand. 
Beneath the Syrian dog ere broyt'd ſo much, 
When he both barks andbices; his rage is ſach, 
As my whole heart wasthen on fice 
Betwixt fruition and defice. | 

And (being ever conquerd half ſomnch- 
As when I was a Conqu'ror ) ſuch 

My boldneſſe was, thar from my head 

I rexche the wreath to her, andſcd, 
This is thy due, for thee ris meer; 

Who with thy mouth haft made my kiſfes ſweet: 
And ſhe moſt caurteouſly accepting x, 

For her fair hair made it a Coronet, 

And crown'd mine with another, which before 
Upon her own divinetemples the wore : 
Which is the ſame | now do bear, and ſhall 
(Heavn willing) to my Funerall, 
Wither'd as tis, to keep in memo 
That happy day; bue moſt to ignifie 
My wither'd ho 


Erg. Thy a ry pity, and norenvic claint, 


Mirtillo : or hereafter tetthy name 
© Be Tantals, for he thapzeſts with Love, 


af them bad had their turns, adcome 


) with ber own ſnowy hand 


py 


Ts bon: fido, 
Pooryouth ! thou RE rweanties treaſure 
Attoo much uſe, and ofthy theft the pleaſure 
And puniſhment didſt receive. 
Bur did ſhe acverthe deceit perceive ? 

Mirt. I-know not thiat, Ergeffo; this I do, 
Whilſt ſhee thought Elis worthy of her view, 
| She was ſtill bountcous to me other eye, 
And gracious ſmiles. But my hard deſtinie 
Snatching her thence, unwaresto me almoſt, 
Iftraight came flying hither, wberE thou knowſt 
My Father, _ ſojourn'd long abroad, 
Yet ſtill retains his wonted poor aboad. 
I came and ſaw (0 ſight !) my day begun 
In fuch a fair and ſmiling mgrn, now run 
To its long Weſt. * When I appear d in place 
The lightning of diſdain flaſh'd in her face ; 
Then did ſhe bend her eyes, and turn'd away, 
Theſe Meteors boad mydeath, then did I (ay. 
. Mean while, that I ſhould fo by ſtealth depart, 
My tender Father took deeply to heart ; 
And with the grief on't an infirmity 
So terrible, that he was like to die. 
This forc'd me back, whichproy'd (alas) in one 
Health to the Father, ſickneſſe to the Son. 
For half a yeer of a Love-cauſed feaver 
I languiſht, and I think had iſh ever, 
1If my indulgent Father bad not fou; 

297" 


Poor uo, 


- Tn timetheT Counſell ; whence he brought 
This Anſwer, & Arcelien air alone 
Conld make wee well 4 ogcin, I th 
Return'd In fo) to ro reviſite her 


{O fallacy of that g 
The Oracle!) who a. my body whole 
To cauſe mother cknefle 1n my foule. 

Erg. Thou haſt related a ſtrange tale in truth, 

Mirtillo, a caſe worthy of much ruth 
Without all doube. © But oft a deſperate ſtare 
* Hath prov'd the cauſe that cures as deſperate 
«< Have £14 the fick. And 'eis time I goe 
To tell Coriſce what from thee I know ; 
Expe&t me at the Fountain, there will 1 
Erc long bezyith thee. Mirt. Goon proſperouſly : 
And Heav'n it n@that pity ſhew tothee 
(Courteous Ergeſto)) which thou ſhewſt to me.. 


Scena ſecunda; 


DorinDda, Lurino, S1ly1o.. 
She bringing isSilvio's Dog. 
Dor. Fant and fortunate; delight and care- 
Ot my fair Silvio, and as prond as fair. 
Thrice fortunate Melampo; that- I were- 
Unto thy cruell Maſter halfſo-deer.!: 


is 


"I 


Lead on, ſure guide, whither AﬀeCtion mee, 


» Paſon Sap. 

With ghatwhitelhand wich which be gripes ty heart: | - 
He ſtroaks and bedeedathec?.. He doth nor - x | | 
From thee bygy nes pare from cho by day ; 

Whilſt I that lo much Jove him, in vain pray, | 

And figh in vain. And that which worſe I bear 
Then all the reſt, he gives to/thee ſuck deer 
And luſhious kiſſeszomec of which would make 
Me rich, and | too kifle thee for his ſake 

Happy Melamp' ; O dog {ent iromabove 

To ſteer the erring faoeſteps of blind Love | 


But Nature eacdly, and Inſtin&tdrawes thee. 
But liſt a little, dath nota Sen blow 
Ig this neer thicket? Sd, Sogh Melawpo, Sogh | 

Der. Thats { if Love delude me not) the ſound 
Of Silvio 8 voice, who-ſeems to call hi 
About theſe woods, . Sil. Mglawpe, SORb, hogh, bogh. 

Dor. It is the very voice of Silvio. 

Happy Porinda, to whom Heay'n harh ſent s 
The ſelfſame thing in ſearch whereof I went ! 

I'll hide the dog ; with that he hold fo deer 

Imay chance buy his love. Lupino! Lap. Here. 

Dor. Go take this dog, and hide thee hereabont : 
Conceiy'ſt thou mc ? Lup. Ido. Dor. But come not out 
Untill I call Lxp. Iwg/n't.; Der. Nay, quickly man. ,- 

Lup. Anddo thou quickly take ſpme order thang 
That jf the dog ſhould haye a hungry ft, -- - + 


He may not (wallow me up ata bxt- Vo vid ont] 
&1:W . Dor. 


Paſtor fido. 


Faithfull Melampo ? over hill and plain 

Till Lam tir'd and foundred I in vain 

Have hunted for thee. Curſed be the Doe: 

Thou follow'dſt. But behold, a Nymph may know 
Some news of him | O vile encounter | This 

Is ſhe, who with her importunities 

Torments me ſtill : /but there's no-remedy 

Save patiencenow. Fair Nymph, didſt thou fee my 
Faithfull Me/amps, whom. ſlipt while-ere 

After a Doe ? Dor. I (Silvio) fair? I fair? 

Why doſt thou call me fair, if that I be 

Not fair in thy eyes? Sil. Fair or fowl, didſt ſee 
My dog ? Anſwer me that: if not, I go. 

Dor. So harſh to her adoresthee, 'Silvis ? 
Who would beleeve in that {weet ſhape could neſt 
So ſowr a ſoul ? Thou follow'ſt a wild beaſt 
That flyes thee, over rocks; and for acurre 
Vexeſt thy.body and thy minde : but her 
That follows thee, and thy content doth prize 
Above the wo11d, thou fly'ſt anddoſt deſpile. 

Ah ! do not folow'a wild flying Doe, ' 
Let nota tame one (caught already)):goe. 
Do notnnbindher. Sil. Nyrfiph, I came in ſearch 


Of my Melampo, not.to hear thee preach. {1109 


Adiew Dor...O fly not;cruell SHwioz i : | > .. 
Ill tell thee newsofthy Melartpe.  $l]:Goc, 
, I 


T7 
Dor. i A Coward ? Hence. Sil. O whicher ſhall Iteer 
My wretched ſteps to follow thee my deer 


Thou 
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Thou mack ©, Pwrinds. ' Dor. By that love I Fea 

That makes me Silq& vs ſervant, I koow where 

He is. Thou ſayſt he did aDoe purlue ? 
Sil. Hedid: and ſtraight] laſt them both from view. 
Dor. The Dogand Dae then at this time 

Arc in my pow'r. $i. Inthy pow'e } Dor. Yes,in mine. 

— bw Av vrrrFharvn that ſhee 

Should love thy Dog (ungrateſull lovesrhee? 
Sil. My deer Donipda,give 'em to me ſtrai 
Dor. Quer Shietle-coack, I'm come toa fine 

When beaſts endeer me tochee. Buc indoed 

(My heart) thoy gattſt chem nat wichoue fame meed, 
Sil. Andreaſon gogd, Fl give thee ; Let me fee — 

(111 couſea ber), Day. What wike thou give to me ? 
Sil. Two fair Qyeen-apples L will give to thee, 

Which my own faves gave tome 

The other day. Der; For apples, I want none: 

I could give thee ewo fairer of my own, 

And ſweeter too, butibat thou carck nac 

For what I give. S$ab Then would thou have a goat ? 

Or Lambkin > (byt my Father will noe let 

Me make ſo bold with what us bis a8 yer. ) 
Dor. Nor Goat,noc Lambkua dp. | cace to have: 


Thee oncly, Silvie, and thy love kerave. 
Si.My loue?No more 2 Dee. Noware. Sil. g itthee: ©, 


Gi Dog (deee Doe. 
En. 
So bounteous of, @d frak Rnem from thy:hram+ 


Sik 


Scill ofa t 
I know not : thou wotl 


I doe (ab fire #8 | can 
With all my 


Wit 


It is the v 


Sil. N 


How 41 


Paſo fads 
ty words : 
LOR; what 


heart : thou calF i me ctnell; 1 
Am igrnofant of what mu_ pot ig 
phedict or. In whom tiop'ſt thou, p 
Dorinds ? whence doſt thou expe thy cure ? _—_ 
From fuck a Bearey avkith fett as yer 

No ſpark of that which dotly Ml Lovets fet 

On fire? Att chon ny flame, and art not hot ? 
Doſt thou breath Love,aridwhat it is know? not / 
That gentle Goddefe who tlie CypriatiyHoriour 
Took a moſt beatiteous hun ape upon he 
To bring thee forth : Fire-brands 

enty flaming arid my bleeting here. 

Add wings, #ttother Cupid thott wilt prove; 

Ac leaſt want nothirif# 


to be Eove, but ove. 


- 


Fitde hoy teſt ied the 
| this ſhould be 
Of KAVE mi Pave this; and 


ou haſt ard datt, 


Sil. Witt is this .0ve'? Dor.” Whett I betiold thy eyes, | 


Ic is the light of Paradiſe. 
But mineGwirl heart cottfiter d'well, 
ery fire of Hel. 


Sil. Nymph, what's priting 19 tier® with thee ? 


Give me my Dog 2td/Dve, row 
Dir: Gi tie thelevetteſt chat 
Sil. HEv&Priot] 

There Fe phafet | 

What thou wile'witY if. Whe for 


thee: 
batpaitdfor. 


tthee? Fi, whats fiir 
1 Takeit: dv 
bidethee?® who! 
I 2 


With» 


60 Paſinr fide; © 
Wichbolds it ? On what trifles doſt thou ſtand ? 
Dor. Wretched Dorindathou doſt ſow the ſand, 
And fandly undertak'ft labour in vain, 
Sil. What dream'ſt thou of ? why holdſt thou me in pain? 
Dor. When thy deſire's once granted, thou wilt go 
Andleave me ſtraight, perfidious Silwiv... Sil. No 
Indged, fair Nymph. Der. Give mee a pawne then. 
Sil. Name 
The pawn. Dor. Alas ! I dare not. Silw, Why ? 
Dor. For ſhame. 
Sil. Buthow then can I'give it thee ? Dor, I would 
Fain withaut naming it be underſtood. - 
Sil. If cth'axt aſham'd to name it, thou maiſt be 
Aſham'd to take jt. Dor. Promile it to me, 
And I will name it. , Sil Ido promiſe it: 
But thou muſt name it firſt. Dor. Canſt thou-not hit 
My thoughts then ? I ſhould have conceiv'd thee 
If thou hadſt aid buthalfſo much to me. | 
S$;il, Thon haſt moxe wit then I,, Dorinda. Dor. 1 
Have more Love, Silvio, and leflſe Cruelt 
Sil. Truth is, I am no witch : if thou'alt have me 
Tounderſtand thee, ſpeak. Dor. O milery ! 
That which I beg of thee is one of thoſe 
Things thy kind mother upon thee beſtowes. 
Sil. A box oth' ear?; Dor. To ones that lovesthee ſo? 
Sil. Thoſe ghings my mother doth on;:me beſtow; 
Dor. Nay, that's not ſo : Butdgth not ſhe give thee 
A Kiſle ſometimes ? Sil. She aeither kifles me, | 


Nor 


Paftor fido. 

Nor would have others kiſſe me. Is't a Kiſle 

Thou doſt deſire of me ? It is, it is : 

Thy bluſh betrayes thee. Come, Ilegive it thee : 

But firſt my Dog and Doe. Dor. Doſt promiſe me ? 
Sil. I promiſe thee. Dor. And with me wilt thou ſtay ? 
Sil. Why doſt thou vex me thus ? Did I not ſay 

I would ? Dor. Come forth Lupino, doſt not hear ? 

Lupino. Lup. Ogh | ogh! what a brawling'sthere ? 

Who calls me > OI am come. It wasnot I 

That ſlept, it was the Dog ſlept verily. 

Dor. Look Silvio, there's thy Dog,that might to thee 
Have read a le&ture of Humanitie. | 
Sil. How over-joy damlT? Dor. Upon this breſt 
Which thou deſpiſcit ſo he came to reſt. 

Sil. (O my ſweet true Melamps.) Dor. Setting by 
My ſighs and kiſles. Sl. (I will certainly 
Kiſle thee a thouland times, poor Cur ! But haſt 
Thou got no harm at all, thou ran'ſt fo faſt ?) 

Dor. Fortunate Dog, that I might cbange (alas !) 

Eſtates with thee ; I'm come to a fine paſle 

To enviea Nogs life. Bend thou thy gate 

Homewards L«pino, I will follow ſtraight. 

Lup. Miſtrele, I goe. 


Pgftor fide, 
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Scend tertia. 


Marent S1tvro, Doxinopa. 


Si. (Pun th'akt get ne harm.) Now ker mie ſee 
Where is this Doe which thou haſt prontis'd me. 
Dor. Alive or dead woul'dft have her? S#. Strange 
demand ! 
Alive after the Dog hath kiF'd her ? Dor. And 
If the Dag kild ber not > Sil. Alive ivſhe ? 
Dor. Alive. Sil. Thedeever chen the prey tome: 
And hab my deer Malawps fo much art 
As not to hurt her? Dor. Onely mthe heare 
She had a little poick. Sik Eithertli'aremad, 
Dorinds, or doſt mock-me. If ſheer had 
A prick i'thi heart, how cawfhe hve > Dor. The Doe 
I (beak of, I am, cruci] Saws: 
Hurt by thee, without beinghunced; Fake me, 
I am alive ; but dead; iftheu forfake me. 
Sil. Is this that Doe? that prey? Dor. Ev'n this: 
why now 
Art thou ſo diſcontented ? Doſt not thon 
Loye a Ny mph better then a beaſt? $3/. My hate 
Thon art, brute, lyar, vile, importunate. 
Dor. ls this the guerdon, cruell Silvio ? 


Paſtor feds. 

- this the meed thou doſt on me beſtow, 

atefull youth? Take thy Melampo free, 
me and all, ſo thou come back to me : 

The reſt I doremit. Let me be plac't 

But in the ſun-ſhine thy fair eyes do caſt. 

Truer then thy Me/ampo I will trace 

Thy _ when th'art wearied with the chaſe 

Ile wipe thy ſweating brow,and on this breſt 

CWhich —_ reſt he thee) thy head (hall reſt : 

Ile bear thy arrowes, and thy quiver bear 

Through theſe rough woods;and ifthere want game there, 
Shoot at Dorinds's bolome. At this white 

Set thy good bow, when ere it ſhoots not righe. 

For Ile be both the prey (if thou think fir) 

To keep in ure, anddrudge to carry it; 

Thy arrows, quiver, and their But»eo hit. 

But towhom do Italk > Alas F rathee 

That hear'ſt me not, and fly ſt away from me ?- 
But whereſoe're thon fly Feurs'd Silwie ) 
Dorinds will fly after thee : akhough 
To hell it (elf, if any hell there be 
Worſe then my Loveis, and thy Craclie., 
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Scena quarts, 


GS. 1I8CA. 


Ortune beyond my with hath favoured me : 

« And fit it is that they ſhould favour'd be 
* Who not wich wiſhings onely (cek her favour. 
<« Pow'rfull ſhe is; and men with reaſon have her 
« [n-reputation of a Goddeſle. But 
«We muſt go meet her then, wait a foot 
«To fnde her humours ; and muſt ule our own 
* [Judgement in playing of our game : a drone 
« Seldome or never doth prove tortunate. | 
Had pot my induſtry made me the Mate 
Of her by whom under the name of friend 
I have fit meansand ſafe to work my end, 
Where had I been ? Some fool would now be ſhie, 
And view her Rivall with a jealous eye, | 
Bearing the open tokens of ill will! 
Writ in herforchead; and ſhe would do 1]: 
« For open foes are eaſier to evade 
«< Then ambuſhes that are in friendſhip laid. 
*© Wiſe Mariners by rocks hidin the fea 
* Arcoft deceiv'd : She knowes not how to be 
© An enemy, that knows not how to ſeem 
« Afriend. Coriſca's$kill ſhall nowbe ſeen 


P aftor frdds 
In both : Nora I yer ſo fimply dull 

To think ſhe doth nor love. Well may ſhe gull 
Others with this, not me ; whoam gone out 
AMiſtreſlein the Art. A tender ſprout 

New peept out, of the bark, within whole breſt 
There's built for Love already a ſotr neſt, 

Long woo'd, and woo'dby fo compleat a Lover, 
And (which is worſt) kiſt too over and over, 
And yet bold tyte? Believe'r (for me) thac liſt. 
But my good Genizs doth me aſſiſt ; 

For | — if Amerills come not bere 

As (cnt? Ile walk as if I did not ſee her, 


Scena quinta. 


AMAKILLIS, Corisca, 
Am. Ear happy Groves, and you ye ſollitary 


Andſilent-horrors where true peace doth ___ 


With how. much joy dol review you? And 
Had my ſtars pleas'd to give me the command 
Over my ſelt, that I might chule my lot, 

And my own way of life, then would I not 

For the Elifan/groves, about which range 

The happyſhades, your happy ſhades exchange. 
* For __ we fooliſh mortals Gogds do call 

% if __ underſtood, arc'Evils _ 


-_ 
% 
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6 Par ful, 
« He that hath moſt of them, in eruth hack leaſt, 
&« Nor is ſo mych pofleſbbs, as paſlcht ; | 
«Not riches, ng, hut gf aur freedame ſnares. 

* What boots it inthe ſpring-time of one's yeers 

* To have the Attriburcs of Fair and Good, 

© In mortall veing to lock celeſtiall bload, 

© Graces pt body and of mind, here fair 

* And laughiag fields at corn,rich meadaws there, 
© [n fruittull pafture-groaunds more fruiefull flocks, 
© If with all cheſe the heare contentment lacks ? 
Happy that ſhepherdeſte whom fame courle Ruffe 
Obſcurely cloaths, yet clean and juſt enough | 
Rich onely in her (elf, and bravely dreſt 

VWuth Nature's ornaments which are the beſt ; 
Who in ſweet poverty no want doth know, 

Nor the diſtraQtions which fon giches grow : 

Yet wharſoever may ſuffice the mind, 

In that eſtatc abundantly doth finde : 

Poor, but content | with. Nature's gifts. retrives 

The gifnof Nature, Milk: with milk zevives, 

And with the (weet which.from the Bee ſhe gets, 
Seaſons the honey, of ber native [weees : 

One fountain is her looking-glafle, berdrink 

Her bath ; and if he's pleas'd, what others think 

Ir matters not ; ſhe heeds nat blaaing Gacres 

That threates mighty ones: Wwarros et no, warres, 

It is all one to heyj;-- hen 
And ſhicld is that ſhe's paar : Pow, bus cevtent: 


One 
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One onely care ("ris a ſweet tare) doth keep 

Her heart awake ; ſhe feeds het Maſters 

With pearled graffe, and With ber lovely eyes 

Some honeſt ſwain, that for ber bea ies ! 

Not ſuchas men or Gods chuſe to her hand, 

But ſuch as Love did to herchoice commend ; 

And in ſome favour'd ſhady Mirtle grove 

Deſires, and is deſir'd : Not feels of Love 

One ſpark which anto him ſhe doth not ſhow, 

Nor ſhows one (park with which he doth not glow. 

Poor, but content / Ttuc life ! which till the breath 
Forfakes the body, knowſt not what is death. 

Would Heaven had made me ſuch aone ! — Bur ſee, 
Cotiſce ! Sweet Coriſce. Cor. Who calls me ? 

My Amarillis ? dearer then mine owne 

Eyes, or life co me, whither ſo alone ? 

Am. No farther then thou ſeeft ; nor any where 
Could I be better, ſince I weet thee here. 
Cor. Thou haſt met her that never parts from thee, 
Sweet Amarillis; and now, credit me, 
Was thinking of thee, ſaying in my heart, 
If I'm her ſoul, how can ſhe live apart 
From me ? When ſtraight I ſaw thee here : — but go, 
Thou car'ſt not for Coriſcanow. Am. Why fo ? 
Cor. Why ? Doft thou ask the queſtion? thou doſt wed 

To day. Am. wed? Cor. Yes: andthou keepft it hid 
From me. Am. How can [tell thee that which I 


Am ignorant my {elf of * Cor. Do, deny, 
K 2 And 
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68 Paſidsfidd-.." 
And wear a mask tome. Am. Still jeſt with me - 
Eoriſca. Cor. | am jeſted with by thee. _ | | 
Am.But ſpeak it thou this fortruth ? Cor, I'le (wear'tis ſo, 
And knowſt thou nothing of 't indeed ? Awe. Lknow- 
I'm promis'd : but that I ſhould be a wife 
So ſoon, is news to me upon my,lite. 
But from whom knawlt it theu?Cor, From. my own Brother 
Ormino : and he fayes, there is no other 
Dilcourle abroad. — Thou (eem'ſt perplext : is this 
News to perplex, ave? Am. Q Coriſes! 'Tis 
A hideoas gulfc :. F've heard my mother fay, 
W-arc they new born. Cor. Moſt true : *cis our birth day 
T'a war +, therefore rejoyce. Doſt ferch 
A ſigh ? leave Gghing tothat wretch., Am. What wretch 2- 
Cor. Mirtillo: who was preſent caſually 
Atwhat my brother told mee, and was nigh 
Scrook dead with grief; and doubtlefſe he had dy'd, 
If a good cordiall I had notapply'd, | 
By promiſing ro.break this Match. Which though 
I faid, onely to comfort hum, I know 
(If need were) howto do't. Aw. Canſt thou tell 
How to break.this Match? Cor. Yes very well. 
Aw. I'prethee how? Cor. With cafe, if thou wert but- 
Conſenting likewiſc, and aſſiſting to'r. 
Am. Couldil ſuppolc this poſlible, and thou. 
Woatdſt notreyeal.it, | would tell thee now 
A ſecret thar hath long burnt in my heart. 
Cor. Who, I reveal it? Let:theearth firſt part 


And' 


? 


Pallor fide, 


And ſwallow me alive miraculouſly.” . 
Am. Know then Coriſca, when [I think that 1 

Muſt all my life be ſubze&to a Boy 

That hates and flyes me, and doth take no joy 

But iv the woods, preferring hunting farre 

Before the love of all the Nymphs that are, 

It makes me male content, and deſperate 

Indeed almoſt, although I dare not ſay 't, 

Becaule my faith I have already given 

Unto my Father,and (what's worle) to Heav'n, 

And break with them I neither will nor may. 

But if thy induſtry can finde a way 

(Alwayes provided, that my Honeſtie, 
My Faith, my Life, and my Religion be 

Preſerv'd) t' untie this knot that galls me fo; 

To thee my lite and fafety I ſhall owe. 

Cor. Ifthis.were it that caus'd thy ſighing,thow- 

Hadſt great cauſe for it. Amarillis. How 
Oft have L ſaid ? What pity 'tis ro throw 
So rich a thing to one that-{corns it (o ! 
A pearl t' a ſwine | why ſpeak (t not to thy Father ? 

Am.Shame ſtops my mouth. Cor. There's adiſeaſe!I'd rather 
For my part have a Fiſtula, or Feaver. 
«But 'twill be cur'd ; Orecome it once, 'twill never: 
* Return again. Ar. That cannot be oxecome. 
*That's naturall : For if I drive it. from 
**My heart, it flies into my face.. Cor. Alas,. 
(My Amariltss) oft.it comes to paſle, | 

| *She 


"o | Paſtor fido. 
< She that through too much wiſdom holds her tongue, 
© Roars out at laſt like mad, being throughly ſung. 
Hadſt thou before been willing to diſcover 
'Thy mind to me, this trouble had been over : 
And now thou haſt, Coriſcs's power this day 
In all its colours ſhall i ſelf diſplay. 
Into more skilfull hands, more taithfull then 
Mine are, thou never couldit have faln. But when 
From an ill Husband thou art freed by mee, 
Shall not an honeſt Suitor welcom be ? 
Am.Wee'l think ofthat at Jeafure. Cor. That good youth 
Mirtillo muſt not be forgot m ſooth: 
For parts, for (potleſſe faith, for ſhape thou knowſt 
Of all men living hee deſerves thee moſt : 
Andixanſt thou let him dye ? O cruelty ! 
Nor wilt {o much as hear him ſay, 1 dye ? 
Hear him but once. Aw. 'Twere becter he would reſt 
In peace, and root a love our of his breſt 
That's vain. Cor. That comfort pive him ere he dye. 
Am. 'T would rather double his perplexity. 
Cor. If ie do fo, the fſecking is his own. 
Aw. And what muſt I expe&, ſhould it be known } 
Cor. How cowardly thou are? Aa. And let me ſtill 
Be co in any thingthar's ill. 
Cor. If rhou may fail me in this ſmall requeſt, 
Then may I fail thee likewiſc inthe reſt 
Moſt juſtly, Amerillas. So God bu'y. 
Am. Nay, ſtay Corifcs, hear. Cor. Nora word 1, 
- Unlcſle 
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Puſloy fido. mn 
Unleſſe thou promiſe me. Am. I promiſe thee 
To hear him {peak, provided this may be 
For all. Cor. It ſhall. Aw. And that he may not know 
I was acquainted with 't. Cor. Ile make as though 
Ye met by accident. Am. And that I may 
At my own pleaſure freely go away. . - 
Cor. Thou ſhalt, when thou haſt heard him. Amr. And 
that hee 
Shall briefly ſpeak. Cor. That too is grantedthee.. 
Am. Norcome within my darts lengrh of me. Cor. Fie, 
What a ſtir 's here with thy fimplicitie ! 
To make it ſure, he ſhall nor doe thee wrong, 
Ile tie up all his I1mbs except his tongue. 
Would(t thou have more? Am. 'Tis well. Cor. And 
when wilc thou 
Do this ? Am. When cre thou wile : Do but allow 
Me ſo much time, as ro go home to hear 
More certain news about this Marriage there. 
Cor. Go; but with caution, and before thou'rt gone, 
Hear a contrivance | have thought upon 
As thou wert ſpeaking : In the afternoon 
I would have thee without thy Nymphs to come 
Into this ſhady walk, where I will be 
Before for this occafion, and with me 
Nerina, Phill, Celia, Aglanra, 
Eliza, Daphne, Silvia, and Laura; 
All my no leſkediſcreer and witty; then 
Faithfull and ſecret Mates. Therethou withthem 


Stake 


7 Paſtor fido. 

Shalc play (as thou art wont) at Blind-man-buffe, 
So that Mirtillo will with caſe enough 

Be made believe, that for thy own palle-time 
Thou thither cam'ſt, and not to mcee with him. 

Am. 1 like it wondrous well. But doſt thou bear ? 
I would not any of thole Nymphs were there 
The while Mire:Ho ſpeaks. Cor. I doe conceive 
'Twas thought upon with good diſcretion. Leave 
The getting them away to my endeavour. 

Go: and remember one thing, — tolove ever 
Thy faithfulleſt Coriſce. . Aw. In her hand 
Since I have put my heart, ſhe may command 
As much love as ſhe pleaſcs. 

Cor. Is ſhe not ſtifte ? We mult aſlaultthis rock 
With greater force ; though the reſiſt my ſhock, 
Againſt Mirtillo's ſhe will finde no fence 
I'm ſure : I know by (elt-experience 
The power of Lovers prayers when they invade 
The tender heart of ag inclining maid. 

If ſhee do yeeld, Ile mgke her {mart fo for'e, 
That ſhee ſhall finde her ſport was not in ſport. 
Through her dark'ſ{t werds her heart ſhall be to me 
As viſible as in a 'natomie. 

Ile ranſack all herveins : that done, and I 

Made Miſtreſſe of her ſecret, eafily 

TI'le winde her fo, and lead her by the noſe 

To what I'de have, that ſhe ſhall ne're ſuppoſe 
{Much lefſeſhall others) that it was my kill 
Thar drew her to't, but her unbridled will. 


Scens ſexta, - 

Connisca, $Jarysx. 
I'm dead. Set. But I was quick, 

There 's a trick now for your trick, , 
Cor. My Amerillis, Tam t, 

O come back. Sx. She hears thee not. 

"Twill now behove thee to be ſtrong. 
Cor. O me, my hair | - S&, Lhaye ſo long 

Stood anglin for thee. in my boar, 

Aclaſt th art "Tis not thy coat, 

'Tis thy hair (Siſter) this. Cor. To mce 

This ulage (Satyr 2) Sa. Yes, to thee 

Coriſcs, or I am miſtaken : 

That Miſtreſle in the art of making 

The fine-ſpun lyes, thatſels ſo deer 

Falſe words, fall bopes,and a falſc leer? 

Shee that ſo often hath betraid me ; 

Shee that ſo many fools hath made me 

At every turn : the ſorcereſle, 

The cheat Coriſca ® Cor. 1 confeile, 

I am Coriſca; but notſhee 

Now, that was once ſoloy'd by thee, - 

My gentile Satyr, Sat. Pray fince when 

Aml gentile? I was nottheo 4 


| Cor. 


When 


oJ 2a fade; T 
When me for Corides thou didſt chan R 
Cor. "Thee for another ? Sat. Sec how. « ſtrange 
She makes it now ! I warrantthen 
This is great tiews to thee z and when 
Thou mad'ſt me Silwis's.Buskins ſteal, 
The Bow of Lilla, Cloris Veile, 
And Depbne's Gown, Ow be 
The priccoflove, which promis promis'd me, 
Thou gav'ſt another : and when that 
Fair wreathe I on thy head did plar, 
Thou upon Njſo did(t beſtow; ' 
And when thou mad'ſt me (cold as ſnow) 
Watch many a night out at the Fountain, | 
The Cave, Wood-ſide,and foot o'th' Mountain, 
And for my pains didſt Jaogh at me, 
Did 1 then ſeem gemtle to thee ? 
Ahthicf! But nowas I am here, 
Flc make thee pay thy whole arrear. 
Cor. Ome! Thou 'ſt me like a beaſt. 
Sas. Edrag thee ike thy ſelfthen. Wreſt. 
Thy neck out of the collar now ; 
Give me the ſlip if thou knowſt bow. 
Fox, though thy craft the time before 
Did fave thee, ir ſhall do't no more. 
For this I'm ſure thou canſt nor ſcape, 
 Unleſſe thou leave thy head ith trap- 
Cor. Yet give me ſo muchtime ll pray, 
As far wy felt to anſwer. Sir. Say. 


Cor. How 


. - Pafbih frdd\ 
Cor. How can I ifthou hold meſo? 
Se. "Tis likely I ſhould let thee go. 
Cor. Tle Br faith not to pd hence 
Sat. What faith ? Haſt thou the impudence 
erfidious woman) to name faith 
o me? Tlebear thee where there hath 
No Sun, much leſſe the feet of men 
Approach, unto the horrid'ſt den 
Of all this Mountain : there— (but I 
Will a& the reſt) ro mine own joy 
And thy diſhonour, I will kerve 
Such vengeance as thy faults deſerye. 
Cor. Canſt thou (cruell) to thishair (which has 
Ty'd faſt thy heart), unto this face (which was 
Once thy delight), to this Coriſces (then - 
More dear*to thee then thine own life was when 
Thou ſwar'ſt bythat, that thou couldit finde ie ſweet 
On her behalf, ev'n death it (elf to meet), 
Canſt thou once think to offer injury, 
Iſay, toher? O Heavns! ODeſtinie ! 
Whom have I hop't in ? whom can I believe 
Again ? Sat. Ah Syren | thinkſt thouto deceive 
Me ſtill? ſtill rock me with thy flatt'ring charms ? 
Cot. My ſweet deer Satyr, do no harm 
To her that loves thee. Thou art not a beaſt, 
Nor haſt a marble or a flinty breſt : 
Behold me at thy feet | O pardon me 
It everI (by chance) oftended thee, h 
L 2 My 


Lal a P after fda 
Tent Chace whey] I adore ; 


vidage; ne: 


By the ſweet influence of thoſe eyes —_ j Ol 
Wert wont to call eww ſtary age zJ 
By theſe falc tears which down fofxſt, 
Pitie me now,and —_—_ $a. Thou haſt 
Mov'd me ( I muſt mp OE 
If I ſhould hearken to affeftion. 
But to be ſhort, I doe not credit thee ; 
Thou art too full of wiles cricks for me, 
Ard herhit takes thy belioves his ſnarcs + 
Bencath thidlurmble ſbew, bencach thefe prayr's 
There's hid Coriſe td: * Thos canſt never be 
Another. Stogghing fil}? Cor. My head;O me ! 
Ahcrucfl ! Ray « httle longer yer, 
And grant me ret. Si. Wiias is ic > 

Cor. Hear me a liete more: So. Fhowhopoſt now: 
With flatt'rics and ſquees'Srcars to make me bow. 

Cor. Ah courteous Saryr twilethou Kerve in.me 
Such cruefl-yergerhes? $4 Come,andthou fhak fee; 

Cor. Atditake iv Pity of mie? Sar. None at all! 

Cor. But art thou firevinthis> Saf Ava braflce-wall: 
Is this charm etided? Cari Orthou bale, and not 
To be exampled Rogue 3 half man; hatf el 
And all a beaſt ; thow earrt@nchavdbevink,. 
By-blow andbluſh head, If rhou think: 


Coriſcs 


Paſtor fidv; 
Coriſcs loves thee ri0e, thow ehinkt che ererh; , 

What ſhould the love'in ſuch a comely yourk ? 
That fair Sragy head ? that ehimney-ſweepers broom ? 
Goats cars ? thae of rortenneffe and rheume 
Which once hat bones itt ? Sev. This to me, 

Thou wicked varlet > Cop. Ev'n to chee. 


m7 


Sat.. Tome, thou ſtold > Cor. To thee, thou Goat. 


Sat.. And with thefe pincers-putFl not 
Thy barking tongte ont ? Cor. Would then durſt 
Come neer't, there's that will-ſeonr their raſt. 
Sat. A paltry woman, and meſuch 
Condition (being in my cliteh) 
'Toinjure me } and dure thee too f 
EIwill— Cor. Baſe ſlave, what wiltthou do? 
Sat:. Eat thee ative Pwill. Cor. Where be 
The teeth to do't? Sat: Heav'n, dofÞSthiow fee 
And ſuffer this ! But if Fdoe not: | 
Chaſtiſe thee — Come ws Cor. Two hoe. 
Sa. Wo not, my Miſtrefle Maſapert? 
Cor. Wo' not in ipight of thy foul heart: 
Sat. Thar ſhall befcen'; Come, or Pfivear, 
This-arm I'le from thy. ſhoulder rear. 
Cor: Tear my head off, Iw&' notrgo 
One foot, Sat: Art thotrrefolved fo ?- 
Let's ne're diſpute thert any Inge, 
But pot rotryall wherlicr's ſtronger. 
And faſter on, thy neck-piece; or- 
My arm. — Thy handy to help tos ? Nov 


Are theſe (perverſe one) enough guard. 
Cor. That ſhall becry'd. Se. It Gall. Cor. Pull hard.—= 

Satyr adicu, Get thy neck ſet. Seat. Omel! 

HowT am ſhatter'd ! O my head! my knee ! 

O my back-bone ! my thigh ! what a vile fall 

Was here { to get upon my legs is all | 

I have the pow'r to do. But can it be 

| That ſhe ſhould fly, and leave her head with me ? 

O marvellous | ye Nymphs and Shepherds cun, 

Flock hither to behold a wonder ; one 

That runs away without her head, by skill 

In Magick. Hah ! how light it is ! how ill 

Pcopled with brains ! How comes it that I ſee 

None of the blood ſpirt forth ? But ſay ; let me 

Peruſe it better. O thou ſtock ! thou ſtone ! 

Thou haſt no head aaf thou think ſhe hath none. 

Was ever any man ſo fool'd ? Scenow 

If ſhe had not agrick to (cape, when thou ; 

Thoughtſt her moſt ſure ! Thou all made up of wiles, 

Was't not enough thy heart, thy face, thy ſmiles, 

Thy looks and ſpeeches falſified were, 

But thou muſt likewiſe falſifie thy hair ? 

The glowing Amber, and the flowing Gold, 

Which you (mad Pocts) fo extoll, behold ! 

Bluſh, bluſh now at your errour, and recant 

Your thred-bare theam ; in ſtead whereof, go paint 

The arts of a deform'd and impious Witch 

Breaking up Sepulchres by might, from which 


She 


Paſtor fido. 

She ſteals the hair that upon Death's head growes, 
To imp her own, which ſhe fo neatly does, 

That ſhe hath made you praife what ye ſhould more 
Then dire Megarss {nakie Tocks abhor. 

Theſe ( Lovers) are your gyves (I takeit) too! 
Look on 'cm Idiots: and if (as you * 

Proteſt) your hearts are faſtned to theſe hairs, 

Now every one may without fighsor tears 

Come by his owne. But why dol forbear 

To publiſh her diſgrace? Surely that hair, 

Which ftuck with ſtares adorns the azure skye,—}Þ 
Never fo famous was as this; and ſhee 

Much morethat wore it by my tongue ſhall be 
Made infamous to. all poſterity, , — —þF 


D. 
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Cuorwus! 


H ! "Twas a grievous fault in her (the Canſe 
'  Ofallour:ſorrows) who, the ſacred Lawes 
Of Love offending, by ber breach of troth, 
Kindled againſt this Land the mortall wrath- 
Of the immortall Gods, which not a F lood 
Of generall tears, nor ſowmnuch guilileſſe blood. 
** Can quench yet or abate; ſo high a price. 
© Unſpotted Faith. ( Expeller of all wice, 
« And mot undoubted Arguneent to prove. 
* Amind deſceaded nobly,) bears above. 
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** And ſuch « cere teplant love in bis creature 
** ( By which we deifie our hun ave Nature) 

* Hath the eteracdll r. O thoſe blind 
Miſtaken mortals, who addi their mind 


| To wealth, (for which aſſe64ou « baſely ſold) 


Watching the carcaſſe of their coffiz @ gold, 
L ike a pale ghoſt that walks about bis grave ! 
Or why ſbould beauty our free beerts ewſlave ? 
© Theſe are dead lowes ; the living and divine 
* Is where two ſouls by wertue do combine. | 
< No outward obje& can with reaſon move . 
<< The beart to love it, cauſe it cannot love : 
© Onely the ſoul, 'canſe that can love again, 
* Deſerves a Love, deſerves «a Lovers pain. 

Well may that kiſſe be ſweet that's giv'n t'aſleck, 
And apa op of a vermilion cheek, ; 
And underſtanding taſigrs ( as are true 
And happy Lovers ) will commend that too. 
"Tx 0 — ſay I, and muſt be poor, 
IWhich the place kift bath no means to reſtore. 
But the ſweet ecchoing, and the Pove- like billing 
Of two encountring Monthes, when both are willing ; 
And when at once both Loves advance their bows, 
Their ſhafts drawn home, «t once ſound at the looſe, 
( How ſweet is ſuch Revenge ! ) This ts true kiſſeag, 
IWhere there is one for t other without miſſing 
A minnte of the time, or taking more 


Thea that which in the4ekgng they reſtore. 
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Where by an imterchange of amoroxs bliſſes — 

Ati ſametime they ſow and gather kiſſes. | | 

Kiſes ared ſwelling lip, then kiſſe Twriſt, | 
reſt, a 4 28 Þ4 or what elſe uh lift, 

No = 7 a fair Nymph ſo juſt will be, 

Except the lip, to pay this kiſſe to thee. 

Thither your ſouls come ſallying forth, and they 

K iſſe too, and by the wandring pow rs convey 

Life into ſmacking Rubies, and transfuſe 

Into the live and Prightly kiſſe their uſe 

Of reaſon, ſo that yee diſcourſe together 

In ki Aer, which with little noyſe deliver 

Much matter ; and ſweet ſecrets, which hee ſpels, 

IW ho is a Lower; GibbriſÞ to all elſe. 

Like life, like mutual joy they feel, where Love 
With equall flames as with two wings doth move. 
- And a as where lips kiſſe lips is the beſt K iſſe : | 
© So where one s low d, to love, beſt lowing ts. | 
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Scena Prima. 


MIRTILL 0. 


Pring, the yeers youth, fair Mother of new flowrs, 
New leaves, new loves, drawn by the winged hours 
Thou artreturn'd ; batthe felicity a 
Thou brought me laſt is not ceturn'd with thee. 
Thou art return'd, but nought returns with thee 
Save my loſt joyes regretiull memory. 

Thou art the (elf ſame thing thou wert before , 
As fair and jocund : but Iam no more 

The thing I was, fo gracious in her ſight 

Who is Heav'ns maſter-piece,and Earth's delight, 
« O bitter-ſweets of Love ! Far worſe it is 

«To love, then never to have taſted bliſle. 

« But O how ſweet were Love, if it could not 

* Re loſt, or being loſt could be forgor ! 

Though if my hopes (as mine are wont to be) 
Are not of glaiſe, or my love make me fee 


+ — All. _— 


Them 
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Them through a multiplyin _ Ift 
Be not deceiv'd both by my ſelf, and by 
Another : Here I ſhall that Sun behold 
Which I adore, —_— her beams of gold 
To my bleſt ſight, behold her flying feet 
Stop at my ſad notes; here upon the (ſweet 
Food of that lovely face I (hall ſuffice 
After a tedious faſt my greedy cyes. 

Here, here behold that proud one on me turn 
Her ſparkling lamps, if not to light, to burn. 

And it not fraught with amorous delight, 

So kindly cruell as to kill outright. 

Yet were't but juſt, that after ſo much pain 

As have hitherto endur'd in vain, 

Thou Love at length ſhould(t make the Sun appear 

To this benighted earth ſerene and cleer. 

Hither Ergaſfto did dire& me, where 
Coriſca and my Amarillis w 

To play at Blindman-buffe : but I can finde 

In this place nothing but my love thar's blind, 

And ſo deceiv'd, miſ-led by a falfe guide 

To ſeek that light which is to me deny'd. 

Pray Heav'n my hard and envious fate beneath 

This ſugred PiJl now have not hid my death. 

This tedious ſtay afflits me : © For to thoſe 

*© That goto meet their Loves, each moment ſhows 

* An age. Perchance I have arriv'd too latc, 

And made for me too long Coriſca wait : 
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Yet % 


Yet I made haſte, Now woe isme! If I 
Have done this fault, I will lie down and dye. 


Scena ſecunda, 


AmMARILLIs, M1RTILLo, Chorus of 
Nympbs, Conrns ca. 


Am. B Ehold tbe Buff! Mirt. O fight! Aw. Comeon, 
Mirt. Q voice ! 
That makes my heart both tremble and rejoyce. | 
Am. \Vhat do you do ? Liſetta, where art thou 
That wert (o cager of this ſport but now ? 
Andthou Coriſce, whither gone? Mir. I finde 
Now it is truc indeed, that Love is blinde. 
Amr. You there that arc appointed tor my guides 
To hand and to ſupport medffm both (ides, 
Betore the reſt of our Companions come, 
Out of theſe trees conduct me to field-room : 
Then leaving me alone amidit the plain, 
Amongſt our other fellows herd again : 
So joyning all together, make a ring 
About me round, andletthe ſport begin. 
Mir. But what ſhall l do? Yetl cannot ſec 
Of what advantage this ſhould be tome 
In my deſires ;, nor ſee I my north-ſtarre 
Coriſca : Succourme bleſt Heav'n! Am. O are | 
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Yee comeat laſt ? yee wantons, did you mean 


Only to bind. my eyes ? Begin now then. 


Chor. Love, thou art not blind, I know, 


© But doſt onely appear ſo . 
* Toblinde us : if thy ſight's ſmall, 
© Thou haſt, I'm ſure uo faith at all. 
Blinde or not, thou try ſt in vain 
Mee into thy net to train. 

And wo keep ont of thy pound, 

Off I get, and traverſe ground. 

. Blind &s thon art, thou couldſt ſee more 
Then Argus bundred eyes of yore. 
Thou couldſt ſee ( blind as thou art ) 
Well enough to hit my beart. 

But I were a fool indeed, 

Should I truſt thee now I'm freed. 
Sport with thee henceforth that will ; 
"Tis a ſport with thee to kill. 


Am. 1,but with too much warinelle you play: 


Yee ſhould ſtrike firſt, andafterigert away. 


Approach me, touch me,and ye ſhall not fly 

Me then. Mir. O ye high Gods. In heav'n am I ? 
Or caith? O heav'ns ! do your eternall rounds 
Move in ſuch order, warble ſuch ſweet ſounds ? 


Cho. Well, blind Archer, ſince thou ſtill 
Urgest me to play, I will. 
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Now Iclep thy ſboulder berd : 
Now I fly xnto my guard : | 
Strike, and run, and ſtrike again, 
And thou whee['ft abont in vain. 
Now I pinch thee, now remove : 
And have at thee now blind Love. 
Tet thou canſt not light on me ; 
Why ? becauſe my ant s free. 


Am. In faith Licoris, I had ſurely thought + 
T'ave caught thee there, and 'twas a tree [caught. 
I, doſt thou laugh? Mir. WouldTI had been that tree. 
But do I not Coriſcs liidden fce 
Amongſt thoſe brakes ? and ſhe makes ſignes as who 
Should ſay, that ſomething ſhe would have me do. 


Cho. © A free beart makes animble beel. 
Ab traitonr ! doſt thou tempt me ſiill 
With thy flattering falſe delight ? 
Thus then I renew the fight. 
Slaſh, and fly, and turn, and ſbove ; 
And about again blind Love : 
Tet thou canſt not light on me ; 
s Why? becauſe 3, yh x free. 


Am. Would thou wert puld up by the root, baſe tree : 
That I ſhould ever thus be catching thee | 
Deceived by the dancing of a bough, 
I did ſuppoſc I'd had Elizs now. - 
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Mir. Coriſcaſtill is making fignes to me, 
And looksas ſhee were angry : perhaps ſhe 


Would have me mix with thoſe Nymphs. Aw. Muſt I play 


With nothing but with trees then all this day ? 


Cor. 1 muſt come forth and ſpeak, or hee 'l nor ſtir —. 


To her (white liver) and Jay hold on her. 
Why doſt thou gape? to have her run into 


Thy mouth ? Acleaſt, if that thou dar'ſt not do, 


Let her lay hold of thee. Come, give me here 


This dart,and go to mcet her foo]. Mir. How neer 


To impotence is ſtrong defire | O Love ! 


That thou ſhouldſt make a man a coward prove | 
Am. Play but once more, for now | weary grow» 


Troth, y*are too hen for making me run ſo. 


Chor. That triumphant God ſurvey, 
To whom amorons mortals pay 
Impions tribute ! See him a / 
See him Iaught at | See him baſſeld ! 
Ara Hawke or Owle 
With light blinded, when the fowle 
With their Armies flock about her, 
Some to beat, and ſome to ſlont her ; 
She in vain doth rowze end peck 
This and that way with her beak * 
So we bafjie and deride 
Thee (blmmd Love) on ev ry fide. 
One doth pineb1by elbow black; 
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T Par fide.” 
Torr br hh theo 
We rarer jr 7m 
ag i pe te gh clawes. 

.-- '1Bet ſweet meats bave ſowr ſawce- 


© Birds are gaught by playing thus : 
* So do Nympbs grow amorons. 


— ——— — 
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Scend tertia. 
AmNAkTLL1's, Conrsca, MinTiLLO.' 


=], Faith, A laxra, art thou cau tlaſt? © 
Thou' at hin be gone, bur I will bold thee faſt. 
Cor. Surely, unleſſe at, unawazes by main | 
Strength I had thraſt him on her, I in vain 
Had tyr'd my ſelf to make him thither go. 
Am. Thou wilt not elpogd now : Art thou ſhe or no? 
Cor. 1 lay his Dagt here by. him, and unto 
My buſh _ roblerve what will cnſue. 
Aw. Thouart Coriſca, now it is moſt cleer ; 
"1 know thee by th y tallneſſcand ſhorthair. | 
*'T was thee I wiſh'd to catch ; that I mr uſc thee 
Juſt as I liſt, and thus, and thus abuſe thee 
yr thus, ka thus. Not yet? But.ſince' was thou 
Tiae boundſt me, do thay,too unbinde me now : 


$1:") * Quickly 
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Quickly (my heart) and thou ſhalt have of me 
The {weereſt kiſlſe that ere was given thee. 


What doſt thou ſtick at ? thy hand erembles : what, 


Art thou ſo weary 2? If thy nails will not, 

Let thy teeth do't : come fumbler, let mee ſee ; 
I can my ſclt untangle without thee. 

Fye, how with knots on knots it is perplext ? 
The beſt on't is, thou muſt be blinded next. 

So, now 'tis looz'd : Hah ! whom have we here ? 
Traitor avaunc. Iam unſpirited. Mir. Dear 
Soul, do not ſtrive to goc away. Amr. Unhand 
(Forcer of Nymphs) unhand me, I command. 
Ay me ! _ and Eliza tarry, 

Betrayers of my innocence, where are ye ?— 
Lnhband me villain. Mzr.I obey. Am. This plot 
Coriſcalaid : Now tell her what th'aſt got. 

Mir. O whither fly it thou Cruell ? ere thou go 

Banquet thy eyes yet with my death: for lo, 
I pierce my bolſome with this dart. Am. Ay me ! 


What wilt thou do ? Mr. That which it troubles thee 
Perchance (dire Nymph) that any ſhould be ſed 
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T' have done, but thou. Am. (Ay me! F'malmoſt dead) 


Mirt. And if this a&on to thy hand be due, 


Behold the weapon and the breſt ! Ame. Tis true, 


Thou haſt delery'd it of me. What could move 


Thy heart to fach a high preſumption? Mir. Love. 


Am. © Love never cauſcs rudenes. Mir. Then conclude, 


* Iwas in love, becanfe I wasnot rude : 
| N 


For 


50 Paftor fido, 

For if within thy arms thou caugheſt me firſt, 

I cannot well with rudeneſſe be aſperſt, 

Since with fo fair an opportunity 

To be audacious, andto uſe with thee 

The Lawes of Love, I had ſuch power yet over 

My ſelf, I ev'n forgot I was a Lover. | 
Am. Upbraid me not with whadl blind did doe. 
Mir. I being in Love was blinder of the two. 

Am. *©Pray'r and (ſweet language diſcreet Lovers uſe 
«To winne their Loves ; not theft and cheats, t'abule. 
Mir. Asa wild beaſt enrag'd with want of food 

Ruſhes on travellers out of the wood : 

SoT, that onely live on thy fair eyes, 

Since that lov'd food thy crueltit denyes, 

Or elſe my Fate, it like a ravenous Lover 
Ruſhing to day upon thee from this Cover, 
Where I had long been famiſh't, I did prove 
One ſtratagem to ſave my life (which Love 
Prompted meto) then blame not, cruell Maid, 
Me bur thy ſelf ; for if (as thou haſt ſaid) 
Pray'r and (weet Janguage onely ſhould be us'd 
By diſcret Lovers, which thou haſt refus'd 

To hear from me ; thou by thy cruelric, 

Thou by thy flight mad'ſt me I could not be 
Adiſcreet Lover. Avzr. It th'adiſt gi'n her over 
Thar fled fromthee,th'adſt been a difcreet Lover. 
But know, thou perſecuteſt me in vain ; 


What wouldſt thou have of me ? - Mir. I'd have thee daign 


Once 
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Once'erel die to hear me. Awe. See | as ſoon 
As thou haſt askt, thou haſt receiv'd the boon. 
Now then be gone. Mir. Ah Nymph ! I've ſcarcely yet 
Powr'd one {mall drop out to thee of the great 
Sea of my tears. If not for Pitie's ſake, 
Yet for the Pleaſure thou therein wilt take, 
Liſt' toa dying man's laſt accents. Am. Well, 
To ſhun more trouble, and thy hopes to quell, 
To hear thee I'm content. But this before ; 
Say little, quickly, part, and come no more. 
Mir. Thou doſt command me,cruell't Nymph, to bind 
In volume too too ſmall that unconfin'd 
Deſire, which ſcarcely humane thought (though ic 
Be as the ſoul that holds it, infinit) 
Hath line to fathom. 
That I dolove thee more then I do love 
My life (if thou doubr'ſt, Cruel) ask this Grove, 
And that will tell thee ; and with it each beaſt, 
Each ſtupid ſtock there can the ſame atteſt ; 
Each ſtone of theſe high mountains, which ſo oft 
I with the voice of my complaints made (oft. 
But what need I call any witneſle elſe 
To proye my love,where ſo much beauty dwels ? 
Behold theſe flow'rs which make low earth ſo proud ! 
Thoſe Stars which nail Heav'ns pavement | all theſe crowd 
Into one ring : A beautie like that ſame 
Is the high cauſe and forcer of my flame. 
For as by nature Water doth deſcend, 
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The Fire unto the higher Regions tend 
The Air obliquely (pread it {elf, the Ground 
Lic ſtill, and heav'n about all theſe turn round. 
So naturally do incline to thee, 

As to my chicfeſt good ; fo naturally 

To thoſe lov'd beauties (as unto her lole) 

With all her wing'd affections flyes my foul, 

And he that ſhould imagine he had force 

Her from her deareſt objze& todivorce, 

Might wich as much facilicy command 

The Air,the Fire,the Water and the Land, 

The Heavens too from their accuſtom'd track, 
And make the Pillars of the world to crack. 

But ſince thou bidſt me fay bur liecle, I 

Shall ſay but little, ſaying that I dye - 

And ſhall doe leſle 1n dying, fince I tee 

How much my death is covered by thee. 

Yet I ſhall doe (alas) all that is letc 

For me to do, of hopes in love berctr. 

But (cruell foul) whenl am in my grave, 

Some pitic then upon my fuffcings have. 

/ Ah! fairand lov'd, and that wert once the {weet 
Cauſe of my life (whilſt Heaven thought it mect) 
Turn thoſe bright lamps upon me, as beni ne 
And pirifull asere] faw them (ine, | 

Once ere1 dyc, that I may dye in peace. 

Let thoſe fair amiable eyes releaſc , 

My life, now bitter, which once ſweetned it ; | 
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And thoſe bright Starres, which my loves torches li, 
Light too my Funerall capers, and farerun, 

As once my rifing, now my ſetting Sun. 

But thou more hard then cre thou wert before, 
Feel ſt yetno {park of pity ; but art more 

Stiffe with my pray rs. Maſt I 'then talk alone ? 
Wretch that I am, diſcourſe I to a ſtone ? 

Say Dye, at leaſt, if nothing el{ethou'lt ſay ; 

And thou ſhalt (ce me dye. O Love | what way 

Canſt thou not plague me ? when this Nymph that's nurſt 
In cruelty, and tor my blood did thirſt, 

Finding my death would nowa favour be, 

Ev'n that (ad favour doth deny to ine ? 

Nor will reply a ſyllable, or daign 
One ſtabbing word to pur me out of pain ? 

Am. To anſwerthee'it I had promiled, 

As well as hear thee, this were juſtly fed. 

Thou call'ſt me crucll, hoping, thac ro ſhun 
That vice, into the contrary Ile run. 

But know, my ears are notfo tickeled - 

With that (by me fo little merited 

And lefſe deſired) praiſe thou grv'ft co me 

Of beauty, as to hear my ſclt by thee 

* Stil'd Cruell ; whichto bero any other 

*1I grant were vice ; t'is 'vertueto'a Lover :. 

* And what thou harſhneffe calt & and crucltie, 

*Is in a woman perfe@honeſtic. 

Bur ſay, that ev'at'a Lover/ewere a fin ; 
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Yet tell me, when hath Awarillis bin 
Cruell to thee ? was't then when juſtice bad 
To uſe no pitie ; yet onthee I had 
So much, that I from death deliver'd thee ? 
I mean, when 'mongſt anoble companie 
Of modeſt Viegins mingled, thou didſt cover 
With a Maid's habit a libidinous Lover : 
And, our chaſt ſports polluting, didſt intrude 
'Mongſt kifles feign'd and innocent thy lewd 
And wanton kifles (ſuch an a, as yet 
I bluſh as oft as I but think on it). 
Burt at that time I knew thee not (Heav'n knows) 
And when I did, my indignation roſe. 
Thy wantonneſle I from my mind didkeep, 
And ſufftred not the amorous plague to creep 
To my chaſt heart: onmy lipsouterskin 
The poyſon ſtuck, but none of it gotin. 

** A mouth that's kiſl'd perforce, 
«lf irſpit out the kiſle, is ne're the worſe. 
But what wouldſt thou by that bold theft have got, 
IfI had to thoſe Nymphsdiſcover'd what 
Thou wert ? the Thracian women never tore 
And murther'd Orphexs ſo on Hebrus ſhore, 
As they had thee, unlefſe her clemencie 
Whom thou call'ſt cruell now had reſcu'd thee. 
But ſhe is not ſo cruell as ſhe ought 
To be: for if when ſhe is cruell choughe 
Thy boldneſſe is ſo great; what would tbe  - 
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If ſhe were judged pitifull by thee ? 
That honeſt pitie wbich I could, I gave ; 
Other it is in vain for thee to crave; 
Or hope: © for amorouspitic ſhe can il 
<* Beſtow, who gave it all to one that will 
« Give her none back. If thou my Lover be, 
Love my good name, my life, my honeſtie. 
Thou ſeek'ſt impoſlibles; I am a ward 
To Heav'n, Earth watches me, and my reward 
If Itranſgreſfle, is death : but molt of all, 
Vertue defends me with a brafſen wall. 
* For ſhe that is protected by her honour, 
* Scorns there ſhould be a ſafer guard upon her. 
Look to thy ſafety then, and do not give 
Battell to me, Mirtillo : fly, and live, 
If thou be wile. ** For out of ſenſe of ſmart 
*T' abandon life, argues but a faint heart. 
* And'tis the part of vertue to abſtain 
* From what welove, it it will-prove our bane. 
Mir. *He that no longer can reſiſt muſt yeeld. 
Am. ©© Where vertue 1s, all paſſions quit the field. 
Mir. © Love triumphs over vertue. - Am. Let that man 
** That cannot what he will, will what he can. 
Mir. © Neceſlitie of loving hath no Jaw. (draw. 
Am. © Love's woundswill heal, which falves of abſence 
Mir. © We fly. in vain what we about us carry. 
Am.*Love drives out love like following billows: Marry. 
Mir. Strange levitic in me thou doſt preſume. 
If 
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Am. © Ifall wayes fail, &me will chy love conſume. 
Mir. But firſt my loye will have conſumed me. 
Am. Is there no cure then for thy malady ?- 
Mir. No cure at all but that which death affords. 
Am. Death? let me fpcak then ; and be ſure theſe words 
Be as a charmunto thee : though I know 
** When Lovers talk of dying, it doth ſhow 
* An amorous cuſtome rather of the rongue, 
* Then a reſolve of minde (continuing long) 
*Todot indeed: yer if thou ere ſhouldit rake 
So ſtrange a frenzic ; know,when thou doſt make 
Away thy ſelf, thou murtherſt my fame too : 
Live then (if chou doſt love me) and adicu : 
I hall eſteem thee henceforth moſt diſcreet, 
If thou take care we two may never meet. 
Mir. Sad doom ! without my lite how can I live ? 
Or without death end to my torments give ? 
Am. Mirtillo, *Tis high time thou wentft away, 
Thon haſt already made too long a ſtay : 
Be gone; andrake this cordiall atong, 
*© Ot hopelciic Lovers there's a numerous throng, 
© There 1s no wound but carries with it patn, 
And there are others may of love complain. 
Mir. 1 know I'm notthe only man hath loſt 
His Love ; but onely wretched L am toſt 
'Twixt life and death ; of whom it may be fed, 
That I am neither living, nor yer dead. . 
Am. Begone, begone. | Mir. O wotfull parting ! mf 
n 
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End of my dayes ! from thee how can) I go, 

And yet not dye? The pangsof death I'm ſure ' 
I fecl,and all that parting fouls endure. 

For mine, 'tis paſt into my griefs : Hence [ 

Have ceas'd to live, thoſe live immortally. 


i ts. tl 


— 


Scena quarts, 


Annan EL S 


Irtills, O Mirtillo ! couldſt thou ſee 
Thar beart which thou condemn'ſt of cruelty, 
(Soul of my {oul) thou unto it wouldſt ſhow 
Thar pity which thou begg'ſt from it I know. 
O ill ſtarr'd Lovers ! what avails it me 
To have thy love? T have mine,what boots it thee? 
Whom Love hath joyn'd why doſt thou ſeparate, 
Malitious Fate ! And twodivorc'd by Fate 
Why joyn'ſt thou perverſe Love ? How bleſt are you 
Wild beaſts, that are in loving ty'd unto 
Nolawes but thoſe of Love ! whilſt humane lawes 
Inhumanely condemn us for that cauſe. 
*<O why, it this be ſuch a naturall þ 
<** And powerfull paſſion, wavit capitall!- \E 
* Nature too frail, that do'ſt with Law contend ! 
*Law too ſevere, that Nature do'ſt offend | 'F 
O © But 
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* Rae what ? they love bug lietle who death fear.. 
Abyzmy Mirtillo / would to heav'n that were 
®The onely penaltie.,. Vertue, which art 

* The bindingſt Law to an ingenuous heart, . 
This inclination which in me I feel, 

Lanc'd with the ſharp point of thy holy ſteel, 

Te thee {ſacrifice z and pardon (deer 

Mirtills) her, that's onely cruel], where 

She muſt not pitie. Pardon thy fierce foc 

In looks and words : butin her heart not lo. 

Or ifaddided to revenge thou be, 

What greater vengeance canſt thou take on me 
Then thine own gtief }ifor if thou be my heart. 
(As in deſpight of Heavenand Earth thou art } 
Thy ſighs my vica}l ſpirits are, the flood 

Of rears which follows is my vitall blood, 

And all theſe pangs, and all theſe groans of thine: 
Are not thy pangs,are.got thy gegans,but minc. 
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Sens quintd. 


Corisca, AMAKILLEHS 


Cor. CIſter, no more diſſembling. Am. Woe is me ! 
Cie acaned Cor. I heardall: now ſee, 
Was I a Witch 2 I did believe (my Heart) 
Thou wert in loye ; now-Iam {yre thou art... Fe 
ip} © | 


— . 
RIS 


| Poor fidos .5v 
And would'ft thou keep't from me'? thy clofet? tuſh, 
This is a common evill, never blah; 
Am. Coriſcs, | am conquer'd (I confeſſ'r) 
Cor. No, now I know'r, deny it thou wert beft. 
Am. ©* Alas! 1 knew a womans heart would prove 
« Too {malla veſſell for o're-flowing love. 
Cor. Cruell to thy Mirtille ! butunto + 
Thy (elf much more ! Amr. "Tis cruelty that grew 
« From pitic. Cor. Poylon ne'rewas known to grow 
* From wholſom root : What dift rence canſt thou ſhoy: 
'Twixt ſuch a crucltie as doth offend, 
And ſuch a pitic as no help will lend? 
Am. Ay mee, Coriſca! Cor. 'Tisa vanitic 
(Siſter) to ſigh, an imbecillicie | | 
Ot mind, and taſtes too much of woman. Awe. Wer't 
Not crueller to nouriſh in his heart 
A hopeleſſe love ? To fly himis a figne 
I have compaſſion of his caſe and mine. 
Cor. But why a hopeleſle love ? Am.Do'ſt thou not know 
| am contracted unto Silwis ? 
Do'ſt thou not know beſides what the Law faith, 
'Tis death in any women that breaks faith ? 
Cor. O fool ! and is this all ſtands in'thy way ? 
Whether is ancicnter with us (I pray) 
* The Law of Nzax, or of Love ? this laſt . 
* Is born with us, and it growes up as faſt 
© As we do, Amarillis ; "tis not writ, 
* Nor taught by Maſters, Nature printed it 
O 2 
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© In humoenc hearts with her own powerfull band: 
Both Gods and men are ynder Loves. command. 
Am. But ifthat Law my life away ſhould take, 

Can thisof Lave a reſtitution make ? 

| Eor.: Thou art too nice 5i6 women all were ſuch, 
And on theſe (cruples ſhould infilt fo much, 
Good dayes adiew. | hold them ſimple ſouls 
Will live ohnoxious to-fuch poor comprrolls, 
*Lawes arc not for the wiſe : if to be kind 
Should merit death, Jowehelp the crucll mind } 
But if fools fall into thoſe ſnares, 'cis fit 
They be forbid to ſteal, who bave not wit 
* To hide their thets, For honeſtic is bur 
« Anart, an honeſt glofſe on vice to-pur. 
Think others as they hiſt ; thus I conceive. 

Am. Theſe rotten grounds, Coriſcs, will deceive. 
« What I can't hold *eis wi(dome (gon to quit. : 


Cor. © And who ſorbidsthee fool ? our life doth flit 
* Too faſt away to loſe one jor of it; 
« And men ſo ſquemiſh and fo curious grown, 
«Thar twoofour new Lovers make not one 
«O'th' old. We are no1longer for their tooth 
« (Believ't) then tyhile w' are new. Bate us our youth, 
« Bate us out beauty, and like hollow trees 
« Whith had been ſtuff'd with honey by the bees, 
*© If that by licoariſh hands away be ta'ne, 
« Dry and deſpiſed trunks we ſhall remain. 


Therefore ler them have leave to babble what oy 
, < 


Paftor fedo. 


85 


They pleaſe, as thoſe wha know nor reckon not 


hat the poor woman Awarillis bears, 
ur caſe alas is differing much from theirs. 
« Men in perfection as in age increaſe, 
«« Wiſdome ſupplics the lolle of handſomneſle 
© But when our Youth and Beauty (whichalone 


« Conquers the ſtrength and wit of men) are gone, 


*«.A]I's gone with us ; nor canſt thou poſlibly 

« Say a worle thing, or to be pardon'd thee 

« More hardly, then 01d woman. Then before 
Thou fplit on that unevitable ſhore, 

Know thine own worth, and do not be ſo mad, 
As when thou mayſt live merry,to live fad. 


What would the lion's ſtrength baot him, or wit 


Avail a man, unleſſe he uſcd it ? 
Our beauty is to us that which to men 
Wit is, or ſtrength unto the lion. Thep 
* Let us uſe tt whilſt wee may; 
" Snatch thoſe joyes that baſte away. . 
©« Earth ber winter- coat may cait, 
* And renew ber beauty paſt ; 
© But, our wimer come, vain 
* We ſollicite ſpring again : 
* And when onr furrows ſnow ſball cover, 
* Lowe may return, but never Lover. 


Am. Thou fay'{t all this only to try me ſure, 
Not that thy thoughts arc ſuch. But xcſt ſecure, 


Unleſſe 
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Unleſſe the way thou anto me ſhalt ſhow 'F 
Be a plain way, and warrantable too * 
To break this Match ; [ am reſolv'd to die 


A thouland deaths, 'ere ſtain my boneſtie. 
Cor. More wilfull woman I did never know. 
But ſince thou art ſo reſolved, be it fo. 
Tell me good Amearills, ſeriouſly, 
Do'ſt thou ſuppoſe thy Silvio ſets by 
His faith as much as thou thy honeſtic ? 
Am. Thou mak'ſt me laugh at this : wherein ſhould he 
Expreſle a faith, who is to love a foe ? 
Cor. Love's foe? O fool | thou knowſt not Silvis. 
He is the ſtill ſow, hee. O thele coy ſouls ! 
Believe them not : the deep ſtream ſilent rowls. 
** No thelt in Love ſo ſubtil, ſo ſecure, 
* As to hide (in by ſcemingto be pure. 
In ſhort, thy Sieioloves : but'ris not thee 
(Siſter) he loves. Am. What Goddefle may ſhe be ? 
For certainly ſhe is no mortall Dame 
That could the heart of Silvio inflame. (laid ? 
Cor. Nor Goddeſle, nor yet Nymph. Am. What haſt thou 
Cor. Do'ſt thou know my Liſetta ® Am. Who? the Maid 
That tends thy Flocks ? Cor. The ſame. Amr. It cannot be 
She, I am (ure, Coriſee ? Cor. Very ſhe, 
I can aſſure thee, ſhe is all his joy. 
Am. A'proper choice for one that was ſo coy. 
Cor. But wilt thou know how he doth pine away 
And languiſh for this Jewell ? Every day 


He 
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feigns to goa. bunting. Aw. Every morn 
2h 5 it _ [ hear hi curſed a 
Cor. And juſt at noon, when others are i'th' heat 
Ofall the ſport, he doth by ſtealth retreat 
From his Companions, and comes all aloge 
Unto my garden by a way unknown : 
Where underneath a haw-thorn hedges ſhade 
(Which doth the garden fence about) the Maid 
Hears his hot ſighs,and amorous pray'rs, whichiſhe 
Comes laughing afterwards and tels to me. 
Now hear what I to {ſerve thee 've thought upon ; 
Or rather, what I have already done. 
I chink thou knowſt, that the ſame Law which bath 
Enjoyn'd the woman to obſerve ber faith 
To ber betrothed, |; kewiſe doth ena, 
That if the woman catch him in the fat 
Of falſbood, ſpight of friends ſbe may deny 
To bave him, and without diſloyalty 
Marry another. Am. This I know full well ;. 
And thereof ſome examples too.could tell, 
Of my own knowledge ; Egle having found 
Licotas falſe, remain'd her (e|ft unbound. 
Armilla did from falſe Turmgo fo, 
And Phillids from Lignrino go. 
Cor. Now liſt' to me : My Maid (by me ſet on) 
Hath bid her credulous Lover meet anon 
In yonder cave with her ; whence he remains 
The moſt contented of all living ſwains, 
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And waits bait th*hour : there thou ſhalt catch him ; where 


I too will be witneſſe of all ro bear : | 
(For without this our plot would be in vain.) 
So without any hazard, or leaſt ſtain 
To thine, or to thy fatlrers honour, thou 

Shalt free thy (elf fromrhis diſtaſteful! vow. 

Am. 1 like it rarely : but the way, the way, 

Coriſca? Cor. Marry thus (obſerve me pray) 
I'th* middle of the cave (which narrow is 

And very long ) upon the righe hand lies 
Another leſſer Grot (I know not whether 

By naturc, or by art, or both together 

Made) inthe holfow ſtone, whoſe flimic wall 
Is hid with clinging [vie, and a ſmall 

Hole in the roof lets light in from above, 

(Fit receptacles for the thefts of Love, 

Yet cheerfull roo enough) there thou ſhalt hide 
Thy ſclf, and hidden in thae place abide 

Till the two Lovers come; I mean to ſend 
Liſetta firſt, and after her, her friend, 
Following his ſteps my ſelf aloof :+ And when 
I (hall perceivehim ſtept into the den, 

Ruſh after him will I. But leſt he ſhould 
Eſcape from me : when I have laid faſt hold 
Upon him, I will uſe Liſerts's aid, 

And joyning borh (for fo the plor is laid 
Between us two) together we will make 

A cry, at which thou too fhaltcome, and take 


The 


Par fl 
The penalty o'th' law 'gainſt Silvio. 
Then my Lifetts and we two will go 
Before the Prieſt ; and fo thou ſhalt _ 


© gw 


los 


The Nuptiall knot. Am. Before bis Father > Cor. Why ? 


What matters that ? Think'ſt thou Montane's blood 
Will ftand in balance with his Countries good ? 
Or that his ſacred funQtion hee'l negle& 
For any carnall or profane reſpe& ? 
Am. Go to then (ſetting all diſputes afide) 
I wink, and follow thee my faithfull guide. 

Cor. Then linger not (my Heart) enter into 
The Cave. Am. Unto the Temple firſt Vie go 
«©T*adore the gods: For unleſſe Heaven give 
« Saucceſle, no mortall enterpriſe can thrive. 

Cor. © To deyout hearts all places Temples are: 
It will loſe roo much time. Am. © In uſing pray'r 
«To them that made time, time cannot be loſt. 
Cor. Go and return then quickly— . So almoſt * 
I'm paſt the bad way ; onely this delay 
Gives me ſome cauſe of trouble; yet this may 
Be of ule too. Something there wouſd be done 
T' abuſe my honeſt Lover Coridor. 
Yle ſay, Vie meet him in the Cave, and fo 
Will make him after Amarills go. 
This done, by a back way Ile thither ſcnd 
The Prieſt of Dian her to apprehend: 
Guilty ſhe will be found, and fentenced 
To death without all doubt. My Rivall dead, 


P Mirtillo 
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Mirtillo is mine own : His 
To me being caus'd by's love to her. But ſee 

The man | Ile found him till ſhe comes. Now riſe, 
Riſe all my Love into my tongue and eyes, 


——_—R— as _—_— 


Scena ſexta, 


MrzTtitcto, Conrnsca, 


Mr. H Ear ye damn'd ſpirits that in bell lament, 
Hear a new ſort of pain and puniſhment. 
See in a Turtlcs look a Tigers minde | 
She, crueller then death, "cauſe ſhe did find 
One death would net ſuffice her bloody will, 
And that tolive was to be dying ſill, 
Enjoyns me, not to make my felt away, 
That | might dic a thouſand times a day. 
Cor. (Ile make as though I ſawhim not) I hear 
A dolefull-voice piece my relenting car, 
Who ſhouldit be 2 Mertilb, is it thou ? 
Mir. 1 would it were my ghoſt. Cor. Well, well : 
but how 
(And tell me true) thy ſelf now doſt thou find, 
Since to thy deareſt Nymph thou brak'ſt thy mind? 
Mir. As one who ina feaver caſt, 
Forbidden'liquor long d'to talte, 


Paſtor fido..- 
If gotten, ſets it to his mouth, 
And quenches life, but cannot drouth : 
So I, withamorous feaver lon 


Conſumed, from her eyes and tongue 


Sweet poylon ſuck'd, which leaves me more 


Enflamed then I was before. 
Cor. © Love upon us no power can have 

« But what our ſclves ( Mirtillo) gave. 

* As a Bear doth with her tongue 

* Poliſh her miſhapen young - 

*© Which hadelſc in vain been born : 
*Soan Am'riſt giving form : 

© Toa rude and faint deſire 

© That would otherwiſe expire, 

<« Hatches Love ; which is at firſt 

© Weak and raw, but when 'tis nurſt, 

« Fierce and cruell. Take't upon 

* My word, an old affe&ion 

© Tyranntizcs in a brefg, | 

* And grows a Maſter from a gueſt. 

* For when the ſoul ſhall once be brought 
* Tobe fettred to one thought, 

* And that, not have the pow'r to move 
* A minute from its obje&, Love 

* (Made for delight) will turn to ſadneſs; 
* And which is worſe, to death or madneſs. 
*© Therefore my advice ſhall be, 


*© To part thy love to two or three. 
P 2 
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Mir. Let death or madneſs me betide, 
Rather then my Flame divide. 
Amarillzs (though ſhe be 
Cruell and unkind to me) 
Is my Life and Reaſon too, 
And to her I will be true. 
Cor. Fooliſh Swain |! that canſt not tell 
How to make a bargain well, 
What? change love for hatred ? I 
Rather now then do't would dye. 
Mir. ** Cruelty doth faith refine, 
* As the fire the golden mine : 
© Where were the loyaltic of Love, 
* If women ſhould nor tyrants prove ? 
In my many ſuffrings this 
All my joy and comfort is, 
Sorrows, tortures, exile, gall, 
Here's a cauſe will ſweeten all, 
Let me Janguiſh, let me burn, 2 
Let me any thing buttarn. 
Cor. O brave Lover | valiant breſ ! 
More impctuous then a beat ! 
And yet tamer thena rock + 
Which endures the Ocean's (hock |! 
< In Lovers hcarts there cannot be 
«A Worle dilcale then Conſtancie. 
© O moſt unhappy thoſe-in whom 
< This fooliſh 1dol finds a room ! 


©Which 
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 « Which ſhackles us, when we might prove 
© The ſweet varicty of Love. 
Wh this dull vertue Conſtancie, 
Tcl! me (fimple Lover) why 
Amarillis ? For her face ? * 
Whom another muſt embrace ? 
Or do'ſt thou affe& her mind, 
Which to thee isnot inclin'd ? 

All then thou canſt doat upon 

Is thine own deſtru&ion. 

And wilt thou be ſtill fo mad 

To covet that cannot be had ? 

Up Mirtillo, know thy parts : 

Canſt thou want a thouſand hearts ? 
Others I dare ſwear there be, 

That would ſuc as muck to thee. 

Mir. To be Amariflss thrall 

Is more then to command them all. 
And if ſhe my ſuit deny, 

All that's pleaſure I defie. 

I to make another choice ? 

In another I rejoyce ? 

Neither could I if I would, 
Neither would If I conld : 

But if poſſible to me | | 

Such a will or power be, 

Heav'n and Love before that hour 

Strip me ofall will ag&pow'r. 


Cor. 
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Cor. Thou act enchanted : otherwiſe 
Couldſt thou too thy ſelf deſpiſe? 

Mir. I muſt, when I'm deſpis'd by her 
(Coriſca). Cor. Come Mirtillo, ne're 
Deceive thy ſelf: perhaps thou-doſt ſuppoſe 
Shee loves thee in ber heart, although ſhee ſhowes 
An outward ſcorn. If thou but knewlſt what ſhee 
Talksoftentimes to me concerning thee. 

Mir. All theſe are trophics of my conſtant love, 
With which I'le triumph o're the Pow'rs above, 
And men below, my tarments, and het hate, 

O're Fortune and the world, o'rc Death and Fate. 

Cor. (Wonder of Conſtancy ! if this man knew 
How much hee's lov'd by her, what would hee do ? 
Mirtillo, how it pities me to bear 
Theſe frantick ſpeeches | Tell me, wert thou 'ere 
In love before? Mir. Fair Amarillis was 
My firſt, and ſhall be my laſt Love, Cor. -Alas ! 

It ſhould ſeem then that thou didſt never prove _ 
Any but cruell, but diſdainfull Love. 

O that 't had been thy chance but once to be 

In love with one that's gentle, courteous, free | 

Try that a little: try it, and thou'le finde 

How {weet it is to meet with one that's kinde, 

That loves and honours thee as much as thou 

Thy ſowre andcruell Amarillis ; how 
Delightful *ris to have a-zoy as great 
As is thy love, a happinefle compleat | 
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As thy own wiſh : to havethy Miſtreſſe twine 
About thy neck, and her ſighs eccho thine : 
And after ſay, My Joy, all that I have, 
All that I am, andthy deſires can crave, 
At thy devotion is: If Iam fair, 
For thee I'm fair; for thee I deck this hair, 
| This face, this boſome ; from: this breſt of mine 
I turn'd out my own heart to harbour thine. — 
But this is a ſmall river to that vaſt 
Sweet ſea of pleaſure which love makes us taſte, 
And they alone that taſte can well relate. 

Mir. A thouſand thouſand times moſt fortunate 
Is he that's born under ſo bleſt a ſtar ! 

Cor. Hear me Mirtillo : (ere | was aware 
I'd almoſt call'd him mine) a Nymph as fair 
As the proud'ſt ſhe that curls or ſpreads toth' air 
Her golden trefles, worthy of thy Toye:- 
Asthou of hers, the honour of this Grove, 
Love of all hearts; by every worthier ſwain 
In vain ſollicited, ador'd in vain, 
Deuth love thee onely, and thee one]y prize 
More then herlife, and more then her own eyes. 
Mirtills, (corn her not, if wile thou be; 
For as the ſhadow doth the body, ſhe 
Will follow thee through all the world : ſhe will 
. At thy leaſt word and beck be ready ſtil] 
As thy obedient khand-maid : night and day 
With thee ſhee'Y paſſe che tedious hours away. 


Ah! 


wn P aftor fido, 
Ak | do notwave (Miri ).do-not wave 

So rarca bliſſe; t joyes we bave 

Are thoſe which neither ſighs nor tears do coſt, 
Nor danger, and on which leaſt cime is loſt. 

Here thou haſt paſſe-time at thy door, a feaſt 
Upon the table always ready dreft 

To pleale thy taſte. Ay me ! canſt thou receive 
A greater gite_then'this? Mirtillo, Leave, 
Leave this cold hunting after flying feet, 

And her thatruns to thy embraces, mcecr. 

Nor do l feed thee with vain hopes ; command 
Her come, andſhe that loves thee is at hand, 
Now, if thou ſay the word. | Mir. I prethee reſt 
Content, my pallat is not for a feaſt. ] 

Cor. Try but what joy is made of oace,and then 

Return unto thy wonted grief agen, 

That thou mailt ſay, thou hadſt a taſte of both. 
Mir. © Diſtemper'd palacs all ſweet things do loath. 
Cor. Yetdo't inpitic unto her that dyes, 

Unleſle ſh' enjoy the ſun of thy fair cyecs. 

Uncharitable youth, art not " Ou poor ? 

And canſtthou beat a beggar from thy door ? 

Ah! what thou wouldſt another ſhould extend 

To thee, do thou now to another lend. 

Mir. | What alms can beggers give? In ſhort, I ſwore 
Allegeance to that Nymph whom I adore, 
Whether ſhe tyrant prov'd, or.mercifull. 

| Cor. Otruly blind, and moſt unhappy, dull 


Mirtillo | 
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" Minto ! who ise thou art conſtant to ? 

I am unwilling to add woeto woe ; : 

But thou art too much wrong'd I faith, and I 

That love thee am not able to ftand by 

And ſee thee ſo betraid. If chou ſuppoſe 

This crueltic of Awer:llis growes 

From zeal to yertue or Religion, 

Th'art gull'd: another doth poſſeile the throne, 

And thou (poor wretch !) whilf be doth laugh, muſlt cry.. 
What, Rricken dumb > Mir. I'm iv anedtafie, 
'Twixt life and death ſuſpended, till I know 

Whether I ſhould believe thee now or no. 

Cor. Do'ſt natbelieve me then > Mir.IfI did, I 

Had not ſurviv'd itfure: and I will dye 

Yet, ifitbea truth. Cor. Live (Caitiffe ) live 

To be reveng'd. Mir. But I cannot believe 

It isa truth. Cor. Wilt thou not yet believe, 

But force me to tell that which it will grieve 

Thy ſoul to hear ? Do'ſt thou ſee yonder cave ? 

That is thy Miſtreſle Faith's and Honour's grave: 

There laughs ſh'at thee, theremakes of thy anoy 

A poynant ſawce to thy tir'd Rivals joy. 

In ſhort ; there oft a baſe-born ſhepherd warms 

Thy vertuous Amerillis in his arms. 

Now go and figh,and whine,and conſtant prove 

Unto a Ny mph that thus rewards thy love. 

Mir. Ay me Coriſcs! do'ſt thou tell metrue ? 

And is it fit I ſhould believethee too ? 
Q 
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Cor. The more thou ſearcheſt, 'twill the worſer be, * 
Mir. But didſt thou ſee'e Coriſca ? wo is me ! Y 
Cor. Truth is, I did not ſec it, but thou mayſt, 
And preſently, for ſhe her word hath paſt 
To meet bim there this very hour : But bide 
Thy ſelf bencath that ſhady hedges fide, 
And thou thy ſelfſhalt ſee her ſtraight deſcend 
Into the cave, and after her, her friend. 
+ * Mir. Soquickly maſt Idye? Cor. See! Thave (pid 
Her coming down already by the fide 
O'ch' Temple : mark ! how guiltily ſhe moves ! 
Her ſtealing pace betraying their ſtoln loves, 
To mark the {equell, do thou here remain, 
And afterwards we two will mect again, 
Mir. Since the diſcovery of the truth's ſo-neer, 
With my belicf I will my death defer. 


me. Mt aa M__ tt / \ —_——_— a 


et. ———— 


Scena ſeptims, 


ACT LL IS 


n: O morrall work ſucceſsfully is done 

" W hich with ch'immortall gods is not begun, 
Full of diſtraQions, and with heavie heart 

I did from hence unto the Temple part : 

Whence (Heaven be prais'd) I come as light as air, 
And ſtrangely comforted : for at my pray'r 


— - = a0 A. 


Pare 
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Pure and deyont, I felt from thence, (me thought) 
Another ſoul into my body ſhot, 

Which whiſper'd, Fear not Awarillis, go 

Securely on. I, and I will do fo, 

Heay'n guiding. — Fair Mother of Love, befriend 
Her that on thee for ſuccour doth depend : 

Thou that as Queen inthe third Orb do'ſt ſhine, 

If e're thou felt'ſt thy Son's flames, pitie mine. 
> Goddeſle) by a ecret path 
Quickly that youth to whom I've pawn'd my faith. 
And thou deer cave, till I have done my work, 
Suffer this ſlave of Love in thee to lurk. 

But Amarillss, all the coaſt is cleer, 

None nigh to ſcethee,and none nigh to hear ; 
Securely eater. O Mirtillo, O 

Mirtillo, if thou dream'dſt wherefore I go! — 


ns 


————— 


Scena oflava. 


Mita SLEW 


Wake, and ſee, what I could wiſhthave been 
Born without eyes,that I might not have ſeen : 
Or rather not to havebeen born. Curt Fate | 
Why haſt thou thus prolonged my lifes date, 
To bring me to this killing ſpeRacle ? 
Mirtiillo, more tormented then ia hell 


Q 2 


The | 


ns aftor fd, 
The blackeſt ſoul 1s, nor to doubr thy grief? 
Not to be able to ſuſpend beleif? 
Thou, thou haſt heard and ſeen't : o Miſtreſſe is 
Another man's. And (which is worſe) not his 
Whoſe by the world's Eaws ſhe was bound to be, 
But by Love's Lawes ftiatcht both from him and thee. 
O crucll Amiriflis ! to undo 
This wretched man, and then to mock him too - 
With that unconſtant mouth which once did meet, 
And oneedid call Mirrillo's kifſes ſweet : 
But now his loathed name (which haply roſe 
Like bitter drink that *gainſt the ſtomack goes) 
Becauſe it ſhould not bicterneſſe impare 
To thy delight, hath ſpu'd out of thy heart ? 
Since therefore ſhe who gave thee life, hath ta'ne 
That life away, and given it again 
'T another : why do'ſt thou thy life ſurvive, 
Wretched Mirtillo > Why art thou alive ? 

Dye, dye Mzrtillo unto grief and (mart, 
Asunto joy already dead thon art. 
Dye, dead Mertillo; ſince thy lite is ſo, 
Let thy pangs likewiſe be concluded. Go 
Oar ofthe anguiſh of this death, which till 
Keeps thee alive, that it may Jonger kill. 
But ſhall I dye then ure ? Sare 
Yleflay him firſt that did my death re. 
I will diſpenſe with my dire laye of death 
TillL have juſtly ta'ne away fie breach 


Who 
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Who ſlew my heart unjuſtly. Yeeld Routgrief 
To anger, death to life, till in my life 
I have aveng'd my death. 

Let not this ſteel be drunken with the flood 
Of its own Maſter's unrevenged blood: 
Nor this right hand be Pitie's, till it hath 
Firſt made it ſelf the Miniſter of wrath. 

Thou that enjoy '{t my fpoyls (whatere thou be) 
Since I muſt fall, le pull thee after me. 

Inthe ſame brake Ile plant my (cIfagen; 
And when I ſpic him coming tothe den, 

Will ruſh upon bim with this ptercing dare 
At unawares, and ftrike him chrough the heart. 
But is't not baſe to ſtrike him out of ſight ? 

Itis : defie himthen to ſingle fight, 

Where valour may my jaſtice prove. But no : 

'This place is unto all fo known, and fo 
Frequented, that ſome ſwains may interpole : 

Or (which is worſe) enquire of me whence grows 
Our quarrell ; which ifI deny, 'tis naught | 
They'l think ; if feign a cauſe, I may be caught: 

Then in alic ; iftell't, her name will be 

Blaſted witheverlafting infamic : 

In whom, although I never cats approve 

That which 1 fee, yet Imalt evcr love 

That which Ifanci'd, and did hope t' have ſeep, 

And that whichoughte(F'm ſare)m hee t'havebeen, 

Dye baſcly then the baſe Aduiterer, 
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Who hath ſlain me, and hath diſhonour'd her. 
I, but the blood may (if I kill him here) 

The murther ſhow, and that the Murtherer ? 
What dol care? I; bur the murch'rer known, 
Bewrays the cauſe for which the murther's done. 
So this ungratcfull woman runs the ſame 
Hazard this way of (hipwrak in her fame. 

Enter the cave then,and aſſault him there. 
Good, good ; tread ſoftly, {oftly, leſt ſhe hear : 
That ſhe's at th'other end her words imply'd. 
New (hid with branches) in the Rock's left fide 
There is a hollow at the ſteep ſtairs ſoot, 
There without any noy le, I'le waitto put 

In execution my deligne. My foc 

Diſpatch'd, his bleeding carcafſe I will throw 
To my ſhe-foe, ro be 'd on two- 
Artonce. The felf-ſame Reel [le then imbrue 
 Inminc own blood : fothree ſhall die in brief, 
Two by my weapon, and thethird of grict. 

A fad and miſerable tragedic | 

Of both herLovers ſhallchis Tigreſle ſee, 
Ofhim ſheloves, and him ſhe ſcorns. And this 
Cave which was meant thechamber of their bliile, 
To her and to her minion ſhall become 
And (which I more defire) t' her ſhbanie,a tombe. 
But you dear footſteps (which I long have trac'd 
In _ unerring path, lead meat laſt 

To where my Love is hid; To you I bow, 
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Your priat I follow. O Coriſcs/ now 
I doe belceve thee : now th'haſt told me true. 


Scena nons, 


TATY RR. 


Oes he believe Coriſca? and purſue 

Her ſteps to Erycina's Cave ? a beaſt 
Hath wit enough to apprehend the reſt. * 
But if thou doſt believe her, thou hadſt need: 
Have from her good' ſecurity indeed, 
And hold herby a ſtrongertie then [ 
Had lately of her hair. But ſtronger tie 
On her there cannot be then gifts. This bold 
Strumpet ber ſelf to this young ſwain hath ſold. 
And here, by the falſe light now ofthis-vaut 
Delivers the bad ware which he hath bought. 
Or rather, tis Heav'ns juſtice which hath ſent 
| Her hither to reccive her puniſhment 
From my revenging hands. His words: did ſeem: 
T'imply the made (ome promiſe nnto him, 
Which he belicv'd: and by his ſpying here 
Her print, that ſhe is in the cave, 'tis cleer. | 
Do a brave thing ther: ſtop the month o'th' cave 
With that great hanging ſtone, thatthey may have 
No means of ſcaping; to the Prieſt then go, 


4 

fo Paſtor fids. 

And bring by the back»eway(whichfew doknow) 
His miniſters 40 end, and by - _ 

The Law deſervedly to make her dye. 

For ris nor omo metonp fince unknown, 

That ſhe contrated is to Coridon, 

How-ever he (becauſete Rands'in fear 

Of me) to lay his claimto her forbear. 

But now [le give him leave at once to be 
Reveng'd on - beth for him {cif and me, 

ButTI loſe time jn «alk.  Frem chis young Grove 
Ile pull atree up by theroot, to move 

The ſtone withall. So, this I thiak will do. 

How heavie 'tis ! The ſtone bath a coot too. 
Whac if I min'd it with-thissrunk ? aad io, 

As with a leaver heav'd.it feem below 2 

Good, good ; now to the other {ide as much. 
How faſt ic ſticks ? I did nottbink it ſuch 

A difficult attempt as it bath prov'd ; 

The Center of the-catth were cafier mov'd. 

Nor ſtrength, nor skill will do this work 1, {ce : 
Or do's that vigour which was.once in-me 

Now fail meat tay. need? What do'ye do 

My perverſe Stars? I will, ( in ſpight of you) 

I will cemove - The Divyell haule 

Coriſca, ( 1 had almolt ſaid) andall 

The (ex of: thatn. © Pan Liceng, hear, 

And te move this, be moved by my pray * | 
Pan, thou thatall things cank, and all:things art, 


Thon 
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Thou once thy ſelf didſt woe a ſtubborn heart, 
Revenge on falſe Coriſcs now, thine own, 

And my deſpiſed Love. I move the ſtone 
Thus by the vertue of thy ſacred name ; 

Thus rowls it by the vertue ofthe ſame. 

So, now the Fox is trapt, and finely ſhut 
Where ſhe had earth'd her ſelf. V'le now go put 
Fire to the hole ; where I could wiſh to find 
The reſt of women, to deſtroy the kynd. 


[21 


L — 
—c 


CuoRu s. 


; Love | how potent and bow great thou art ! 
Wonder of natre and the world ! What heart 
So dull, as not to feel thy pow r ? What wit 
So deep and piercing, as to fathom: it ? 
Who knows thy hot "ooy fires ; will ſay, 
Infernal ſpirit, thou doſt live and ſway 
In the corporell pert. But who ſo knowes 
How thou doſt men to vertnons things diſpoſe, 
And bow the dying flame of looſe deſires 
Looks pale, and trembles at thy chafter fires ; 
Will ſay, Immortall God, #th' ſoul alone 
Thou haſt eftabliſbed thy ſacred Throne. 
© Rare Monfter ! wonderfully got betwixt 
© Deſire end Reaſon ; an affe ion nrixt 
© Of ſenſe and intelle& : With kaowing wilde : 
* With ſeejng blinde : A'God,end yet a childe : 
R 
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And ( ſuch obou ſme the Earth and Heaven too ; 
On which thou t 45 we on t other ds. 
Tet (by thy leave) 8 greater miracle, 
A migbtier thing then thou ort I can tell. 
For all thou do fi (that may our wonder claim.) 
Thou doit by wertze of « womans name. 
Womans | the gift of beav a ; or of bim rather 
Who made thee fairer, being of both the F atber, 
Wherein is Heav n ſobeautifull as thou- P 
That rowls one goggle eye in its vaſt brow 

(Like « grim Gzdop) not a lamp of light, 
But cauſe of blindneſſe and Cymeriax night. 
Tothe gorer: if if that [| eth, it is 
A thundring voice; and if it ſigh, the biſſe 

Of earth- eng Sad winds. how with the faiv 
An tes roſpþet - wo Suns, which are 
Serene and oh: ble, doeft fill the windes 

And calm the Billows of tempeſinonr mindes ; 
And Sound, Light, Motion, Beauty, Majeſty, 
Make in thy face: ſo ſweet @ barmony, 
That heaw'n (1 mean this outward beav'n) muſt weeds: 
Confeſſe thy form the form of that exceeds : 

Since beauty that is dead lefſe noble is 

Then that which lives, and is a place of bliſſe. 
With reaſon therefore man ( that gallant creature, 
That lords it over all the works of Nature) 
Tothee as Lady Paramount payes duty, 
Acknowleding in thine, thy Makgrs beauty. 


_— 
And if bee aferke cin, and Thrones inherit, 
Kk x hook of lefſe of merit ; 
he ys ps Jogos 4 oe thing 

It is to | 4 tp 


then to be a —_— 
But that thy conqu'ring beaxty doth ſnbdue 
Not onely man, but ev n bis Reaſon too, 
If any doubt, hee in Mirtillo batb 
A miracle that ms y conftrain bis faith. 
This wanted ( Woman ) tothy pow'r before 
To make ns love when we can hope no more. 
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apt opp ompehn et: 


Actus Quarrvs, 


 Scena Prima. 


CORISCA. 


Y heart and thoughts till now were ſo much ſet 
To train that fooliſh Nymph into my net, 
That my dear Hair (which by that Rogue was ta'ne 
From me) and how to get it back again 
I quite forgot : O how it troubled me 
To pay that ranſome for my liberty ! 
But 't had been worſe t' have been a priſaner 
To ſuch a beaſt : Who though he doth not bear 
A moulſes heart, might have mouz'd me : For I 
Have (to ſay truth) fool'd him ſufficiently : 
And like a Horſe-leech did him ſuck and drein 
As long as he had blood inany vein. 
And now hee's mov'd I love him not ; and moy'd 
He well might be, if him I e're had lov'd. 
How.can-one love a creature that doth want 


All that is lovely ? As a ſtinking plant 


Which 
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Which the Phyſitian gather'd for the uſe 

He had of it; when he hath ſtrain'd the juice 

And vertue our, is on the dunghill thrown ; 

So having ſqueez'd him, I with him have done. 
Now will 1 ice if Cor:dox into 

The cave's deſcended. Hah ! what do I view ? 
Wake? or ſleep? or amdrunk ? but now 

This cave's mouth open was Ig ſure ; then how 
Comes it now ſhut ? and with a ponderous 

And maſſie ſtone rowl'd down upon it thus ? 
Earth-quake I'm ſure t' unhenge it there was none. 
Would I knew certainly that Coridox 

And Amarillis were within ; and then 

I car d not how it came. Hee's inithe den, 

If (as Liſetta (41d) he parted were 

From home lo long ago. Both may be there, 

And by Mirtil/o ſhut together. ©* Love, 

« Prickt with d{{dain, hath ſtrength enough to move 
* The world, much more a ſtone. Should it be true, 
Mirtillo could not have deviz'd to doe 

Ought more according to my heart then this, 
Though he Coriſca had enthron'd in his 

In ſtead of Amarillis. I will goe 

The back way in, that I the truth may know. 
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Scena ſecunds. 


Doxtinva, Linco. 


Dor. Þ Þ Ut Lince,didſt not thou know me indeed ? 


Lin. Who could hayehnowanthee in this ſavage weed 


For meck Dorinda ? But if | had been 
A ravenous hound (as Tam Lincs) then 

I to thy coſt had known thee for a beaſt. 
What do [ {ce ? Whatdo I ſee ? Dor. Thou ceſt 
A (ad effe& of Love ; a ſad and ſtrange 

Effec of loving (Linco.) Lin. Wondrous change ! 
Thou a young Maid, ſo ſoft, ſo delicate, 

That werr (me thinks) an infant but of Jate, 
Whom in mine arms [ bore (as I may ſay) 

A very little childe but yeſterday, | 

And (teering thy weak ſteps, taught thee to name 
(When I thy Father ferv'd) Daddy and Mam, 
\Who likea tim'rous Doe (before thy heart 

Was made a prey t infulting Love) didſt ſtart 

At every thing that on the ſudden ſtirr'd, 

Ar every winde, atevery little bird 

That ſhook a bough, each Lizard that but ran 
Our ct a buſh, made thee look pale and wan); 
Now all alone o're hils,through woods do'ſt patle 
Fearlefle of hounds or ſavage beaſts. Dor.” Alas ! 


Shee 
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« She whom Love wounds no other wound doth fear. 
Lin. Indeed fair Nymph, Love ſhew'd his godhead here, 
From woman to a man transforming thee, | 
Or rathertoa wolf. Dor. If thou couldſt ſee 
Into my breſt (O Linco /) then thou'dſt fay, 
A living wolf upon my heart doth prey 

As on a harmleſle lamb. Lin. Is Silwie 
That wolf? Dor. Alas, who elſe can be 't? Lin. Ando 
"Cauſche's a wolf, thou a ſhee-wolf wouldſt be, 

To ery, ſince on thy humane viſage he 

Was not enamour'd, if he would at leaſt 

Aﬀet thee in-the likeneſle of a beaſt, 

As being of his kind. But prethee where 

Cotſt thouthele robes? Dor. Ile tell thee : 1 did hear 
Silwis would chaſe to day the noble Bore 

At Erimanthus foot ; and there before 

The morning peept, was I from wood to wood 
Hunting the Hunter ; by a cryſtall flood 

From which our flocks did climb the kils, I found 
Melampo the moſt beauteous Silwio's hound, 

Who having quench'd his thirſt there as I gheſle, 

Lay to repoſe him on the neighbring graſle. 

I, who love any thing that's Silwiss, 

Even the very ground on which he goes, 

And ſhadow which his beanteous limbs do caſt ; 

Much more the dog on which his love is plac't, 

Stooping, laid ſudden hold on him, who came 

Along with me as gently as a lamb. 


And 
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And whilſt e'was in my thoughts to lead him back 

Unto his Lord and mine, hoping to make 

A friend of him with what he held fo deer, 

He came himſclfro {cek him,and ſtopt here. 

Deer Linco, Ile not loſe thee ſo much time, 

As totell all that's paſt 'twixt me and him ; 

This onely, to be brief, Aftcr a long 

Prefacc of oathes on one another ſtrung, 

And treach'rous promiles, this cruell ſwain 

Flung from me full of Anger and diſdain, 

Both with his own Melampo (to his Lord 

So true) and with my deer and ſweet reward, 
Lin. O cruell Silwis! ruthlefle fwain ! But what 

Didſt thou do then (Dorinda ? ) didſt thou not 

Hate him for this? Dor. Rather (as ifthe fire 

Of his diſdain Loves fire had been) his ire 

Increaſt my former flame. His ſteps I trace, 

And thus purſuing him towards the chace, 

I met (hard by) with my Lupino, whom 

Before a little I had parted from. 

When ſtraight it came into my head, that I 

In his attire, and in the company 

Ot ſhepherds might be thought a ſhepherd too, 


And undiſcover'd my fair Silvio view. 


Lin. In a wolves likenefſe amongſt hounds ? and none 


Bice thee ? "Tis much ( Dvrinds) thou haſt done. 
Dor. This (Linco) was nomiracle: for they 
Durſt not touch her who was their Maſters prey. 


There 
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There I, out of the tents, amidft the crue 

Of neighb'ring ſhepherds that were met to view 
The famous paſle-time, ſtood admiring more 
To ſee the Huntſman, then the hunted Bore; 
At every motion of the furious beaſt, 

My cold heart ſhiv'red in my breſt : 

Art every ation ofthe brave young man 

My ſoul with all her touch'd afteQions ran 

In to his aid, But my extreme delight 

Again was poyſon'd with the horrid fighe 
Ofche fierce Bore, whole ſtrength and vaſt 
Proportion, all proportion paſt. 

As an impetuous whirlwind 1n a great | 
And ſudden'ſtorm, which all that it doth meet 
(Houſes, and trees, and (tones) before it bears, 
All it can get within its circle tears 
To pieces in an inſtant : ſo the Bore 

Wheeling about (his tusks all foam and gote) 
Pil'd in one heap dogs ſlain, ſpears knapt,men wounded. 
How oft did I defire to have compounded + 

For Silviss life, with the inraged Swine | 
And for his blood, t have giv'n the Monſter mine ! 
How oft was I about to run between, 

And with my body his fair body ſcreen { 
Spare cruel] Bore, (how often did I cry ! ) 
Spare my fair Si{wio's breſt of Ivory ; 
Thus to my ſelfI ſpake, and figh'd, and pray'd ; 
When his fierce dog (arm'd with a breſt-plate made. 
me / x 


Of 
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Of hard and ſcaly barks of trees) he ſlipe 

After the beaſt, now prouder, being dipt 
Throughly in blood, and lifted from the ground 
On ſlaughtex'd trunks. The yalour of that hound 
(Linco) exceeds beliefe : and Silwio ( 
Not without reaſon ſurely loves him fo. 

As a chaft Lion, which now meets, now turns 
From an untamed Buls well brandiſh'd horns, 

If once he come with his ſtrong paw to ſeize 
Upon his ſhoulder, maſters him with eaſe : 

So bold Melampo ___—_—_ with fine ſlights 

The Boreg ſhort turns, and rapid motion, lights 
Atlength upon hisear 3 which having bit 

Quite thraughb, and lugg'd him twice or thrice by it, 
He with his teeth ſo naild him to the ground, 
Thar at his vaſt bulk nowa mortall wound 
Might levelI'd be with greater certainty, 
(Before but flghely burt) then ſuddenly 

My lovely Silvio (calling on the name 

Of Dian) Goddeflic do thou, give me aim 
(Quoth he) the horrid bead is thine. This (cd, 
His golden Quiver's ſwifteft ſhaft to th' head 

He drew ; which flying. to that very point 
Where the left ſhoulder knits with the neck join, 
There wounded the fierce Bore, ſo down he fell. 
Then I took breath, ſeeing my Silvio well, 
Andout of danger. Happy beaſt ! to die 

| Sofweet adeath, as by that hand, which I 


Would 
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Would beg my end from. Liv. But what then became 
Ofthe ſlain beaſt ? Dor. I know not; for I came 
Away, for fear of being known ; but, I 
Suppoſe, the head to th' Temple ſolemnly 
They'l bear, according to my Silwis's vow. 
Lin. But wilt thou not get out of theſe weeds now ? 
Dor. Yes: but my garments with my other geer 
Lupinohas, who promisd to ſtay here 
With them, but fails. Dear Lenco, if thou loye 
Me, ſeek him for me up and down this grove : 
Far off he cannot be ; mean while Fle take 
A little reſt (doſt ſee there ?) in that Brake; 
There Fle expe&thee ; for I am ore-come 
With wearineſle and ſleep, and will not home 
Accoutred thus. Lin. I go: but ſtir notthen 
Out of that place till I return agen. 


— 


Scena tertia. 


CHnonus, ExGasrTo. 


Cho. Ave ye heard Shepherds that our Demy-God 
(Montano's and Alcides worthy blood) 
This day hath freed us from that dreadfull heaſt 
Which all Arcadialately did infeſt ? 
And that he is preparing himſelf now 
I th' Temple for it to perform his vow ? 
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If for:ſo great a benefit wee'd ſhow 
Our gratitude, to, meet him let us go, 
And joyn our tongues aid hearts together there, 
To honour him az our Deliverer. 
* Which honour, though it be reward too ſmall 
« For {uch a> fair and yaliant foul ; 'tis all 
« Vertue can have Qn carth. Erg. O ſaddilaſter ! 
O bitter chance ! O wound that hath no plaiſter ! 
O day to be far ever ſteep din tears | 
Cho. Whatdolctull voice is this that ſtrikes our ears ? 
Erg. Starres, that are enemies to man alwayes, 
Why do you mock our faith? why do you railc 
Our hope on high, that when it falls again 
The precipice may be with greater pain ? 
Cho. Ergaito by his voice ; and it is hee. 
Erg. But why dol accuſe Heav'n wrongfully ? 
Acculethy {clf Ergaſto : Thou alone, 
Thou, thou againlt the ſteel didſt knock the ſtone ; 
' Thoulayd'{t the match unto the tinder ; whence 
A flame unquenchablc is kindled fince. 
But Hcav'n doth know, I tor the beſt did do it, 
And pitie onely did induce me to it. 
O ill ſtarr'd Lovers ! wretched Trtiro / 
Poor Amarillss ! childlefie Fathcr ! O 
Mourning Momtano ! O) Arcagia gone 
In a conſumption far ! and we undone ! 
"In ſhort, moſt (ad, all Lhave lecy ! or fee ! 


Or (peak ! or hcar ! or think! Cho. What may this be 
(Alas!) 
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(Alas !) that in one accident alone 
Includes a generall defolation ? 
This way hee bends his courle, let us go meet 
Him ({waigs). Erg. Ecernall Gods! is itnot yet 
Tim: to.abate your wrath? Cho. Untold to us 
(Courteous Ergaſto) what afflicts thee thus. 
What doſt thou moane ? Erg. Your ruine and mine own: 
The ruine of Arcadia I moane. 
Cho. Alas! why fo? Erg. Thevery ſtafte, the ſtay 
Of all our hope is broke, 1s pull d | away. 
Cho. Speak plainer. Erg. Titiro's daughter,that ſole pou 
Ot her old Houle, and Father, the ſole hope 
Of our deliverance, promis'd here below, 
Above decreed to marry Silwio, 
As th' onely means that ſhould Arcadia fave ; 
That Heav'nly Maid, fo fober, and fo grave, 
Thar Preſident of honour (crown'd with Lillies 
Ot chaſtitie) that peerlefic Amarillis ; 
Shee, ſhe (alas! I have no heart, no breath 
Totcllit you). Cho. Is dead? Erg. Is neer her death. 
Cho. Alas ! what have we heard ? Erg. Nothing as yet: 
She dics a malctactrefle : Thar, That's it. 
Cho A malctactretle Amarillis © how 
Ergaſio*- Erg. Caught with an Adult'rer now. 
And, it ye ſtay a litcle longer here, 
Led pinion 'd to the Temple ye hall lee her. 
'# bo. « O female ſtracures, glorious and molt fair, 


* But weak withall ! O chaſtitie, how rare 
Art 
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Art thou ! and (hall it then be truly taxt, 

No woman's chaſt but ſhee that ne're was akſt ? 

Erg. Indeed, when ſhe that's vertue's ſelf doth fall, 
We well may doubt the vertue ofthemall. _ 
Cho. Pray, it it will not too much troublebe, 

Tell the whole ſtory to theſe ſwains and me. 

Erg. I will: ThePrieſt early today(ye know) 
Did with this wretched Nymph's ſad Father go 

Unto the lacred Temple ; with one care 

Both moved, to facilicate with pray'r 

Their childrens deſired marriage. For this end 

At once thcir incenſe did to heav'n aſcend, 

At once th. 1c offrings bled, their ſacrifice 

Art once was done with due folemnities, 

And luch glad auſpice, that noentrails e're 

Were tairecr (een, no flame was more ſincere, 

And leſle ecclips'd with ſmoke : mov'd with-luch ſignes, 

Thus the blind prophet ſpeaks, and thus divines; 

This day pens. 26h ſhall thy Silvio love : 

Thy Daughter (Titiro) « wife ſhall prove : 

Go and prepare the Marriage. O ablurd, 

And vain depending on an Augur's word ! 

And thou as blind in ſoul, as in thy eyes ! 

It thou hadſt laid, Prepare ber Obſequies , 

Then a true Prophet thou hadſt prov'd indeed. 

Yet all the ſtanders by were comforted, 

And the old Fathers wept for joy apacc, 

And Titire was parted from the place. 


When 
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When in the Temple ſuddenly were heard 

Siniſter omeas, aud dire ſignes appear'd 

Boading Heav'ns wrath. At which (alas!) ifeach 
Stood there aſtoniſht and bereft of {peech 

After ſo fair beginnings, Friends, judge you. 

Mean while the Prieſts themſelves alone withdrew 
Intoan inner room : and whilſt they there 

And we without intent in praying were, 

Devout and weeping ; puffing through the preſſe 
The curled Satyr (loe ! ) demands accelle 

Unto the Prieſts. 1 (Porter of that place) 

Admit him: Heethen (O he hasa face 

To bring ill news!) cry'd; Fathers, if your Pray'r 
Find not the Gods, your vows and incenle are 

Not acceptable, and your ſacrifice ; 

If from your altars an impure flame riſe, 

Think it not ſtrange, that likewiſe is impure 
Which is committing now hard by your = 

In Ericina's cave : a falſe Nymph there 

Is breaking with a baſe adulterer 

Your lawes, and her own faith. Send with menow 
Your Miniſters, and I will ſhew them how 

Frh' a& to take 'em. Then (O humane mind, 


When thy Fate's neer, how dull thou art ! how blind !) 


The good Prieſts breati1'd : fuppoſing 'twas no more 
But remove them, and Heaven would as before 

Look on their ſacrifice beni'nely. There- 

Upon they order their chick Miniſter 


Nicandre 


5 
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Nicandro preſently to take that guide, 

And bring both Lovers to the Temple ty'd : 

W:th all his under-miniſters he goes, 

Purſuing that vile Satyr through a cloſe 

And crooked way into the cave. The Maid, 

Strook with their torches ſudden light, aflay'd 

From where ſhe was to run out of the door, 

Which that bale dog had ſtopt (it ſeems) before. 
Cho. And what did he the while? Eyg. He went hiswaics 

When he had led Nicandroto the place. 

But (friends) I cannot tell the generall 

Aſtoniſhment that fell upon us all, 

When it the Daughter prov'd of Titiro - 

Who taken, ina trice (I do not know 

Out of what place) forth bold Mertillo flew, 

And a ſharp dart which he was arm'd with threw 

Like lightning at Nicandro: which; if it 

The place that it was aimed at had hit, 

Had ſent him to the ſhades : Bur (whether I 

May call it Fortune, or agility } 

At the ſame inſtant the one aim'd his blow, 

The other ſtept a little backward ; fo 

The morrall ſteel paſt by, leaving his breſt 

Uncoucht, and in his coat of skins did reſt, 

Into the which (I know not how ) 'twas wove 

So intricately, that Mirtillo ſtrove 

In vain to pull ic ont; and fo he too - 

Was taken. Cho. And with him what did chey do - 
rg. 


Paſtor fido, 17 
Erg. He to the Temple by bimſelf was brought. 
Cho. For what ? Erg. To try ifhe'd diſcover oughe 

Touching the fa& in queſtion. 'Perhaps too 

Th' aftront he in their Miniſter did do 

Unto the pricſtly majeſty might ſome 

Penance deſerve. Would yet I might have come 

To comfort my poor friend ! Cho. What hindred thee ? 
Erg. The waiters at the alcar may not be 

Admitted to delinquents : therefore I 

Sequeſterd from the other company, 

Co by my ſelf unto the Temple ; where 

Wich many a prayer and devonter tear 

I'le beg of Heaven that it would chaſe away 

This ſullen Rorm that overclouds our day. 

Deer Shepherds reſt in peace, and joyn with ours 

Your pray rs, to batrgr the celeſtial] towers. 

Cho. Wewill, when we have paid to Silwis 

That duty firſt we to his pwr OWE. 

O ye great Gods ! now, now, if ever, prove 

Your anger lefle eternall then your love. 


AW— 
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Scena quarts. 


Conn$s ca | 
Mpale ye triumph-decking Lawrell boughs, 
Empale my glorious and victorious brows. 

TIP T nto 
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Into Love's liſts (hedg'd round about wich ame) 
This day I came, I ſaw, Iovereame : | 

This day hath Heav'n andEarth, Nature and Are, 
Fortune and Fate, Friend and Foeta'ne my part. 
Ev'n that baſe Satyr who abhorres me (o 

Hath helpt-me too, as if hr too did go 

Some ſhare with me. How much more happily 

Did fortune bring Mirtallo in, then I 

Contriv'd to have brought Coridon-? to make 

Her crime more ſhow of likelihood to take ? 

And though Mirvillos apprehended too, 

That matrersnot ; they ſoon will let him go : 

Th' Adultreſle onely payes the penaltie. 

 O famous triumph ! Solemn vicorie | 

If lying may deſerve a trophic, 1 

Deſervea trophic for my amorous lye ; 

Which fromthis congue and boſomehath done more 
For me then Love with all his charms before, 

But this is not a time totalk : Withdraw 

Thy ſelf Coriſcs, till the doom of Law 

Fall on thy Rivals head, for fear that ſhe 

T excule her ſelf, ſhould lay the blame on thee. 

Or that the Prieſt himſelf ſhould wiſh to know 
What thou canſt ſay, before be give the blow. 

« When a mine ſprings, 'tis good to ſtand aloof; 

« A lying tongue requires a flying hoof. 

Tle hide mein thofe woods, and there will make 
Some ſtay, till it be time to. come and take 


Poſlefſion 
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Poſſeſſion of my joyes. O ! it hath hit 
Beyond all thought. Succefſe hath crown'd my wit. 


— — 


Scena quanta, 


NicanorRo, AMnAaRritlis. 


Heart of flint, or rather none had he 
Nor humane ſenſc,that could not pitie thee, 
Unhappy Nymph ! and for thy ſorrow grieve 
The more, by how much lefle they can believe 
This ſhould befall chee, who have known thee belt. 
For were it but to ſee a Maid diſtreſt 
Of venerable count'nance, and that ſhow'd 
So vertuous and ({o excellently good ; 
One that for heav nly beauty merited 
Temples and Sacritices, to be led 
Unto the Temple as a Sacrifice, 
Who could Id it without melting eyes ? 
But he that ſhould conſider further, how, 
And for what puypole thou wert born ; That thou 
Art Daughter unto Titiro, and ſhoud 
Have married been unto Montano's bloud, 
(Two the moſt loy'd and honour'd ſhall I fay 
Shepherds, or Fathers of Arcadia ?) 
And that being ſuch, ſo great, ſo famous, and 
So beautifull a'Nymph, and chat did ſtand 
| T 2 By 


Nic. 


had 
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By nature ſo remote from thy dearh's brink, 
Thou ſhouldſt be naw condema'd. He that doth think 
Oathis and weeps not, wails not thy miſhap, 

F not a man, but wolf in humane ſhape. 

Am. If my miſhap had comethrough mine own fault, 

And the effe& had been ofan ill thought 

As of a deed that ſeems ill, it had been 

Leſle grievous to mee to have death pay ſinne ; 

And very juſt it were I ſhould have of 

My bloud to waſh my impure ſoul from guile, 

To quench Heav'ns wrath ; and ſince man too bad wrong, 
Pay what to buman juſtice did belong : 

So might I till a crying conſcience, 

And mortifi'd with a due inward ſenſe 

Ofdeſerv'd death, render my, {cli more fit 

To die, and through, that purgatory get 

Perchanceto Paradiſe. But now in all 

My pride of youth and fortune thus to fall, 

Thus innocent, is a {ad caſe, a ſad — 

Nicandro. Nic. Nympb,; would te Heav'n men had 
Sinn'd againſt thee, catherthen thou 'gainſt Heav s, 
For ſatisfaRion might be eaſier givin , 

To thee for thy wrong'd Fame, then uno it 

For its wrong d Dewes. Nox know L yet 

Who wrong 'd tlice but thy ſel, Wert thou. not caughe 
Alone with the adult'rer in a vault? 

To Sikvie precontrafbed wert net thou ? 
And ſo thy nuptiall faith baſt broken 2 How 


Then 


Then innocent ? Am. For all this bave not I 
Tranſg 
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reſt the Law: and innocently dye. 


tr 


Nic. Not Natures law perchance, Love where thou wilt. 


But that of Men and Heav'n, Love without guilt. 
Am. Both men and Heav'n (ifall our fortune be 
Deriv'd from thence) tranſgreſt have againſt me. 


For what but an ill deſtiny could bid 
That I ſhould die for what another did ? 
Nic. What was that Ny mph? bridle thy tongue(with high- 


Flown 


© Thei 
<« Heav'n pardons many wrongs, but it doth none. 
Am. I blame in Heaven onely my own Carre : 


rief cranſported ey'n to blaſphemie). 
j we ſuffer our own ſins pull down : 


But one that hath decciv'd me, more by farre. 
Nic. Then blamethy ſelf, thy felf thou didſt deceive. 


Am. 


Nze. © They who defire to be deceiv d,are not. 


I did when I a coz'ner did belicye. 


Am.Doſtthink me naught? Njzc.Nay ask thy aCtions that. 


Am. © Attions areotrt falle comments on ouetearts. 
Nic. © Yet thoſe we {ce, and not the inward parts. 


Aro. © The heart way be (cen too with thi-cys o'th' mind. 
Nic. © Whithout the ſenſes help thoſe eyes are blind. 


Am. * The ſenſes muſt ſubmir to reaſons ſway. 

Nic. * Reaſon in point of fa& mult ſenſe obay. 
Am. Wecll; Fam ſure an honeſt heart I have. 

Nic. Prethee who brought thee then into the cave ? 


Am. 


Nic. Thou truſtedſt. with a friend thy honeſty } 


My folly and too much credulity. 


m.1l 


. 
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Am. 
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I truſted a-friends honeſtic. Nic. Thy blood? | 


Was that the friend thou wouldſt bave underſtood ? 


Am. 
Nic. 


Am. 


Nic. 


Am. 
Nic. 
Aw. 
Nic. 
Am. 
Nec. 
Am. 
Nic. 


Ormino's Siſter, who betraid methither. 

Tis {weet when Lovers are berraid together. 
Mirtillo enterd without my conſent. 
How enter'dſt thou then ? and for what intent ? /; 
Let this ſuffice, 'twas not for him I came. 

Ic cannot, if no other caulc thou name. 
Examine him about my innocence. 

Him? who hath been the caule of thy offence ? 
Call her te witneſle who betraid me hath. . 
Why ſhould we hear a witneſle without faith ? 
By chaſt Diana's dreadfull name I (wear. 
Thou by thy deeds arr-perjur'd unto her. 


Nymph,l am wu [ cannot flatter thee 

Into a hope which in extremitic 

Will leave thee more confounded ; thelſc arc dreams: - 

<* A troubled fountain cannot yeeld pure ſtreams, 

* Nora bygt heart good words. And wherethe deed 

« Is evident, Defence offence dorh breed. | 
What doſt thou talk ? thou ſhouldſt have guarded more | 
Then thy lite now, thy chaſtitie before. | 
Why Joſt thou cheat thy ſelf? Ame. O miſerie! ] 
Muſt I then-dye, Nicendro? muſt I dye ? 


None left to hear? none te defend me left ? 
Otall abanden'd? af all hope bereft ? 
Ogely of ſuch a mocking pity made 

The wrerghd objec as affords no aid ? 


—_— —_ = 


Nic, Be 
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Nic. Be patient Nymph, and give me cauſe to tell, 
Though thou didſt i]], yer that thou ſuffredſt well. 
Pook up to heav'n, ſince thence thou drawſt thy. birth ; 


&* All good or il] we meet with upon earth 

« From thence as from a fountain doth diſtill, 
* And asno good 15 here unmix'd with ill, 

* So puniſhment, that's i]] ro fleſh and blood, 


* Astqth accompt we mult.make there is good. 


And if my words have cut thee, cis but like 
A faithfull Surgeon, whoa vein doth ſtrike, 
Qr thruſts his inſtrument into the wound 
Where itis mortalleſt and moſt protound. 
(ln being cruell, mercifull). Then be 
Content with what is writ in Heav'n for thee; 
Am: O 'tis a cruell ſentence, whether it 
In heaven for me, orincarth be writ : 
Yer writ in heav'n I'm certain it is noe: 
For there my innocence is known. But what 
Doth that avail me, if that dye [ muſt ? 
That's the ſtraight narrow patlage ! to be duſt, 
Nicandro, that's the bitter cup ! -But oh ! 
By that compaſſion thou to me doſt ſhow, 
Lead me not tothe Temple yet © ſtay, ſtay. 


Nic. © Who fears to dye,dyes ev'ry hour oth' day. 
Why hang'ſt thou back ? and draw'ſta painfull breath ? 


* Death hath no ill in't, but the fear of death. 


« And he that dies when he bath-heard bis doom, 


«Flyes from his death, Azr.Perchance ſome help m 


ay COme. 
Father, 
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Father, dear father, doſt thou leave me too ? 
An onely daughters father, wile thou do 
Nothing to ſave me? Yet before [ dic n 
A parting kiſle to me do not deny. 
Two boloms ſhall be pierced with one blow : 
And from thy daughter's wound thy blood muſt flow. 
O father | (once (o {weet and deer a name, 
Which I was never wont t' invoke in vain) 
Thy belov'd Daughter's Weddizg callſt thou this ? 
To day a Bride ; to day a Sacrifice. 
| Nic. Good Nymph no more: why doſt thou bootleſly 
Stay thus tormenting both thy ſelf and mee ? | 
Thetime callson : 1 muſt convey thee hence, 
Nor with my duty longer may diſpenſe. 
Am. Deer woods adicu then, my deer woods adicu : 
Receive theſe ſighs (my laſt ones) into you, 
Till my cold ſhade, forc'd from her ſeat by dire 
And unjuſt ſteel, to your lov'd ſhades retire. 
(For ſink to hell it can't, being innocent ; 
Nor ſoar to heav'n, Jaden with diſcontent.) 
Mirtillo, (O Mirtills ! ) moſt accurſt 
The day I ſaw, the day I pleas'd thee firſt ! 
Since I, whom thou above thy life did(ſt love, 
Became thy life,that thou my death mightſt prove. 
She dics condemn'd for kindnefſe now to thee, 
Whom thou haſt ſtill condemn'd of cruelty, 
I might have broke my faith as cheap : Ay me ! 
Now without fault, or fruit I dye, or Thee 
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My deer Mirtil-— Nie. Alas 1 ſhe dies indeed, 
(Poor wretch |). Come hither ſhepherds with all ſpeed, 
Help me to hold her up. (O piteous caſe!) 
She finiſh'd in Myrtillo's name her Race. 
(Unhappy maid !)— ſhe breathes yer, and I feel 
Some (ignes of life pant in her boſome (till. 
To the next fountain let us carry her ; 
Perchance cold water may recover there 
Her flecting ſpirits — Stay, will not relief 
Be crucity to ber who dics of grief, 
To prevent dying by the Axe ? How-e're, 
Yet let not us our charitie forbear. 
** Men ought to lend their aid in preſent woe : 
*© What is to come,none but the Gods foreknow. 


—— 


Scena ſexts, 


-— 


Huntſmen, 
Crnorus sf} 


Coib $1116 
Shepberds, 


Ch. Hun. Glorious youth ! true child of Hercules ; 
That Poſe oon ſuch monſtrous beaſts as theſe! 
Cþ.Sh. O glorious youth ! by whom lies lain and queld 
This Erimanthian Monſter, (living) beld 
Invincible ! Behold the horrid head, 


Which ſcems to breath death when it ſelf is dead ! 


V This 
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This is the ſamous Trophie, noble Toile 

Ot him whom we our Demy-god do ſtile. 
Extoll his great name (Shepherds) and this day 
Keep ever ſolemn, ever holyday. 

Cho. Huntſ. O glorious ar Oc. 

Cb.Sh. O glorious youth! that do'ſt deſpiſe thine own 
For others fafeties. © Vertue climbes her Throne 
<« By theſe ſteep ſtairs : and the high Gods have (er 
*© Before her Palace gates labour and (wear. 

*He that would Jand at joy muſt wade through woes : 
<* Nor by unprofitable bale repole 

« Abhorring labour, but from gallant deeds 

* And vertuous labour true repole proceeds. 

Cho. Humſ. O glorious youth, &c. 

Ch.Sh.O glorious youth! by whom theſe Plains depriv'd 
Ofcillage, and of rillers long, retriv'd Rare pen. gan 
Their fruitful] honours have. The plough-man now « 
Securely goes after che lazie plough, 

Sowes his plump ſeed, and from carth's pregnant womb 
Expe&s the wiſh'd fruits when the ſeaſon's come. _ 

No more ſhall churliſh tusk, or churliſh foot 

Trample them down, or tear them up by th' root. 

Nor ſhall they proſper ſo as to ſuſtain 

A beaſt, to be their own, and others bane. 

Cho. Huntſ. O glorious youth ! Ec. _ 

Cho. Shep. O glorious youth ! as if preſaging thine, 
The Have'n to day dottrin full glory ſhine. 
Such peradven ture was that famous Boar 


Alcides 
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Alctdes ſlew, yet ſothy a& is more z 
It being Silvio) thy firlt labour, as 
Of thy great Anceſtor the third it was. 
But with wilde Beafts thy infant valour playes, 
To kill more monſters in thy riper dayes. 

Cho. Humſ. O glorious youth | @xc. 

Cho.Sh. O glorious youth ! how well are joyn'd in thee 
Valour and pietic ! See Cynthia, ſee 
Thy devout Silvio's vow ! behold with white 
And crooked tusk, (as if in thy deſpight) 
The proud head arm'd on this fide = on that, 
Seeming thy filver horns to emulate | 
If then (O powerfull Goddeſle)) thou didſt guide 
The young mans ſhaft, he is in juſtice tyde 
To dedicate the Trophie unto thee 
By whom he did obtain the victorie. 

Cho. Hamſ. 0 glorious youth, true child of Hercules, 
: That kill ft ſo ſoon ſuch monſtrous beafts as theſe ! 


Scena ſeptima, 


Cor1iD 0 N. 


Have forborn till now to credit what 
&AThe Sayrtold me of Coriſca late, 
Fearing it might be ſome malicious lye 
Devis'd by him to ſhake my conſtancie, 
a V >» For 
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For moſt improbable it feem'd, that ſhe 

In the ſame place where ſhe expected me 

(Unlelle the meſſage which Liſerts brought 

To me from! her were falſe) ſhould ſtraight be canghe 
With an adulterer. And yer (the truth 

To ſay) here's a ſhrewd token, and it doth 

Perplex me much, to ſee rhe mouth o'th' den 

Juſt in that manner he related then 

Shut and damm'd up with ſuch a maſſe ſtone. 

Ab falſe Coriſca! too well by mine own 

Experience of thy ungractous deeds 

I know thee now : ſtumbling fo oft, thou needs 

Muſt fall at Iaft, So many frauds, lo many 

Lyes,and vow-breaches might have warned any. 
(Whom folly or affe&ion did not blear) 

That ſome ſuch fearfull tumbling caſt was neer. 

"Twas well for me I tarrie@ by the way ; 

A happy chance my facher made me ſtay : 

Though then did ſuppoſe him fooliſhly 

T' have been a tedious Remora. Had I 

Come at Liſetta's hour, I might have ſeen, 

Something which poyſon to my eyes had been. 

But what ſhall Ido now ? arm'd with diſdain, 

Shall I revenge and miſchiefentertain ? 4. 
No-: I have Tov her, and this a& doth crave | } 
My pity, not my anger. Shall f have » 2h 
Pity on one deceiv'd me? Mee?!. he hath 
Deceiv'd her ſelf;]Jcavirng a manot faith, - 


To 
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To give her ſelf a prey intothe hand * 
, Of an ignoble Swain, a ſtranger and 

A vagabond, that will to morrow be 

More wavering, more without faith then ſhe. 
Shall I cake pains then to revenge a wrong 
That carryes with it the revenge along ? 
And quenches all my indignation ſo, 

'Tis turn'd to pitie? She harh ſcorn'd me though : 
Sh' has honour d me : for ſhe who thus could chule, 
Highly commends the man ſhe dorh refuſe. 

She ſcorn'd me, who the way did never know, 
How ſhe ſhould love receive, or how beſtow. 
Who lik'd at-random ſtill, or had this curſe, 

If two were offerd her, to rake the worſe. 

But tell me Coridon, how can it be, 

If ſcorn of being {corned move not thee 

To take revenge ; but thatto have been croſt: 
By ſucha loſſe ſhould do't > Thave notloſt. 
Her whom I never had : My felfI have 
Regain'd, whom I unto another gave. 

Nor can't a loſſe be termed to remain . 
Without a woman ſo unſure and vain. . 

In fine, What have I loſt ? Beaurie without - 
Vertue : A head withall the brains pickt out : 
A breſt that hath no heart : A heart that hath. 
No ſoul in it : A foul that hath no faith. 
Athade, a ghoſt, a carcaſle of affetion, 
Which will to morrow turn to putretaQions.. 
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Is this a loſſe ? IT will be bold to ſay 't, 
'Tisa great purchaſe and afortunate. 

Is there no woman in the world but ſhe ? 

Can Coridon want Ny mphs as fair as ſhe, 

And far more true ? But ſhe may well want one 
Will love her with ſuch faith as Coridon, 
Whom ſhe deſerv'd not. Now if I ſhould do 
That which the Satyr did adviſe me to, 
Accuſing her of wow-breechb, in my breath 

I know it lies to have her put to death. 

But I havenot an heart ſo Alpine, I, 

That with the wind of womans levitie 

It ſhould be moy'd. Too great a happineſle 
And honour 'twere to therr perfidioulneſle, 
If with the trouble of a manly breſt, 

And breaking ofthe happy peaccand reſt 
 Ofan ingenyous ſoul, I were to be 

Reveng'd upon Coriſca now. For me 

Then let her live: or (to exprefle it better) 

By me not die, Live for my Rivall let her. 

Her life 's revenge for me ſufficient: 
Live let her to diſhonour ; to repent : 

I know not how to envie him, or loath 
;Her ; but with all my heart do pity both. 
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Scena otava. 


SiLvio, Eccno within. 


Goddeſle of the flothfull, blind, and vain, 
' Who with foul bearts, Rites fooliſh and profane, 
Altars and Temples hallow to thy name ! 


— 


Temples ? or SanQuaries vile ſaid I ? 
To protett Lewdnefle and impictie, 
uns the robe of thy Divinity ? 


And thou baſe Goddeſle : that thy wickedneſle, 
When others do as bad, may ſeem the leſle; 
Giv'ſt them the reins to all laſciviouſneſle. 


Rotter of ſoul and body, enemic 
Ofreaſon, plotter of ſweet theevery, 
The little and great World's calamitie. 


Reputed worthily the Ocean's daughter: 
That treacherous monſter, which with even water 
Firſt ſoothes, but ruffles into ſtorms foon after. 


Such windes of ſighs, ſuch CataraQts of tears, 
Such breaking waves of hopes, ſuch gulfs of fears, 
Thou mak'ſt in men, ſuch rocks of cold deſpairs. 


Tides 
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Tydes of deſire ſo head-ſtrong, as would moye 
The world to change thy name, when thou ſhalt prove 
Mother of Rage and Tempelſts, not of Love. 


Bchold what ſorrow now and diſcontene | 
On a poor pair of Lovers thou haſt ſent ! 
Go thou, that vaunt'& thy lelf Omniporene, 


Go faithleſſe Goddefle, ſave that __ whom thog * 
Haſt poyſon'd with chy | ſweets (if thou knowſt how) 
From her (ſwift deaths "ourlaitle footſteps now. 


O what a happy day was that for me, 
When my chaſte ſoul I did devore to thee 
Cynthis, my great and onely Deitic ! 


True Goddefle ! unto whole particular ſhrine 
The faireſt ſouls in all the Earth incline, 
As thou in Heav'n do'ſt all the Starrs out-ſhine. 


How much more laudable and free from pain 
The ſports are which thy ſervants entertain, 
Then thoſe of faithleſſe Ericing's train ! 


Wilde Boars are killed by thy Worſhippers : 
By wilde Boars oy kild are hers. 
O Bow, my ſtrength and joy ! My conquerers 


My Arrows 1 Let that bup-bear Love come trie 
And match with you his ſott Aztilleric. 


They 
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They whom you weengwotugratabtilh hs, —_ 
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But too much honour dice to thee Ay come, 
Vile and unwarlike Boy, to chaſtiſe whom 


(I ſpeak'ttaloud) a'tod's enough. Exongh. 
What art thou that reply'ſt? Eccho ? or Love? | 
That ſo doth imitate the ſame ? The ſame. 


Moſt wiſh'd ! but tell me true; Art thou hee ? Hee. 
The ſon of her that for Adonis once | 
So miſerably pin'd away ? Away- 
Well : of that Goddeſfle who was found in bed 

With Mearz,when the ſtars ſhot to ſee her ſhame, | 
And the chaſt Moon bluſh'd at her folly ? 0 ly! 
What madneſle *ctis towhiſtlke to the winde ! 


Come (if thou dareſt) to the wide air, I dare. 
And I defie thee. Bur art thou her ſon 
"Legitimate, or elſc a by-blow ? _ - | I glow. 
O! the Smith's ſon that's call'd a God. A God. 
Of what ? the follies of the world ? The world. 


The Bawd thou arte. Art thou that terrible Boy 
That tak'ſt ſuch ſharp revenge apon thole wights 


Who thy abſurd commands digeſt not ? Teſt not. 
What puniſhments doſt thou inflict on thoſe 
Who in rebellion perſevere ? Ct Severe. 


And how(ſhall I be puniſh'd, whoſe hard heart 

Hath alwayes been at odds with Love ? With Love. 

When (Sot), if my chaſte breſt beto thoſe flames 

Nore oppotite then nighe to day ? _ - Today. 
X So 
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So quickly (hai Tbe 5atharſecight 


? Sereiphr. 
Dorm. 


Whar's ſhe can bring me toadoring ? 


Thou wouldſt fay anthy lithping gibberiſh 2 b 
Thee whom I hate morcthen the = the Wolf? a 
And who totlis all force my will? I will. 
And how ? and with what Arms ? and with what bow ? 
Shall it be happily wich thine ? . | Wahibine, 
Thou mean'ſt perchance, when by thy wantongcdle 

k »unbent, and the nerve broken ? Broken, 
Shall my own bow, after 'tis broken too, 

Make warefime ? and who ſhall break't? thou? Thos. 
*Tis plain new thou art drank :' go Neep.. But ſay, 
Where ſhall theſe miracles be wrought ? here ? Here, 
Ofool! andIam goi from heoce. | 

Sep if thou haſt notprov'd thy (alk to day 

Aptopher with the wine in{pir'd. | Inſpir d. 
Bar tay, I ſce (unleſle I mach miſtake) | 
A greyilh thing at couch in yonder Brake : 

'Tis like a Wolf, and certainly .'tis one. 

O what a hupe one'tis | how over-gropwn ! 

O day of prey to me! What favours are 

Theſe, courteous goddeſle ? in one day a pair 

Offach wilde beaſts to triumph ore ? But why 

Dol delay this work, my Deity ? 

The ſwifteſt and the keeneft ſhaft that is 

In all my Quiver (let me fee, 'tis this) 

Ido ſele& : to thee I recemmend it 


 Paſtti rd... 
(O Archereſſe eternall = thou ſend it 
By Fortunes hand, and n { ar) r divine 
Guide it into the beaſt. His skin is thine. 
And in thy nameI ſhoot.” ©) lack kie ! 
jet i the eye and hand defigned it. 

ould now F had my javelin here, te make 

Ancadof bim at ance, befaxe be take. 


The wood for ſhelter : but the place hall yeeld 


Me weapbns. Not aſtone.inall the field z 
But why do | ſeok weapour, having theſe 2 | 
This a layes him at his<aſe. 
Alas ! what do I ſee? what haſt thou done, 
Unha py Silvio? what haſt thou/run 

Thy ſclf into } Thow baſt a ſhepberd ſlain 
In a wolfe's skin. © ation to remain 
For ever overwhelm'd with.grief | co lie 
Under fatt water cverlaſting]y |! 

The wretch two I ſhould know, and he that ſo 
Doth lead and prop-htm up is Lizco. O 

Vile arrow! viler wow / but vileſt Tho 
That didſt dire& that arrow, hear that yow ! 
I guilty of anothers blood 3,1 kill 
Another? Ithat was ſo fretto {pill 

My bloodforothers, apd cy lifer to give ? 


Throw down:thy weapons, and inglorious live, 


Shooter of men, himiter of men, But lo 


The wrecchedSunin thenthee lefle menedhoygh, 


X 2 


— 


 Scens 
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Linco, $SiLvio, Dorinpa. 
Lin. | Eap, daughter, on my' arm wich all thy weight, 
(Wretched Dorinds) do. Sil. Dorinds's that > 
I'm a dead mar. Dor. O Linco, Einco!/ © © 
My ſecond Father !' Sil. ''Tis Dorinds': woe, 
Woe on thee Silvio! ' Dor. Lineothou-wert ſure: 
Ordein'd by Fate tobe a Ray to poar 
Dorinda. Thou receivedſt my firſt cry ; 
When I was borh: '' Tho wile, now Fm to dye; 
My lateſt groan : and theſe thy arms which were 
My cradle then,ſhall now become my biere. 
Lin. Ah daygheer ! (or more deer then if thou werr. 
My daughter) fpeak now'te thee for my heart 
I can't, grief melts each word into a: tear. 
Dor. Not fo faſt Linco, tf thou lov'ſt me: deer 
Linco,nor go, nor weep ſo faſt ; one rakes 
My wound too bad, t'otheranew'wound makes. 
Sil. (Poor Nymph ! ' how ill ave repaid thy love 1): 
Lin. Bc of good comfort daughter, this will prove; 
No mortall wo6and. . Dor. Itmay be fo; but I 
That am a Mortall, of this wound fhall die. © 
WoiltSfknewyet who hare me !- Lin. Get'thee ſound,;: 
And les that paſſe :. [* Revenge ne're cur'd a wound. 
*\ pYYJ b. "SN Sil 
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S$il.(Why doſt thou ſtay? what mak'ſt thou in this place? 
Woulſt thou be ſeen by her ? Haſt thouthe face ? 
Haſt thou the heart t'indure it ? Silwis, flee 
From the ſharp dart of her revenging eye : 
Fly from her tongues juſt ſword, I cannot go 
From hence : and what it is I do not know, 
But ſomething holds me,and would make me run 
To her whom I of all the world did ſhun.) 
Dor. Muft Fthen die and not my Murtherer know ? 
Lin. 'Twas Silvio. Dor. How doſt. know 'twas Silwio ? 
Lin. I know his ſhaft. Dor. Then welcom death, if I 
Shall owe thee to ſo ſweet an enemy | 
Lin. Look where he ſtands! we need demand no further, 
His poſture and his face confeſle the murther 
AJone. Now Hcav'n be praiſed Silwio, 
Thy all-deſtroying Arrowes and thy Bow 
Th' haſt pli'd ſo well about theſe woods,that now 
Th' art gone out thy Arti-maſter. Tell me, thou 
That doft like Silvio, not like Linco, who. 
Made this brave ſhoot, Linco or Silvio? 
This 'tis for boyes to be fo overwſle : 
Would thou-badſt taken this old fools. advice:! 
Anſwer, thou wretch : What lingring-milerie, 
What horrour ſhalc thou live in if ſhe die ? 
I know thou't fay, thou err'dit, and thought'ſt to ſtrike 
A Wolfe: as if 'twere nothing ({chool-boy like ) 
To ſhoot at all adventures, and not (ce, 
Nor care,whether a man or beaſt it be. 


What 
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What Goat-herd, or whae ploagh-man doth not go 
Clad in ſach skins? O'Sdwio, Silwio ! 
< Soon ripe, ſoon rorren. Ifchou think (fond childe) 
This chance by chance befell thee, th' art beguilg. 
© Theſe monſtrous things without Divine decree 
©* Hap not to men. Doſt thou not plainly fee 
How this thy unſupportable diſdain 
OfLove,the world,and all that is humane 
Diſpleaſes Heav'n ? © High Gods cannot abide 
&« A Rivall apon carth : and hate ſach pride, 
« Althongh in vercue. Now th'art mute,that were 
Before this hap unſufferably pert. 
Dor. Sto, give Linco leave to talk : for hee 
Knows not what pow r Love gave thee over me 
Of life and death. If thou hadſt Rrook my heart, | 
Th' hadſt ſtrook what's thine (mark proper for thy dart.) 
Thoſe hands to wound mee thy faireyes have taught, 
See Silviokerthon hat'ſt ſo! fee her brought 
To that extremity where thou wouldſ ſee her ! 
Thou ſought'it go wound her, ſee her wounded here f | 
To prey upon her, loe ſhe 1s thy prey ! 
Thou ſought'ſt her death,and loe ſhe's dying ! Say, 
Wouldſt thou ought elſe of her? What further joy 
Can poor Dorinda yeeld thee? Crucll Boy 1 
And void of Bowels ! thou wouldft ne're believe 
That wound which from thy eyes I did receive : 
This which thy hands have giv'n-canſt thou deny? 
Thoſe cryſtall ſhowrs which ifſucd from my cye, 


Thou 


» 
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Thou couldſi not be were my blood : 
What doſt thou think now of this crimion flood 
Which my ſide weeps ? Bur (if orewhelm'd with ſcorn 
That braverybe not wherewith thou wert born) 
Deny me not (though cruel! ſoul, yet brave) 
Deny me not ('tis all the boon I crave) 

When I ſhall ſigh into thee my laſt breath, 

One ſigh of thine. O happy, happy death! 

It thou vouchlafe to fweeten it with theſe 

Kind words and pious ; Soul depart in peace. 

Sil. Dorinds, my Dorinds, ſhall I \ay 

(Alas !) whenI muſt loſe thee the ſame day 

Th'art mine ? now mine, when death to thee I give, 
T hat wert not mine when I coald make thee live ? 
Yes mine Fle call thee : andzhon mine ſhalt be 

In ſpight of my oppoſing deſtinie. 

For it thy death our meeting fouls disjoyn, . 

My death ſhall reunite us. All that's mine 

Haſte to revenge her : [ have marder'd thee 

With thele curs d arrows ; with them murder me. 

I have been cruel unto thee ; and I 
Deſire from thee nothing but crueltie. 

I ſcorn'd thee in my pride ; look | with my knee 
(Low louting to the earth) I worſhip thee, 

And pardon of thee, but not life demand. 
Take Shafts and Bow : But do not ſtrike my hand 
Or eye (bad miniſters, 'cis true, yet ſtill) 

But miniſters of an anguilty will : 


Strike 


I 
Scrike me this breſt, this monſter hence remove, *  * 
Sworn enemy of Pity, and of Love. 
Serike me this hearr, to thee ſocrucll. Loe, 

My bared breſt | Dor.. I ſtrike it, Silwis ? 

I ſtrike that breſt ? ſure if chou didſt nor mock, 

Thou wouldſt not ſhewit mee naked. O white rock ! 
Already by the windes and briny maio 

Of my rough ſighs and tears oft ſtrook in vain ! 

But doſt thou breath ? nor artto pity barr'd ? 

 Artthou atender breſt, or marble hard ? 

I would not idohze fair Alablaſter, 

(Led by the humane likeneſle) as thy Maſter 

And mine, when on the outfide he did look, 

A harmleſſe woman for a beaſt miſtook. 

I ſtrike thee ? ſtrike thee Love. Nor can I wiſh 

For my revenge a greater plague then this. 

Yet muſt I blefſe the day that I took fire, 

My tears and martyrdome. .. AI defire 

Is that thou praiſe my faith, my.zcale, butno 

Revenging me. -- But courteous Silvie, .. 

(That to thy ſervant kneel'ſt) why this to me ? 

Oc it Dorinda muſt thy Miſtreſle be, 

Obey her then; the firſt command 1 give, 

Is that thou riſe ; the ſecond; that thou Jive. 
Heav'ns Will bedone with me : Iſhall ſurvive 

In thee, and cannot dye, whileſt thou'rt alive. P 
But if chou think unjuſt I ſhould be found 

Without all (atisfa&ion for my. wound, 
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Be that, which did it,puniſh'd. "Twas that Bow : 
Let that be broke ; I'm well revenged ſo. 
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Lin. (A very heavie doom). Sil. Come then thou mad, 


Thou bloody aRor of a deed fo fad : 

That thou maiſt.ne're break thred of life again, 
Thus do I break thee and thy thred in twain, 

And lend thee a uſeleſſe trunk back to the wood. 
Nor you (ill ſanguin'd with an innocents blood! ) 
Which my deer Miſtreſſe fide ſo rudely rent, 
(Brothers in ill) ſhall ſcape your puniſhment. 

Not ſhafts, nor flights, but ſticks, ſince yee ſhall wane 
Thoſe wings and heads which garniſhe you : Avant 
Plum'd and difarmed Arms. How well, O Love, 
Didſt thou foretell me this from yonder grove 

In a prophetick Eccho | O thou high 

Conqu'rour of Gods and men, once enemy, 

Now ln of all my thoughts | if 'tis thy glory 

To tame a heart that's proud and refrattory, 

Divert Neath's impious ſhaft, which with one blow 
Slaying Dorinds, will ſhy Silvio 

(Now thine) : ſo cruell death, if it remove 
Her hence,will triumph ore triumphant Love. 


Lin. Now both are wounded : but the one in vain, 


Unleſſe the other's wound be heal'd again. 
About it then. Dor. Ah Linco / do not (pray ) 
Carry me home diſguis'd in this array. 
Sil. Why ſhould Dorinda go to any houſe 
But Silvio's ? ſurely ſhe ſhall be my Spouſe 
Y 
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'Ere it be night, either alive, or dead. 
And Silvio 1n lite or death will wed 
Dorinda. Lin. Now ſhe may become thy Wife, 
Since Amarillis is to marriage, life, 
And vertxe loſt. Bleſt pair! Ye Gods (that doe 
Wonders) with one cure now give life to two. 
Dor. O Silvio ! I ſhall faint, my wounded thigh. 
Feebly ſupporting me. Sil. Good remedy 
For that ! take heart : th'art mine and Linco's care, 
And 1 and Lincothy two crutches arc. 
Linco, ahy hand. Lin. There 'tis. Sil. Hold faſt : a chair 
Let's make for her of our two arms. Reſt here 
Dorinda, (uftring thy right hand & imbrace 
The neck of Linco, thy left mine: Now place 
Thy body tenderly, that the hurt part 
May not be ſtrain'd. Dor.O cruell pricking dart! 
Sil. Sit-at more caſe, my Love. Dor. It is well now. 
Sil. Deer Lizco do.not ſtagger. Lin. Nor do thou 
Swag with thine arme, but fteddy go and wary ; 
Fe will coneern thee. Ah ! we do not carry 
A Boars head now in triumph. Sil. Say,my Deer, 
How is it now? Dor. In pain; but lcaning here 
(My Heart) to be in pain, is pleas'd to be; 
Tolanguith, health ; co die, eternity. 
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Air golden Age ! when milk was th' onely food, 
And cradle of the infamt-world the wood 
( Rock d by the windes } ; and th nntoucht flocks did bear 
Their deer young for themſelves ! None yet did fear 
The ſword or poyſon : no black thoughts begun 
T' eclipſe the light of the eternall Sun - 
Nor wandring Pines unto a forreign ſhore 
Or War, or Riches, ( a worſe miſchief) bore. 
That pompons ſound, Idoll of vanity, 
Made up of Title, Pride, and Flattery, 
IWhich they call Honour whom Ambition blindes, 
IW as not as yet the T yrant of our mindes. 
But to buy reall goods with honest toil 
Among$t the woods and flocks, to uſe no guile, 
Was bonour to thoſe ſober ſouls that knew 
No bappineſſe but what from wertne grew. 
Then ſports and carols among$t Brooks and Plains 
Kindled a lawfull flame in Nympbs and Swains. 
Their hearts and Tongues concurr d,the kiſſe and joy 
Which were moſt ſweet, and yet which leaſt did cloy 
Hymen beſtow'd ox them. To one alone 
The lively Roſes of delight were blown ; 
The theewiſh Lower found them ſhut on triall, 
And fenc'd with prickles of a ſbarp denyall. 
F © 
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Were it in Cave or Wood, or purling Spring, 
Hurband and Lover ſignifs d one thing. 

Baſe preſent age, which doft with thy impure 
Delights the beauty of the ſoul obſcure : 
Teaching to unrſe a Dropſie in the weins : 
Bridling the look, but giv ſt deſire the reins. 
Thus, like a net that ſpread and cover'd lies 
With leaves and tempting flowrs, thou doſt diſguiſe 
With coy and boly arts a wanton beart ; 
*© Mkt life a Stage-play, wertxe but a part : 
© Nor think#t it any. fault Love's ſwerts to ſteal, 
<< So from the world thou canſt the theft conceal. 

But thou that art the King of K ings, create 
Jn us true bonour : Vertue's «ll tbe ſtate 
Great ſouls ſhould keep. Umo theſe cels returu 
Which were thy Court, but new thy abſence moury: 
From their dead ſleep with thy ſbarp goad awake 
Them who, to follow their baſe wils, forſake 
Thee, and the glory of the aucient world. 
<< Let's hope : our ills have truce till we are burld 
« From that : Let's bope; the ſun that's ſet may riſe, 
* And with new light ſalute our longing eyes. 
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Adus Quintus. 


Scena Prima. 


URANIO, CARING. 


Ur. © Ll places are our Country where w'are well: 
** Which to the wile is whereſoe're they dwel. 
Car. It is moſt true Vranio : and no man 
By proof can ay it better then I can : 
Who lcaving long ago my Fathers houſe, 
(Being very young, and then ambirious 
Of ſomcrhing more then holding of the plough, 
Or keeping ſheep) travell'd abroad : and now 
To the {ame point where I began, return, 
When my gilt locks are to the filver worn. 
*Yct a ſweet thing (it needs mult be conteſt) 
* To any that hath ſenſe, is bis farſt neſt, 
* For Nature gave toall men at their birth 
* Something of ſccret love unto that Earth 
* Where they were born, which never old doth grow 
*In us, but follows whereloe're we go. R 
cc ® e 


166 Paſtor fido. 
* The Loadſtone which the wary Mariner 
<Doeth as DireQter of his travels bear ; 
* Now to the riſing Sun, now to his ſer, 
*Doth never loſe that hidden vertue yet, 
** Which makes isto the North retort its look : 
** So he that hath his nativefſoil forſook, 
* Though he may wander far,much compaſſe take, 
© ], and his neſt in forraign Countries make ; 
* Yet that ſame natural[love doth ſtill retain 
« Which makes him wiſh his native ſoil again. 
O fair Arcadia ! the ſweeteſt part 
Of all the world (at leaſt to me thou art) 
Which my feet trod on, butmy thoughts adore ! 
Had 1 been landed blindfold on thy ſhore, 
Yet then I ſhould have known thee, tuch a floud 
Of ſudden joy runs races with my bloud : 
Such a Magnetick powerfull ſympathic, 
"And unaccuſtom'd cenidernell. feel I. 
Thou then, that my companion haſt been 
In travels andin forrowes, ſhalt be in 
At my joyes too.: 'tis reaſon thou ſhonldſt go 
My half in happineſſe, as well as woe. 

Ura. Companion of thy travels I have been, 
Not of the fruit thereof; for thou art in 
Thy native foil, where thou repoſe maiſt find 
For thy tir'd body, and more tired mind : 
But I thagam a ftranger, and am come 
So many leagues from wy poor houſe, and from 


Paſtor fedo:” 
My —_ and diſtreſſed Family,- 
Frailing my wearied limsalong with thee, 

For my afflicted body well may find 
Repolec, but not for my afflited mind : 
Thinking what pledges do behinde cemain, 

And how much rugged way I muſt again 
Tread overe're reſt. Nor do I know 
Whoelle could haveprevail'd with me to go 
From Elis in my gray unweildy age 
(Not knowing why) ſo long a pilgrimage. 

Car. Thou knowſt, my hon Mirtillo (who was giv'n 

As a fon to me by propitious Heav'n) 

Some two months fince came hither to be well 
(By my advice, or of the Oracle, 

To ſpeak more true, which laid, Th Arcadian air 
Was th' only means that could bis health repair.) 

Now I, that findit an exceeding pain 
Without ſo deera pledge long to remain, 

Conſulting the ſame Oracle, enquir'd 
When he'ld return whom I ſo much deſir'd.. 

The Anſwer was the ſame T tell thee now ; 

Uno thy ancient Country return thox ; 

Where with thy ſweet Mirtillo thou ſbalt be 

Happy ; foren that place ( by Heaven ) hee 

Is mark out for great things : But till thou cone 

Into Arcadia, touching this be dumb. 

Thou then, my faithtulleſt Companion, 

My lov'd Uranio, who baſt ever gone... 


i68 Paltor fide. 


A ſhare in all my fortunes hitherrs, 
Repoſe thy body, and thou ſhale have cov 
Cauſe to repole thy minde : 'rwixt me and thee 
(If Heav'n perform: what it hath promis'd me) 
All ſhall be common: no ſuccefle can glad 
Carino, if he {ce Vramio lad. 

Ur. My deer Carino, what I do for thee, 
Rewards it ſelf, if ic be. * 
But what at firſt could make thee to forgo 
Thy native Country, ifthou lov'ſt ic ſo ? 

Car. A lovetoPoctry, and to the lowd 
Muſick of Fame reſounding in a crowd. 
For | my (elf (preetly of forraigne praiſe) 
Diſdain'd Arcadia onely ſhould my Layes 
Hear and applaud : as if my native Soile 
Were narrow limits to my growing Style. 
I went to Els, and to Piſethen, 
(Famous them(cl giving fameto men) 
There ſaw I that lov'd Egon, firſt with Bayes, 
With Purple then, with Vertae deckt alwayes : 
That he on earth Mpolbo's ſelf did feem : 
Therefore my heart and Harp I unto him 
Did conſecrate, devoted to his name. 
And in his houſe (which was the houſe of Fame) 
I ſhould have fet up my perperuall reſt, 
There to admire and imnate the beſt, 
If as Heav'n made me happy here below, 
So it had gi'n me too the grace to know 


Pahr fi 
And keep myrappitcetſe.. Howiforvok 
Elis and Piſa after, andÞbetoak ©) |; | 

My ſclfe to and Mirene, whete 

As jearthly god [ worthipt, with what there 
I ſufferd in that hatd captivity, 

Would be too long for theeto hea, for me 
Too ſad to utter. Onely this mach know, 

{ loſt my labour, and in and dd fore: 
I writ, wept, ſung, hot and cold fits I had, 

I rid, I ſtood, I bore, now fad, now glad, | 
Now high, now low,nowih eſteem;now ſcorn'd We 
And as the Delphick i iron, which is turnd 
Now to Heroick, now Medhanick' uſe, 

I fear'd no danger, dad no pams refuſc, 

Was all things, and was nothing ; chang” d my hair, 
Condition, cuſtome, theughrs, and life, but ne're 
Could change my forrume: Then Lknew at laſt 
And panted rms {weorfrecedonie paſt. 

So flying ſmoaky Argos, and the great 
Storms that attend on greatneſle, my vetreat 
I made to Piſs (my thoughics t po 7 
Where (prailc be giv'teo the Eternall fort) 
Upon my deer MirtiIs I did light, 
Which all paſt ſorrowes fully did 


roquate. 
Ura. © A Geotngs chowder tas -manis bleſt 


©« Can cli wigs of hisafpiring 
&« Nor for the ads ofgreat a. => 
«Doth throw a way hotabinneol the eſſe ! 
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to bemore ?':/ 
I thought by how muct\more-in Princes Courts 

Men did —_ in Tirles and Supports, 
So much the more obliging they would be: :; T 
(The beſt enamell: of Nobility). | 7 
But now the contrary'by proof I've ſeen: 
Courtiers in name, and'Conrteoxs in their meen _ 
They are ; but in theit ations | _t 
Not the leaſt ſpark er dractiy of Conrtefee. / 

People in ſhew ſmoorhras the calmed waves : 
Yet cruell as the Occan when itraves; 
Men in appearance onely | did finde;”. 
Love in the face, but majicem cheminde: + 

. Wirha ſtreight look a ſquinting heart; and leaſt 
Fidelity where greateſt was profeſt. ' 
That which elſewhereis verde. is vicetbere :. 
Plain troth, ſquare draling,love unfeign'd; ſincere 
Compaſſion, faith inviolablc, and - 
An innocence borkh of rhe heart and hand, 
They count the folly of a _—_ s vile 
And poor, a vanity worthy their ſmile. 
To cheat, to lie, deceit: and theft to'ulc, 
And under ſhew of pity to abuſc,; - 
Toriſeapoarthe ramesoftherr Brothers, 1 — 
And ſeck their owrfby: q praiſe from athers, 
The vertues are ofthat $race. | 
No wn worth, A ada celpe&of place, doe th 
ud Of 


CO—_— 


ph ary. th ta 
Of Age, or Law, bridleof modeſtie, © vg 2? 
No tie of love, or blood, nor memorie *: - tO 
Of good receiv'd ; no _ ſo venerable, 
Sacred or juſt, that is inviolable 
By that vaſt thirſt of Riches, and deſire 
Unquenchable of ſtill aſcending higher. 
Now I(not fearing, ſince I'meant not ill, 
And in Court-craft not having any skill, 
Wearing my thoughts caracterd in'my brow, 
And a glaſſe-window'in my breft) judge thou 
How open and how fair a mark my 
Lay to their Envie's unſuſ dart. 

Urs. © Who now can boaſt of earth's felicity, e 


© When Envie treadson vertues heels? Car. O my 

Uraxio, If fince my Muſe and I 

From Elis paſt to Argos, I had found 

Such cauſe to ſing, as I had ample ground 

To weep, perchance in ſuch a lofty key 

I'd ſung my Mafter's glorious Arms, that hee 
Should have no cauſe, for the felicity 

Of his Meonian trumpet toenvie "\R 
Achilles : and my Country (which doth bring 
Such hapleſſe Poets forth as Swan-like fing 
Their own ſad fates) ſhould by my means have now 
A ſecond Lawrell to impale her brow. | 
But inthis age (inhumane age the while ! ) 
The art of Poetry is made too vile. 
** Swans muſt have pleaſant neſts, high feeding, fair 

|< Z 2 * Weather 
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ms 
©« Weetficr to fing : en With aloaadoficare - 
* Men cannot climb Rarnafſueclifie.: for he 


« Who is ſtill weapghog with his Dehinie 
*< And his malignane fortune, becomes boars 
* And loſes both his aging and diſcouric. 
— But now 'tis time a» ſeek, MirezVe own: » 
Although I find thi plages hexeabour 
So chang 'dand altar'd from theis ancient wank. 
I for Abel i» Areadia bunt. 

But come Ueabioghdly foe ol) (bis; 

A traveller with language cappot 
His way : Or, ſince tart weery, thoy'wert beſt 


To ſtay av the next lnve 16 takeſoryenicll.. 


— —_— wu. *... a . 


Scenn fernnds... 


FirTrnho, Meſſenger. 


Tit. Hich firſt,ay Daughter, ſhall I moury in thee, 
'Thy lole of Life, or of thy Chaſtitic ? 
Ile mourn thy Chaſitic : "a thoy wert barn. 
Of mortal parents, buynorhad. Kle mourn. 
Not thy life loſt loſt, but mine patiecy,d to loc 
Thy lolle of Life, and: ef rhy- 
Thou with thy Oracles 


mytteripusclaud 
(Wronglyconctirid: Matters, )amd.by proud. 


Defpiler 


Paftor feds. 
Deſpiſer both of love, and of my 
Unta this miſerable end baſt brought her. 
Ay me! how much maxe certain at this time 
My Qracles bave ſhew'dthemmfelves then thine } 
«* For honeſty ina young heart doth prove 
© But a weak ſconce agaiult aſlaulting love. 
* And'tis maſt true, a woman that's alone, 
* Hath a moſt dangerous companian. : 
Meſſ. Were he not under ground,or flown through th'air, 
I ſhould have found him ſure. But fotc, he s there 
(I think) where leaſt I thought. Thrart met by me 
Too late, old Father, but too ſoon tor thee : 
I've news. Ta. What bringſt chou inthy mouth? the knife 
That bath bereft gy Naughter of ber life ? 
Meſſ. Not that ; yet little leſſe. But bow I pray 
Gor'(t thou this news ſo loan another way ? 
Tit. Doth ſhe then live > Meſſe She lives, and in her choice 
It is co Live or Die. Tit. Rlcſt be that voice ! 
Why is ſhe then not fate, it ſhe may give 
Her noto death? Meff; Becauſe ſhe will not live. 
Tx. Will not > what madneſle makes her life deſpiſe ? 
Meſſ. Agather's death. And (if that thy advice 
Remove her not) (he is thereon {o bent 
That all the world canyet her death prevent. 
Tit. Why ſtand we talkipg here then > Let us go- 
Meſſ. Stay : yetthe Temwplc's ſhut. Daſt- thou not know: 
That none ht holy feee en haly earth 
May tread, tall (cer.che vatry they brivg forch 


The 
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The —_— in all it's rim? 
Tie. But beforethat-- Mefſ She's watch'e,'Tir.I'th' inter 

Relate then all that's paſt,and to me ſhow os 

The truth unvall'd. Me Thy wretched Daughter (Oh 

Sad ſpeQacle !) being brought before the Prieſt, 

Did not alone from the beholders wreſt 

Sale tears ; but (truſt me) made the marble melt, 

And the hard flint the dint of pity felt. 

. Shee was accus'd, eonvidt, and ſentence paſt 

All in atrice. Tir. (Poor girl !) and-why fuch haſte 

Meſſ. Becau ſe the evidence was cleer as day: | 

Beſides, a certain Nymph (who ſhe did ſay 

Could witnefle ſhe was guiltleſſe) was not there, 

Nor could by any ſearch be brought t appear. 

Then the dire Omens of ſome threatned il] 

And horrid vifions-which-the Temple fl 

Brook no delay, to us morefrightfull farce, 

By how much more unuſuall they are, 

Nor ever ſ{cen, ſince the vext Pow'rs above 

Reveng'd the wrong of ſcorn'd Aminta's Love. 

(Who was their Prieſt whence all our woes had birth) 
The Goddeſſe ſweats cold drops of blood, the Earth 
Is Palſey-ſhook ; the ſacred Cavern howls 

With ſuch unwomed ſound: as tortur d ſouls 

Send ont of graves, and belches up a ſmell 

From its fowl jawes, ſcarceto be match d in bell. 

His ſad Proceſſion now the Prieſt began 

To lead t' a bloody death thy Daughter, whan 


Mirtillo 
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Paſtor fide: 
Mirtillo ſeeing her, (behold a ſtrange 
Proof of Aﬀetion | ) profferd toexchange . 
His life for hers ; crying aloud, Her hands 
Untie (Ah how unworthy of ſuch bands !) 
Andin her ſtead (who ig deſign'd to be 
A Sacrifice to Dian) offer me 
A ſacrifice to Amarillis. Tit. There 
Spake a true Lover, and above baſe fear | 

Meſſ. The wonder follows : ſhe that was afraid 
Before of dying, on the ſudden made 
Now valiant by Mirtillo's words,reply'd, 
Thus, with a heart at death unterrifi'd, 
But doſt thou think. ( Mirtills) then to give 
Life by thy death to her, who in thee doth live? 
It cannot, muſt not be : Come Prieſts, away 
With me to th' Altar now without delay. 
Ah ! (cry'd the Swain) ſuch love L did not lack : 
Back cruell Amarillis, O come back : 
Now thou art more unkind then e're thou wert : 
'Tis I hould die. . Quoth ſhe, thou aſt my part. 
And here between them grew ſo fierce a Ree 
As if that life were death, and death were life. 
O noble ſouls! O Pair eternally 
To be renown'd, whether ye live or die ! 
O glorious Lovers! if I had tongues more 
Then Heaven hath eyes, or ſands are on the ſhore, 
Their voices would be drowned in the main- 
Sea of your endlefſe Praiſes. Glorious Dame, | 
Daughter 


= 
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Dau ove = tay. 
oy ke? deeds i , gather 

Thou the fair ſtory, and in diamond payes 

With golden letters wrice to afcer 

The bravery of both Lovers. Tir. Bat who wan 
The conqueſt in that ſtrife of death > Mefſ. The Man. 
Strange warre | which rothe viftor death did give, 
And where the vanquiſh'twaz condemn'd to live. 
For thus anto thy da r {pake che Prieft ; 
Nymph,lct's alone, and fer rhy heart at reſt ; 

Chang d for another none can be ay in, ; 

IWho for another in exchange was ts ne. 

This is our Law. Then a ſtri& charge he gave, 
Upon the Maid fuch carefull watch to have, 

As that (he mighe not lay a violent hand 

Upon her ſelf through forrow. Thus did ſtand 
The ſtate of matters, when in ſearch of thee 

Mont ano ſent me. Tit. "Tis moſt trac l ſee, 

«« Well-warer'd Meads may be without fweet flowers 
© In Spring; without their verdent honour Bowers ; 
« And withom chirping birds a pleaſant Grove ; 

© Ere a fair maid and young wi her Love. 


But if we loiter here, how ſhall we know 
The hour when to che Temple we ſhould go ? 

Meſſ. Here bereer then etfewhere : For here it us 
The honeſt Swain muſt be a ſacrifice. 

Tit. And why not im the Temple ? : Becauſe in 
The place 'twas done our lat doth i= As 
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Tit. 


P aftor fide. 
Tit. Then why not in the cave ? The fin was there. 
Meſſ. Becauſe it muſt be jn the open air. 
Tit. By whom haſt thou theſe myſterics been told ? 
Meſſ. By the chief Minſter, and hee by old 

Tirenzo; who the falſe Lnucrins knew 

So ſacrificed, and Awrmta true. 

But now 'tis time to go indeed ; for ſee, 

The ſacred pomp deſcends the hill ! yer wee 

May for thy daughter to the Temple go 

Before they come : © Devotion marches ſlow. 


—_— —m— 


Scena tertia, 


Chorus of Shepherds, Chorus of Priefl:, 


MonTtano, MiKrTiLLo. 


Cho.$h. S OT: ſifter, Daughter of great Fupiter, | 
That ſhin'ft a ſecond Sun in the ferſt Sphere 
Tothe blind world ! 
Ch.Pr. Thou whoſe life-giving,and more temp'rate Ray 
Thy Brother's burning fury doth allay ; 
Whence bounteous Nature here produces after 
All her bleſt off-ſprings, and Air, Earth, and Water 
Enriches and augments with Vegerals, 
With Creatures ſenfitive, with Rationals. 
Ah, pity thy Arcadia, and that rage 
Thou doſt in others, in thy ſelf affwage ! 
Aa Cb.Sh, 


178 Paſtor fido: 
Cb.Sh, Sol s Sifter, Daugbter upiter,. 
That ſbin'ſt a ſecond Sun is the fol Spies "A 
0 the blind world ! 
Mont. Now ſacred Miniſters the Altars drefſe: 
Youlikewiſc Swains, that ſhew your ſ{clycs no le(le 
Nevout then they, your voyces all unite, 
And once again invoke the Queen of Night. 
| Ch.Sh. Sol s Siſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 
That ſbin'ſt a ſecond Sun inthe firſt Spbere 
Tothe blind world ! 
Mont. Now ſhepherds and my ſervants all, 
Withdraw your ſel ves,and come not till I cal]. 
Valiant young man (who to beſtow upo.1 
Another, life, abandonelt thine owne ) 
Die with this eomfort : For a puffe of breath 
(Which by the abyeCt ſpirit is call'd death) 
Thou buy'ſt Eternity : and when the tooth 
Ofenvious Time (conſuming the world's youth) 
Millions of Iefſer names devoured hath, 
Then thou ſhalt livethe pattern oftrue faith. 
But for the Law commands that thou ſhould dic 
A ſilent Sacrifice, before thou ply 
Thy knee to<arth, if thou would(t ought deliver, 
Speak ; and hereafter hold thy peace for ever. 
Mir. Father, (for though thou kill me, yet I muſt 
Give thee that name) My body to the duſt, 
Whereof'twas made and kneadedup, I give ; 
My Soule to her ig whom alone 1 live. 


Bat 


Paftor fidoe 
But if ſhe die, (as ſhe hath vow'd) of me 
What part (alas !) will then ſurviving be ? 
How ſweet will death be unto me, if I 
In mine owne perſon, not in hers, may die | 
And if he merit pity at his death 
Who for meer pity now reſignes his breath, 
Takecare (deer Father) of her life, that I 
Wing'd with that hope, t'a better lite may fly, 
Let my Fate reſt at my deſtruction, 
Stop at my ruine ; but when I am gone, 
Let my divorced foul in her ſurvive, 
Although from her I was diyorcd alive. 
Mont. (Scarcely can I refrain from weeping now : 
O our mortality how frail art thou !) 
Son be of comfort, for I promiſe thee 
I will perform all thou defir'ſt of me : 
Here's my hand on't, and folemaly I ſwear, 
Ey'n by this Miter'd head. Mir. Then vaniſh fear. 
And now for the moſt faithtull ſoul make room, 
For ( Amarillis ) unto thee I come. 
With the ſweet name of Amarillis I 
Cloſe up my mouth, and filent kneel to die. * 
Mom. Now ſacred Miniſters, the Rites begin ; * 
With liquid odoriferous Gumms keep in 
The flame, and ſtrowing frankincenſe and mirrhe, 
Whole clouds of perfume to the Gods preterre. 
Cho.Sh. Sol's Sifter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 
That ſbin ſt a ſecond Sun in the firſt Sphere 
| To the blind world ! 


Aa 2 Scena 


Scena quarta. 


Carino, MonTano, Nicandaro, 


M1RAT1LLO, Chorns of Shepherds. 


Car. [d ever man ſo many houſes view, 
And the 1576 vomns thereof ſo few ? 
But ſee the cauſe | IfI miſtake me not, 
They're gotten all cogerher here : O what 
Atroop | how rich! how ſolemn |! It is ſure 
Some Sacrifice. Mont. Give me the golden Ewre 
With the red wine, Nicandeo. Nic. There. Mont. So may 
Soft pity in thy breft revive to day 
By this nnguilty blood (G divine) 
As y_ the Printing of theſe drops of wine 
This pale and dy revives. Set up 
The golden Ewre. Reach mee the ſilver cup. 
So may the burning wrath be qzencht, which in 
Thy breft was kindled by falſe Maid s | 
= with this water ( powr d ont like our tears ') | 
I quench this flame. Cer. T's a Sacrifice : but where's 
The offering ? Mont. Nowall's prepar'd, there lacks 
Onely the fatall troak.' Lend me the Axe. | 
Car. 1 ce athing (unleſie my cyes miſtake) 
Like a man kneeling this way with his back. 
Is he the offering ? 'Tis  : Ah wretch ! : 


Paſtor fide. 


O my poor Country ! after all theſe years 


Ando're his head the Prieſt his hand doth Rretch. 


rr 


Is not Heav'ns wrath yet quenche with blood and tears ? 


Ch.Sh. Sol s Sifter, Daughter of oreat Tupiter 
That ſbin'it : Fs Sun F. the FH oth 2 
To the blind world ! 
Mont. Revengefull Goddeſſe, who a private fault 
With publickrod doſt puniſb : (Thou hast thought 
Fit ſo to doe, and ſo in the Abyſſe , 
Of Providence eternall fixt it 3s 
Since faithleſſe Lucrin s tainted blood was thought 
For thy nice Tuitice too impure a draught : 
Carouſe the guiltleſſe blood then of this Swain, 
By me now at thy Altar to be ſlain 
A willing Sacrifice, and to bis Laſſe 
As true a Lover as Aminta was. 
Ch. $h. Sol's Sifter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 
That ſbin'$ a ſecond Sun inthe firſt Sphere 
To the blind world ! 
Mont. Ah;bow my breſt with pity now relents! 
What ſudden numneſle fereers every ſenſe ! 
Ine're was (o before; To lift this Axe 


My hands lack ſtrength, and my heart courage lacks. 


* Car. Tle ſee the wretches face, .and lo be gone : 
For ſuch dire fights I cannor look upon. 


. Moms. Perhaps the Sun, though ſetting will not look 


On humane Sacrifice, and I am ſtrook 


Therefore with horrour. Shepherd, change thy place, p 
An 
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And tothe Mountain turn thy dying face. 

So, now 'tis well, (Car. Alas, what gazel at? 

Is't not my Son? Is't not Mirtillo, that ?) (blow-- 
Mon. Now | can do't. (Car. Tis he.) Mon. And aim my 
Car. Hold ſacred Miniſter, what doſt thou do ? 

Mont. Nay thou, profane raſh man, how dar'ſt thou thus 

Impoſe a facrilegious hand on us? 

Car. O all my joy Martillo ! I ne're thought — 
Mon. (Avant old man, that dot'ſt, or art diſtraught,) 
Car. T'imbrace thee in this fort. Mont. Avant, I _ 


It is not lawfull impure hands to lay 
Upon things ſacred to the gods. Car. 'Twas they > 
That ſent me to this place. Mont. Nicendyo, ſtay, | 
We'l hear him, and then Jet him go his way. $ 
Car. Ah,courteous Miniſter ! before thy hand 
Upon the life of this young man deſcend, > 
Tell me but whyhe dyes. This Iimplore 
By that Divinitie thou doſt adore. 
Mon. By ſuacha Goddeſle thou conjur'ſt me,that 
I ſhould be impious to deny. But what 
Concerns it thee ? Car. More then thou doſt ſuppole. 
Mon. Becaule to die hefor another chole. 
Car. Then I will die for him : O, take in ſtead 
Of his, this old already tott'ring head. 
Mon.Thou ray'(t friend. Car. Why am I deni'd that now 
Which unto him was granted? Mox, Becauſe thou 
A ſtranger art. Car. AndifI ſhould prove none, 
Whatthen? Moz. Akhough thou ſhouldſt,ir were all _ 
ih. Becaule 


Paſior fidd. 
Becauſe he cannot be exchang'd again 
Who for another in exchange was ta'ne. 
But who art thou, if thou no ſtranger be? 
Thy habit ſpeaks thee not of Arcadie. 
Car. Yetam I an Arcadian. Mont. I didne're 
Sce thee before (to my remembrance) here. ; 
Car. My name's Carino; I was born hard by : | | 
| | 


(This wretche's Father whois now to die) 
Mont. Hence, hence, leſt through thy fond paternal love 
Our Sacrifice ſhould vain and fruitlefle prove. i 
Car. O if thou werta Father! Mont. I am one : 4] 
I, and the Father oFan onely Son. 
A tender Fathertoo; yet if this were ] 


My Silvio's head (by Sikvis's head I wear) {1 
I would as forward be to do to his | | 
What I muſt do to this. **© For no man is | 


« Worthy this ſacred Robe, but he that can 
* For publick good put off the private man. : 
Car. Yetlet me-kifſe him 'erc he die. Mor. Nor touch, | 
Car. O mine own fleſh and blood! art thou-ſo much | 
A tyrant to-me too, as to afford 
To thy aftlifted Parent not one word ? 
Mir. Dear Father, Peace. ( Mon. Alas ! we are all ſpoild: 
The ſacrifice (O Heavens |) is defil'd.) 
Mir. That blood, that life which thou didft give to me, 
Spent for a better cauſe can never be. 
Mont. Did I nos ſay his vow of filence hee 
Would break, when he his Fathers tears ſhould ſee ? 


Mr. 


FN Paſtor fide. 
irt, That ſacha miſtake I ſhonld commit ! 

My vowot ſilence I did quite forgit. 

Mos. But Miniſters, why do yee gazing ftay ? 
Him to the Temple quickly reconvay. 
There in the holy Cloiſter again take 
The voluntary Oath ofhim : then back 
Returning him with pomp along with you 
For a new Sacrificebring all things new, 
New fire, and new water, and new wine. 
Quickly : for Phabne doth apace decline. 
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Scena quints. 


MonTanxo, Carino, Daner a. 


Mon. Ow thou old doting fool:thank Heav'n thou arc 
His Father; for (by Heav'n) unleſſerhou wert, 
Today I'd make thee feel my fury, fince 

Thou haſt{o much abus'd my Patience. 

Knowſt thou who Iam? Knowſt thou that this wand 
Doth both Divine and Humane things command ? 

Car. *©Letnotthe Pricſt of Heay'n offended be 

* For begging mercy. Mont. I have ſufferdthee 

Too long, and that hath made thee infolene. 

Doſt thou not know, © when anger wanteth vent 

* Ina juſt boſome, it is gathering ſtrength 

* Within, and burſts out with more force at length ? Le 
Car. - 


"| 
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Car. * Anger was never ina noble mind 


<« A furious tempeſt : but a gentle wind 
<« Of Paffion onely, which but ſtirs the ſoul, 


' *{(Where Reaſon till doth keep ber due comptroll) 
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« Leſt it ſhould grow a ſtanding poo, unfit 
&« For yertuous ation, If I cannot get 
Thee to extend that mercy which I crave, 
Afﬀord me juſtice ; this I ought to have 
From thee. © For they who lawes to others give, 
© Ought not themſelves without all law to live, 
T And he that is advanc'd to greateſt ſway, 
* Him that requireth Juſtice muſt obey. 
And (Witneſle) I require it now of thee ; 
Do't for thy ſelf, if thou wilt not for me. 
Thou art unjuſt if thou Mirtillo ſlay. 
Mont. I prethee how ? Car. To me didſt thou not ſay, 
Thou mightſt not offer here a ſtrangers blood ? 
Mon. I did: and faid what Heav'n commanded. Car.Good: 
This is a ſtranger then. Mon. A ſtranger ? what ? 
Is he not then thy Son? Car. All's one for that. 
Mon. Is't 'cauſe thou gotr'ſt him in a forraign land ? 
Car. The morethou ſeck'ſ,the lefſe thou't underſtand» 
Mon. Ie skils not here, where, but by whom hee's gor. 
Cer. I call him ſtranger, cauſe I got him not. 
Mo. Is hee thy Son then, and not got by thee ? 
Cor. I faid he was my Son ; not bornof me. 


Moz. Thy grief hath rhade thee mad. Car.I would it had! 
I ſhould not feel my grief, if I were _ = 
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Palor fido. 
Mon. Thou att or mad, orijmpious,chuſe thou whether. 
Car. For telling the truthto thee IT am neither, 
Mon. How can. both theſe(ſon and nor (on) be true ? 
Car. Son of my Love, not of my Loins.' Max. Goto; 
He is no ſtranger, if he be thy Son : 
It he b: not, to thee no harm is done. 
So Father, or not Father, th' arc confuted. 
Car. * Truth is truth (till : chough ic be ill diſputed. 
Mont. ©* That manthat utters eontradiQions muſt 
© Speak one untruth. Car. Thy aGion is unjuſt, 
I ſay again. Mont. Let all this aQion's guilc 
Light on my head, and on my Son's. Car. Thou wile 
Repent it. Mont. Thou ſhalt, if thou wilt not take 
Thy hands from off me. Car. My appeal | make 
To men and Gods, Mon. To Gods, delpis'd by thee ? 
Car. Andifthou wilt net hear, hearken to me 
O Heav'n and Earth ! andthou great Goddeſlc here 
Ador'd ! Mirtillois a Forraigner, 
No Son of mine : the holy Sacrifice 
Thou doſt profane. Mor. Ble{ſeme good Heav'ns from this 
Strange man ! Say then, it he be not thy Son, 
Who is his Father? Car. Tis to me unknown. 
Me.Is be thy kinſman? C.Neither. M. Why doſt thou then 
Call him thy Son ? Car. 'Cauſe from the inſtant when 
I had him firſt, | bred him as mine own 
Still with a fatherly atteQion. (Ca. From 
Mo. Didft buy him? ſteal him ? from whence hadfſt him ? 
EJis (the gift ofa ſtrange man). Mon. From whom 
Had 
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Car. I gave to him what was his own; then he 

Return'd it as his courteous gift to me. 
Mo. And whence hadſt thou(ſince thou wilt make me mad 

For company ) that which from thee he had ? 

Car. Within a thicket of ſweet Mirtle, I 
Had newly found him accidentally, 
Neer to Alfeo's mouth, and call'd him thence 
Mirtillo, Moz. With what likely circumſtance 
Thou doſt thy lye embroider ? Are there any 
Wild beaſts within that Forreſt ? Car. Very many. 


Mon. Why did not they devour him ? Car. A ſtrong flood 


Had carry'd him intothat tuft of wood, 
Andlefthim in the lap of a {mall Iſle 
Defended round with water. Morn. Thoudoſt file 
One Lye upon another well. And was 
The flood (o pitifull to ler him pafſe 
Undrown'd ? Such nurſes in thy Country are 
The Brooks.,to foſter infants with ſuch care ? 
Car. He lay within a cradle, which with mud 
And other matter gather'd by the flood 
Calk'r (to keep out the water) like a Boat 
Had to that thicket carry'd him afloat. 
Mon. Within a cradle lay he? Car. Yes. Mon. A child 
In ſwathing bands? Cer. A ſweet one; and it ſmil'd. | 
Bb 2 Mon. 
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Had that ſtrange man him ? Cs. That ſtrange man?why be 
Had him of-me before. Mor. "Thou mov'ſt in me 

At the ſame time both laughter and diſdain : 

What thou gay'ſt him, did he pive thee again ? 
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| Alon. How long ape might this be ? . Cor. 'Tis ſoon caſk 1 
Since the great Flood lometwenty yeers are palt, 
And then it was. Mex. What borrour do [ feel 
Creep thorow my veins ! Car. He's filenc'd, and yet will 
Be obſtinace. *©O the {krange pride of thole 
* In place ! whoconquer'd, yecld not : but luppolc, 
©* Becaule that they have all - wealth, with it 
* They muſt be Maſters too ofall the wit. 
Sure hcee's convinc'd; and it doth vex him too, 
As by his mutr'ring he doth plainly ſhow : | 
And one may fee fome colour he would tind 4 
To hide the errour of a haughty mind. | 
Mon. But that ſtrange man of whom thou te]'ſt me,whar : 
Was he unto theclild ? his father ? Car. That 


I do not know. Mox. Nor didft thou cver know [ 
More of the man then thou baſt rold mec? Car. No. 

Why all theſe Queſtions? Moz. If thou ſaw'lt him now, ] 
Should'ſt know him ? Car. Yes ; he had a bcetlc-brow, 

A down-look, middle-ſtature, with black bair, 4 


His beard and eye-browes did with briſtles ftare. 
Mo.Shepherds & ſervants mine,approach. Da.W'arc here. | 
Mon. Which of thele ſhepherds who do now apprar, 

To him thou talk'ſt of likeſt ſeems to thee ? 

Car. Not onely like bim, but the ſame is hee 
Whom thou talk ft with : and fill the man doth ſhow 1 
The ſame he did {ome twenty yeers agoe, 

For he hath chaag'd no hair, thongh Ll am gray. 

Mon. Withdraw, and let Dametaonely (tay. 
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Tell me, doſt thon know him? Dam. Ithink I doe: 
But where, or bow I know not. Car. Vlerenew 
Thy memory by tokens. Mox. Ler me talk 
Firſt with him if thou pleafe; and do thou walk 
Afide a while. Car. Moſt willingly what thou 
Command'ft I'le doc. Mon. Tell me Dametanow, 
Anddo nor lie. (Daw. O Gods, what ſtorm comes here.!) 
Mon.W hen thou cani'ſt back('tis ſince ſome rwenty yeer) 
From ſecking of my child, which che ſwoln Brook 
Away together with its cradle took, 
Didſt thou not tell me thou hadit fought with pain 
All chat- Alpbeos barhes, and all in vain ? 
Dam. Why doſt thou ask ic me ? Mon. Anſwer me this: 
Didſt thou not {ay thou couldſt not find him ? Dam. Yes. 
Mon. What was that litcle infant then which thou 
In Els gav'ft to him that knows thee now ? 
Dam. 'T was twenty yeers ago ; and wouldſt thou have 
An old man now remember what he gave ? 
Mon. Hee is old too, and yet remembers it. 
Dam. Rather is come 1nto his doting fir. 
Mon. That we ſhall quickly fee: Where art thou ſtranger? 
Ca.Here. Da. Would thou wert tmterr'd, & I from danger! 
Mon. Is this the Shepherd that beftow'd on thee 
The preſent, are thou ſure? Car. I'm fare cis hee. 
Da.Whar preſent ? Car.Doft thou not remember wheh .. 
In Jove Olympicks Fane, chou having then 
Newly recery'd the Oracles reply, 
And being jaſt or thy departure, I - 


Encouns 
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Paſtor files. 
Encountecdichee, ind.asking then of thee 

The fignes of whiat th'adſt loſt, thou toldſt them mee; 
Then I did take thee. tomy hoaſe, and there | 


Shew'd thee thy child laid ina cradle ; where 


Thou gav'(thimme. Dam. Whatis inferr'd from hence? 


Car. Fhe child thou gav'ſt me then, and whom I ſince 
Have brought up,as a tender Father doth | 
An onely Son, is this unhappy youth 
Who on this Altar now is doom'd to dic 
A Sacrifice. Dam. O force of Deſtinie ! 

Mos. Art ſtudying.for more lyes ? Hath this man ſed 
The truth or not ? Daw. Would I were but as dead 
Azall is true! Max. That thou ſhalt quickly be 
Ifthe whole truth thou doſtnot tell ro me. 

Why didſt thou give unto another what 

Was not thine own? Dam. Dear Maſter, ask not that; 
Fer Hcav'n's ſake do not : too much thou doſt know 
Already. Mor. Thismakes me more eager grow. 

Wilt not ſpeak yet? -Still keepſt thou me in paia ? 
Th'art dead if I demand it once again, 

Dam. Becauſe the Oracle foretold me there, 

That if the.cbild then found returnede re 

To bis own home, be ſborld be lik to die 

By's Father s band. Car. Tis truc,my ſelf was by. 

Mon. Ay me | nowall iscleer: This a& of mine - 
The Dream and Oracle did well-Dizzine. 


Car. What wouldſt thou more? can-ought behind remain? . / 


Is it not plain enough > Mom-; ' Tis but too plain, 
; ' Iknow 
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8 My Son : Oroo unhappy Son, of this” | 


{ Lyin hid ſo long, and now'break forth together ? - 


© 


WE 


* "To givethat horrid and forbidden blow. -. 


'C reep through-my bones, when I heav'd up my hand.*.- 


Puftor fido, - I97 F 
I know, and thou haft ſaid too much; Iwadl8* * | 
I had ſcarch'dlefle;:orvtiouteſſe underſtood. ©. 
How (O)Ceatins, kaven'ne' from thee' 
Art once thy Son, and thy Calamitie !*- 
How are-thy paſſions become mine !” this is 


Unhappy man ! O Son preferv'd and kept 
Morc cruelly, then thou from hence wert [lwept” (1 
By the wild flaod, :to fall by thy Sires hand, 

And ſtain the Altars of thy native Land? ' ' 

Car. Thou Father to Mirtille * Wondrous ! How- | 
Didſt loſehim? Mon. By that horrid flood which thou : F 
Haſt mention'd, Odeer pledge} thou wert ſafe then. ; 
When thou wert loſt : And now I loſe thee, when: | 

Gnde thee. Car. : Octernall Providence ! ' 
or what deep end have all theſe Accidents 


Some mighty thing thou haſt conceived,either * 
For good orevill : ſome unwonted birth-- L 
Thou art big with,which muſt be brought onearth. 4 

Mon. This was the thing my Dream foretold me ; too 
Prophetick in the bad, - bat moſt untrue - 3 
In the good part : This 'twas which made me melt - b 
So ſtrangely ; this, that horrour which I felt 


For Nature's (elf ſcem'd to recoil, or ſtand 


oniſhed, to ſee a Father go 


Caro- 


"$52 P for File. 
Car. Thou art, reſolved chem tot ro go on 
With this dire Sacrikce ? Myr, No other man 
May do it here. Car. Shall the Son then be ſlain 
By his own Sire? Men, 'Tiv law : and who dare ſtrain 
His charity to'ſave another man, 
When true Amints with himſelf began ? 
Car. O my {ad Fate! what aw | brought toſee? 
Mon. Two Fathers over-acted Pictic 
Murther their ſon; Thine to Mirtilp; 'mine 
To Heav'n. Thou by denying he was thine, 
Thought'ſi to preſerve him, and haſt loſt him ; 1 
(Searching with coo much curioſity) 
Whilſt I was to have ſacrifc'd thy fon . 
(AsI ſuppos'd)) find and mult lay my own. 
Car. Behold:the horrid Monſter Fate hath ceem'd 1 
O Cruell! O Martillos / more cſtcem'd 
By me thenlife: Was this it which to me 
The Oracle foretold concerning thee ? 
Thus doſt thou make me in my Conmry bleft ? 
O my deer Son, whilome the hope and reſt, 
But now the grict and bane of theſe gray hairs ! 
Mon. Prethee Carino lend to me thole tears : 
I weep for mine own blood. (Ah! why, if 
Muſt ſpill it, is it mine?) Poor ſon ! but why 
Did I beget thee ? — (Why was I got rather?) 
The pitying deluge fav'd thee, and thy Father 
Will cruelly deſtroy thee. Holy Pow'rs 
Immortall (without ſome command of yours 


P aftor file: 


Not the leaſt wave ſtirs in the Sea, breath in 
The Air, nor leaf on Earth) what monſtrous fin 
Hath been by me commited 'gainſt your Law, 
This heavie Judgement on my head to draw ? 
Or if I have tranſgreſs'd ſo much ; wherein 
Sinn'd my Son ſo, ye will not pardon him ? 
Andthou with one blaſt of thy Anger kill 

Me, thundring Fowe ? But if thy bolts lic ſtill, 
My blade ſhall not : I will repeat the ſad 
Example of Aminte, and the Lad 

Shall ſee bis Father through his own heart run 
His reeking blade, rather then kill his Son. 

Dye then Moztazo; Ape ſhould lead the way : 
And willingly I do't; Pow'rs (ſhall Ifay 
OfHeay'n or Hell?) thatdo with anguiſh drive 
Men to deſpair ; Behold, I do conceive 

(Since you will have it ſo) your fury | I 

Defire no greater bleſſing then to dye. 

A kind of dire love to my naturall Gole 

Doth laſh me on, and hallow to my ſoul, 

To death, To death. Car. "Las poor old man | in troth 
I pity thee : for though we necd it both, 

Yet as by day the Starrs forbear to ſhine, 

My griefis nothing, if compar'd with thine. 
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Scens ſexts, 


Tixtnito, MonTaxo, Carlinoe 


Trr. M Ake haſte my Son; yettread ſecure,that I (wry 
May without ſtumbling trace thee through this 

And craggy way, with my old feet and blind. 
Thou art their eyes, as I am to thy mind. 
And when thou comeſt where the Prieſt is, there 
Arreſt thy pace. Mont. Hah ! whom dol [ce here ? 
Is't not our Reverend Tirenio-? hee 
Whoſe eyes are (eel'd up carthward, but heav'n ſee ?: 
Some great thing draws him from his ſacred Cell, 
Whence to behold him is a miracle. 

Car. May the good Gods pleas'd in their bounty be 
To make his coming proſperous to thee. 

Mont. Father Firemis. what miracle 
Isthis ? What mak'ſt thou from thy holy Cell ? 
Whom dolt thou ſeek ? what news? Tir. I come to.ſpeak 
Wich thee : and news [ bring, and news F ſeek. 
Mont. But why comes notthe holy Order back 


With the purg'd offering, and what doth lack 
Beſides toth' interrupted Sacrifice ? 
Tir. ** O how much often doth the want of eyes ' 
* Adde tothe inward ſight ! for then the ſoul 
ENot gadding forth, but recolle&ed whole 


Inte 
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«Into it ſelf, is wont to recompencs 

&©& With the mind's eyes the blindnes of the ſenſe | 

© It is not good to palle ſo ſlightly over 

<< Some great events unlookt for which diſcover 

© In humane buſineſſes an hand Divine, 

«© Which through a doud of ſeeming chance doth ſhine. 
&« For Heav'n with Earth will not familiar be, 

« Norface to face talk with Mortality. 

< But thoſe great wondrous things which us amaze, 
« Andon blind chance the more blind vulgar layes, 
©« Ace but Heay'ns voice : the deathleſlſe Gods affe&t 
*To ſpeak to mortals in that DialeQ. 

*©It is their language ; mute unto our ears, 

<« Butloud to him wholc underſtanding hears, 

(A thouſand times moſt happy is that wighe 

That hath an underſtanding pitcht fo right). 
The good Nicandro ( as thou gav'(ſt command) 
Was ready now to bring the ſacred Band, 

Whom I withheld by reaſon of a change 
That fell out in the Temple. Which ſo ſtrange 
Event, comparing with what happen'd here 
Atthe ſame timeto thee, 'twixt hope and fear 
I know not how, ſtrook and amaz dI ſtand; 
Whereof by how much lefſe I underſtand 
The cauſe, ſo muck the more I hope and fear 
Some happineſle, or ſome great danger neer. 
Mos. That which thou underſtandeſt not, I do 

Too well, andto my ſorrow feel it too. 


Cc 32 But 


95 Paftor fo, 
But is there ought in hidden Face can ſhin 
Thy all di irie? Tir. OmySon! 
«© If the'Divine uſe of = li 
.< Werearbitrary, it = 4 then be hi 
\ © The gift of Nature, not of Heav'n. find 
/ (Ti trac) within my undigeſted mind 
( That —_ 1s fomething hidden in the deep 
\Boſome of Fate, which ſhe from me doth = 
And this hath moy'd me to come now to thee 
To be mform'd more clteerly who is he 
That's found to be the Father of the youth 
To dye now ; if Nicandro told us truth. 
Mon. Thou knhowſt him but too well, Tirezis : 
How wilt thoa wiſh anon that thou didſt know 
Or love __ leſſe? Tir. I praife thee O my Son, 
« For ta and compaſſion 
« Ontheaffited "ed hamarity 
How-ere let me ſpeak withhim. Mox. Now I fce 
Heav'n hath ſuſpendediin thee all that «kill 
In Prophecte, which it was wont t inſtill. 
That Father whom thou ſeek'ſt to ſpeak withall, 
AmlI. Tir. Art thou his Father, that ſhould fall 
To Dien now an Immolation ? 
Mon. The wretched Father of that wretched Son. 
Tir. Of that fame Fairbfull Shepberd, who t give 
Life to anothet, would himſelf not live ? 
Mon. Of hin who-dies his Mutthreflc life to ſave, 
And Murthers me;' who unto him life pave. 


Tir. 
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Tir.But is this true > Mo.Behold the witneſſe. Car. That 
Which he hath told thee is moſt true. Tir. And what 


Art thou that ſpeak'ſt > Car. Carine, thought to be 
Till now the young mans Father. Tir. Was thathe 


The Flood took from thee Jong agoe > Mon. Yes, yes, 


Tirezie. Tir. And doſt thou (tile for this 
Thy ſelf a wretched Father > *©O how blind 
«[; an unballow'd and terreſtriall mind ! 

© In what thick miſts of errour, how profound 
© A night of Ignorance are our fouls drown'd, 


<Till thou enlighten them, from whomthe Sun 


<« Receives his luſtre, as from him the Moon ! 


Vain men, how can you boaſt of knowledpe ſo ?- 


© That part of us by which we ſee and know, 

*© Ts not our verrue, but deriv'd from Heav'n, 

* That gives it, and can take what it hath giv'n.. 
O in thy mind, Mont eno, blinder far, 

Then am in mine eyes ! What Juggler, 
What dazcling Divell will not let thee fee 

That if this noble youth was born of thee, 
Thou art the happieſt Father and moſt deee: 

To the immortal] Deities, that e're- 

Begot Son in the world ? Behold the deep): 


Secret, which Fate did from my knowledge keep} 


Beheld the happy day, with fuchi a flood 
ExpeGed of our tears, and of our blood ! 
Behold the beſſed end of all our pain !' 
Where art thouman ? come tothy (elf again; 


How. 
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How is it that thou enelydoſt forget 
That famous happy Oracle that's wric 
Inall Arcadian hearts ? How can it be 
That with thy deer ſon's lightning upon thee 
This day, thy en(e is not prepar'd and cleer 
The thunder of that heav'nly voice to hear ; 
Tour Woe ſball end when two of Race Divine 
Love ſhall Combine : —. 
(Tears of delight in fuch abundance flow 
Out of my heart, I cannot ſpeak.) Tour Woe — 
Tour Woe ſball end when two of Race Divine 
Lowe ſbell Combine : 
And for a faithlefſe Nympb's apoſtate ſtate 
A Faithfull Shepherd ſupererogate. 
Now tell me thou : This Shepherd here of whom 
We (peak, and that ſhould dye, is he not come 
Of Divine Race ( Montans ) if hee's thine ? 
And Amarillis too of Race Divine ? 
Then who [ pray but Love hath them combin'd ? 
Silvioby parents and by force was joyn'd 
To Amarillis, and is yet as far 
From loving her, as Love and Hatred are. 
Then ſcan the reſt, and-'t will be evident, 
The fatall voice none but Mireills meant. 
For who indeed, ſince ſlain Amints, hath 
Expreſs'd ſuch Lowe as he ? ſuch conſtant Faith 2 
Who but Mirtillo for his Miſtreſſe wou'd 
Since true Amunts, ſpend his deereſt bloud ? 
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This is that work of S* ation-: 

This is that faitbfwll Sbepberds expiation 
For the ApoState falle Lucring's fat. | 
By this admir'd and moſt Rupendious A& 
More then with-humane blood the wrath of heay'n 
Is pacifi'ed, and ſatisfaction giv'n 

Unto eternall Juſtice for th' oftence 
Committed 'painſt it by a woman. Hence 

It was, that he no ſooner came to pay 

Devotions in the Temple, but ſtreightway 

All monſtrous omens ceas'd ; No longer flood 

Th eternall Image in a ſweat of blood, 

The earth no longer ſhook, the holy Cave 

No longer ſtank, and ſbrikes no longer gave; 

But ſuch {weet harmony and redolence- 

As Heav'n aftords (if Heav'n affect theſen(ſe), 

O Providenceeternall | O ye Powers 

That look upon us from yon azure Towers | 

It all my words wereſouls, andevery foule 

Were facrific'd upon your Altars whole, 

It were too poor a Hecatombe to pay 

So great a bleſſing with :- but as-I may 

(Behold !) I tender thanks, and with my knee 
Touching the earth in all umilitie- 
Look up on you that fit inthron'd in heav'n. 
How much am TI your debtor; that have givn: 
Me leave to live till now !'  Thave run ore 
Of my life's race a hundred 'veers and more; , 
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Yernever liv'd till now, eould never deem 

My life worth keeping till chis iaſtanc time. 

Now [| begin my life, am born to day. 

But why in words do | conſumeaway 

That time that ſhould be {pent in works ? Help Son 
Tolitt me up : Thou art the motion 

Of my decaycd limbs. Mow. Tirenie, 

I have a lightneſſe in my boſom fo 

Lock' in, and petrifi'd with wonder, that 

I find I'm glad, yet ſcarcely know at whar. 

My greedy ſoule unto her felt alone 

Keeps all her joy, and lets my ſenſe have none. 

O miracle of Heay'n | farre, farre beyond 

All we have ſeen, or e're did underſtand ! 

O uncxampled Bounty ! O the great 

Great mercy of the Gods | O fortynate 

Arcadia ! O earth, of all that ce're 

The Sun beheld or warm'd, moſt bleſt, molt deer 
To Heav'n | Thy weal's ſo deer to me, mine own 

I cannot feel, nor think upon my Son 

(Twice loſt and found) nor of my felt buoy'd up 
Out of the depth of ſorrow, to the top 

Ofbliſſe, when I confider thee : but all 

My private joy, {ct by the general, 

Is like a little drop in a great ſtream 

Shuffled and loſt. O happy dream | (no dream, 
But a Celeſtiall vifion.) Now apin 
Shall my Arcadia (asthou laid'ſt) be in 


Pafor fdo. 
A aqvcgy Ayu : Bur why voſt thou 


Stay here, Montano ? Heav'n expedts not now 
More humane Sacrifice from us. No more 
Thy are times of wrath and vengeance (as before ) 
But times of grace and love; glad nuptiall bands, 
Not horrid Sacrifices at our hands 


Our Goddeſlc now requires. Tir. How long to nighe ? 


Mos. An hour,or litcle more. Tir. We burn day 
Back to the holy Temple let us go ; 
There let the daughter of old Titiro 
And thy Son interchange their Marriage vow 
To become Manand Wife, of Lovers now. 
Then let him bring her to his Father's ſtraight, 
Where 'tis Heav'ns pleaſure, that theſe fortunate 
Deſcendents of two Gods, ſhould henceforth run 
United in one ſtream. — Lead me back, Son : 
And thou Montano, follow me. Mon. But ſtay : 
That faith which formerly ſhe gave away 
To Silwis, ſhe cannot now withdraw 
And give Mirtifo, without breach of Law. 
Car, 'Tis Silwioſtill, Mertillo was call'd fo 
At firſt (thy man told me) and Silvio 
By mee chang dto Mzrtillo, to which hee 
Conſented. Mon. True : (nowT remember me) 
And the ſame name I gave unto the other, 
To keep alive the memory of's Brother. 
Tir. 'Twas an important donbt. Follow me now. 
Mon. Carino, to the temple too come thou. 


Dd Henceforth 
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Henceforth Mzrtillo ſhall ewo Fathers own: 
Thou haſt a Brother found, and I a Son. 

Car. To thee a Brother in his love, a Father 
To him, a Servant (in reſpe&) to either 
Carino will be alwayes: And ſince L 
Findthee to me ſo tull of counteſje, 

I willthe boldneſle take to recommend 
Unto thy love my lecond lelf, my friend. 

Mon. Share me between you. Car. O eternall Gods, 
<« Between our pray'rs ſlow-winding paths, what odds 
<« There is (by which weclimb to-Heav'n) and thoſe 
© Dire&er lines. by which to us Heav'n bowes ! 


Ro ———.——— — 
— 


— Ny O—_ 


Scena ſeptima. 
Corisca, Linco, 


Cor. O it ſeems, Linco, that coy Silwio 
When leaſt expeQed, did.a Lover grow. 
But what became of her? Lin. We carry'd her 
To Silwvio's dwelling, where with many a tear 
(Whether of joy or grief, Leannot tel}) 


+ His Mother welcom'd her. Ir pleas'd her well 


To ſee her Son now marryed, anda Lover ; 
But for the Nymph great grietſhe did diſcover, 

Poor Mother-in-Jaw | ill tped, though doubly ſped: 
One Daughter-in-daw being hurt, the other dead, 


Cor. 
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Cor. Is Amarillis dead? Lin. 'Tisrumour'd fo: 
That's now the cauſe I tothe temple go, 
To comfort old Montazo with thisnewes, 
One Daughter-in-law he gains, if one he loſe. 
Cor. Is not Dorinda dead then ? Lin.Dead ? would thou 
Wert half fo-live and jocund as Shee's now 
Cor. Was't not a mortal wound ? Li.Had ſhe been ſlain, 
With Sily1io's pity ſhe had liv'd again. 
Cor. What Art ſo {oon could cure her ? Lin. I will tell 
Thee all the cure. Liſten t' a miracle. 
With trembling hearts, and hands prepar'dto aid, 
Women and men ſtood round the wounded Maid ; 
Bur ſhe would fuffer none to touch her ſave 
Her Silvio; for the ſame hand which gave, 
She ſaid, ſhould cure the wound. So all withdrew 
Except my ſclt, he, and his Mother : two 
T' adviſe, the third coat. Then Silwio 
Removing firſt from her blood-dapled ſnow 
Gently the cleaving garments, ſtroye to pluck 
The arrow out, which in her deep wound ſtuck. 
But the falſe wood (forth coming) gave the ſlip 
To th' iron head, and left it in her Hip. 
Here, here the lamentable cryes began : 
It was not poſſible by hand of man, 
Or iron inſtrument, or ought beſide 
To getitout. Perchance t ave open'd wide 
The wound b' a greater wound, and fo haye made 


One iron dive after another, had 
"TY Dd 2: Effe- 


204 T'aſlor ſido. 
EffcQcd the great cure. But Silpio's hand, 

Too pitiful], too much with Love unmann'd 

The Surgeon was, ſo cruelly to heal. 

Love ſcarches not with inſtruments of ſteel 

The wounds he makes. As for the love-ſick Maid, 

In Silvio's bands her wounds grew fweer, the (aid. 
And Sivies (aid (not yet dilcouraged) 

Thou ſhalcour too, thou ſhalt, curſt Arrow-head, 
And with lefde pain then is believ'd : the ſame 

Who thruſt thee in, can pall thee out again. 

By uſing hunting [ have learn'd to cure 

This miſchief which my bhuntiag did procure. 

A plant there is much us'd by the wild Coar 

When there's a ſhaft into her body ſhot : 

She ſhew'{d it us, and Nature ſhew'd it het : 
(Remembred happily !) nor is it far 

From hence. Streighe went he tothe nerghb' ring hill, 
And there a flasker with this Plane did fill ; 

Then came again to ns: thence ſqueeſing out 

The juice, and mingling it with Centry root 

And Plantain leafe, rhereot a pultiſe made. 

O wonderfull ! as on as that was aid 

Upon the fore, the blood was ſtanched ſtreight, 

And the pain ceaſed ; and foon after that, 

The icon coming without pain away, 

Did the firſt ſummons of the hand obey : 

The Maid was now as vigorousand ſound, 

As if ſhe never had recciv'd the weand. 
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Nor mortall was't ; for ch* arrow baving flown 
(As hapt) betwixt the muſcles and the bone, 
Pierc'd bur the fleſhy part. Cor. Thou haſt diſplaid' 
Much vertue in a plant, more in a Maid. 
Lin. What afterwards between 'em happened 
May better be imagined then fed : 
This I am ſure, Dormda's well again, 
And now can ſtir her body without pain : 
Though thou believ'ſt, Coriſce, I ſuppoſe 
H' ath giv'n her ſince more weutids then that : butthoſe, 
As they are made b' a diffrent weapon, fo 
Themſelves are of a diffrent natare too. 
And ſuch a trick this cruell Archer has, 
Of hicring all he ſhoots at ſince he was 
A Huneſman ; that to ſhew hee's ſtill the ſame, . 
Now hee's a Lover too, he bits the Game. 
Cor. Old Linco ſtill ! Liz. Faith,my Coriſca,ſtill 
It not in ſtrength, I'm Liacoin my will. 
Nor yet, though my leafe's witherd, am 1 dead: - 
But all my ſap into te root is fled. 
Cor. My Rivall thus diſpatch'd, Vie nowgo lee: 
If I can get my deer Mirtillo free. 


Paſtor fido. 


hn 


Scena odava, 


Eacarto, Corisca. 


Lrg. () Day with wonders fraught ! Oday of mirth! 
All Love! and bleſGings all ! O happy earth! 

O bounteous heav'n | Cor. But ſee | Ergaſto's here : 
How opportune]y doth he now appcar ! 
 Erg. At luchatime let every living thing, 
Heav'n, Earth, Air, Fire, the whole world laugh and ſing. 
To hell ir {clt let our full joyes extend, 
And there the torments of the damn'd ſuſpend. 

Cor. What rapture's this! Er. Bleſt woods! whoſe murmu- 
When we lamented did lament, rejoyce (ring voyce 
Ar our joy. es too,and wag as many tongues 
As you have leaves now dancing to the ſongs 
Of the pleas'd Birds, and mulick of the Air 
Which rings with our delight. Sing ofa pair 
Of noble Lovers the felicitie 
Unparalell'd. Cor. He doth (peak certainly 
Of Silwio and Dorinda ? Every thing 
I ſee, would live. © How foon the ſhallow ſpring 
*Oftears dryes up with us! but the ſwoln river 
© Of gladneffe tarries with the longer liver. 

Of Amarillis, who is dead, there's now 
No more diſcourſe : the onely care is how 
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* Tolaugh with them thaclaugh ; and tis well done : 
&« Fach man hath too much ſorrow of his own. 
Whither (lo glad )Ergaſto doſt thou go ? 
Unto a Wedding happily? Erg. I do 
Indeed. Haſt heard Coriſca then, the wonder 
O'th' ewo bleſt Lovers? was't not ſtrange ? Cor. Lunder=- 
Srood it of Linco now with joy of heart; 
\Vhich my great grict doth mitigate in part 
For the ſad death of Amarillss. Erg. How ! 
Whom doſt thou ſpeak of, or ſpeak I think thou ? 
Cor. Why, of Dorwwda, and of Silwie. 
Erg. What Silvio? what Dorinda ? Doſt not know. 
Then what hath paſt ? My joy its linage drawes 
From a more high, ſtupendious, noble Caulc. - 
Of Amarillis. and Mirtills 1 
Diſcourſe (the happieſt Pair that this day frye 
Under the torrid Zone of Love). Cor. Is not 
Then Awrarillis dead, Ergaſto? Erg. What 
Dcath ? She's alive,glad, beauteous, and a Wife. 
Cor. Thou mock'ſt me Shepherd. Er. No,upon thy life. 
Cor. Was the not then condemn'd? Er.She was, 'tis true : 
But preſently ſhe was acquitted too. 
Cor. Dol dream this ? or doſt thou dreams relate ? 
Erg. Stay here alittle, thou halt ſee her ſtraight 
Come with her: fairhfull and moſt fortunate dy 


Mirtillo, from the temple (where they 're now, 
And interchanged have their Nuptiall vow) 
Towards Montmno's : of the bittcr root 


k.}t 
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Of their long Loves to gather che ſweet fruit, 

O hadſt thou ſeen mens joyes ſpring in their eyes! 
If thou hadſt heard che muſick of their cryes | 
The temple's ſtil] as full as ir can hold 

Of numbers numberleſſe : Men, women, old, 
Young, Prelates, Laymen, are confounded there 
Together, and diſtraed cannot bear 

Their joy. With wonder every one doth run 
To (ce the happy couple, every one 

Adores them, every one embraces them. 

Their pity one excols, another's theme 

Their conſtane faith is, or thoſe graces giv'n 

To them by Nature, or infus'd trom Heay'n. 

The laund, the dale, the mountain, and the plain 
Reſound the faithfull Shepherd's glorious name, 
O happy, happy Lover, to become 

Froin a poor Swain, almoſt a God ſo ſoon ; 
From deathto life {whilſt I ſpeak this) to paſſe, 
And change a winding-ſheet (which ready was) 
For a remote deſpair'd-of Nuptiall, 

Though it be much, Coriſce, is notall. 

But to enjoy her, whom he feemi'dr' injoy 

In dying for her, her who would deſtroy 

Her ſelte, not to excuſe, but ſhare his Fate, 

(His Mate in life, and not in death his Mate ! ) 
This is ſuch joy, ſuch raviſhing oy is this 
As doth exceed all we can fancie Bliſle. 
Anddoſt not thou rejoyce? and apprehend 
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A joy for Awerillis, that's thy Friend 

As great as that which I doe for my rrue 

Mirtillo* Cor. Yes, doſt thou not ſee I doe ? 
Erg. O! if thou hadſt preſent been 

Amarillis to have cen, 

As the pledge of Faith when ſhe 

Cave her hand to him, and he 

As the pledge of Love did cither 

Give or receive (I know not whether) 

A ſweet ineſtimable kiſle, 

Surely thou hadſt dy'd of bliſſe, 

There was Scarlet, = were Roſes, 

All the colours, all the pofies 

Art or Nature ere did mix 

Were exccll'd by her pure cheeks, 

Coverd with a waving ſhield 

By her bluſhing Beauty held, 

Stain'd with blood, which did provoke 

From the ſtriker a new ſtroke. 


And ſhee coy and nice in fhow, 


Seem'd to ſhun, that ſhee might lo 
With more pleaſure meet the blow, 
Leaving it in doubt, if that 
Kiſle wereraviſhed, or not. 
With ſuch admirable Act, 
"Twas in part beſtow'd, in part 
Snatch'd from her : And that diſdain 
Which ſhe did ſo ſweetly fain, 

Ee 
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Was a willing No; an A& 
Mixt of Conqueſt and Compad. 
Such a coming ia her flying -- * 
As ſhew'd yeelding 10 denying. 
Such ſweet anger at th' abuſe 
In forcing her, as forc'd hime-ufe 
That force again ; ſuch art tocrave 
Thething ſhe would not, yet would have, 
As drew him the faſter on 
To ſnatch that which would be gone. 
O haav'nly kiſſe ! Coriſca, I 
Can no longer hold ; God bu'y. 
Ile marry too,The Powr's, hey 
&« Give no true joy to men, but Love.. 

Cor. If ke (Coriſca) have told truth, this day 
Quite cures thy wits, or takes o— quiee away. 


W —_— —— 


Scena non. 


Chorus of Shepberds, 'C 01's a, 


AMAKILLIS, MinTitLo. 


Cho. Oly Hymen bear our pray | 


And our Song /! The-Eannh — tots 


A more bappy loving pair: 7 4 .;; 
Both of them Divinely got ; 1 
Ful — Hymen, pull the find ken 


Cor. 
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Cor. Ay me! Ergefliotold me true (I (ce) 

This is the fruits (wretch) of thy vanitie. | 

O thoughts! O wiſhes ! asunjuſt, as vain 

And fond. WouldAJan innocent have ſlain 

To compaſle my unbridled will ! So blind, 

So cruell was I 2 Who doth now unbind 

Mine eyes? Ah wretch | what doI ſee? my fin 

With the mask off juſt as 'tis here within. 

Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray r 

And our ſong ! The Earth hath not 

A more happy loving P air : 

Both of them divinely got : 

Pull boly Hymen, pull the deſtin'd knot. 

See (thou Faithfull Shepherd) where 

After many a briny tear, 

After many a ſtormy blaſt, 

Thou art landed now at laſt ! 

Is not this (behold her ! ) ſhee 

Heav'n and Earthdeny'd to thee ? 

And thy cruell Deſtinie ? 

And her Icie Chaſtitic ?. 

And thy degree o far beneath ? 

And her ContraQq? and thy Death ? 
Yet Mzrtillo (loe !) ſhee's thine. 
That ſweet face, thoſe eyes divine, 
Breſt and hands, and all that thou 
See'ſt and hear'ſt, and toucheſt now, 
And ſo often haſt in vain 

| Ee 2 


Sigh'd 


OS Goo og 
igh'd for, now 
Asthy conſtant Love's reward * 
Yet thy lips hath filence bavr'd ? 

Mir. * Cannor fpeak : 1 do not ktrow 
Whether I'm aliveor no. 
Or if theſe things readibe 
Which I ſeemro beard fee. 
Sweeteſt Amarillis wine, 
(For my ſoul is lodg'd in thine) 
I from thee would gladly kwow, 
(Tell me Love) are thele things fo? 

Cho. Holy Hymn bear our pray r 
And our ſong | The Earth hah ua 
A more bappy loving Paiv : 
Both of them divinely got : 
Pull boly Hymen, pull the deflin'd hnovw. 

Cor. But why do you, you tit aboweme tay, 
Arts to deceive the world, arts to betray ? 
(The body's robes, but the fouls raps.) Forone, | 
I'm ſure ſhee's couſen'd by you, and undone. | 
Pack hence : and as from worms ye ha@ yoarbirth, | 
Return to worms, and ſtrew your prandiume carch. 
Once ye were weapons 'of lafcivious Love : 
But now the trophies of fair Vextutiprove. ] 

Cho. Holy Hymen bear de pray : 
And our Song | The Earth bafpwed 
A more bappy loving pair: 


Bqb of them Divinely got 


Poor fi. 
Pull boly Hymen, pull the deftin'd kyor. 

Cor. What ſtick'ſt thou at Coriſca ? "tis a day 
Of Pardons this : then ask without diſmay. 
What doſt thou dread Þ no puniſhment what-ere 
Can fall ſo heavie, as thy fault lies here. 

Fair, and happy pair (the Love 

Of us here, and thoſe aboye) 

If all carthly Pow's this day 

To your conquering Fates give way, 
Let her likewiſe Homage hoe "MP 
To your conquering Fates, and you, 
Whoall earthly Pow'r imploy'd 

To have made their Or@'nance voyd. 
Amarillis (trae it is) 

He had mine, who had A heart : 

But thou onely haft gam'd his, 

"Cauſe thou onely worthy arr. 

Thou enjoy'ſt the loyal ft Lad 
Living ; and M;rtefo thou 

The beſt Nymph the world erc had 
From the birth of Time til! now : 

I the touch-ſtone was to both, 

Try'd her chaſtifie, his troth. 

Bue thou (Courteous Nymph) before- 
Thou on me thy anger powre, 
Look but on thy Bridegrooms Face : 
Something thou wilt ſpy therein 
That wilt torce thee to ſhew grace, 


214 Paſlor fido, 
As it forced mee to.fin, L 
For (o ſweet a Lovers ſake 

Upon love no vengeance take ; 

But ſince thou the flames doſt prove, 
Pardon thou the fault of Love. 

Am. I do not onely pardon, but reſpe& 
Thee as my friend, regarding the effect, | 
And not the cauſe. © For poyſons if they make 
* Us well, the name of ſoveraign Med'cines take; 
* And painfull lJancings for that caule are dear : 
So whether friendor foe, or whatlo c're 
Thou werr tc: me in purpoſe and intent ; 

Yet my Fate .s'd thee as her inſtrument 

To work my blifle, and that's enough : for me 
"Twasa good Treaſon, a bleſt Fallacy 

I'm ſure. Andif thou pleaſe to grace our Feaſt, 
And to rejoyce with us, thou art my gueſt. 

Cor. Thy pardon is to me a better feaſt : 

A greater joy, my conſcience now at reſt. 

Mir.And I all faults 'gainſt me can pardon wel, 


But this long ſtop. Cor. Joys on you both ! Farewell. 


Cho. Holy Hymen bear our pray r 
And our Song | The Earth bath not 
A more bappy lowing Pair - 

Both of them divinely got : 
Pall boly Hymen, pull the deſtin' d knot. 
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Scena decims. 


MriaTilLo, ANARILLIS. 


Chorus of Shepherds. 


Myr A M I ſo wedded'thento grief and anguiſh; 
That inthe midlt of joy too I muſt Ianguiſh? 


Was not this tedious pomp enough delay, 
But I muſt meet roo my old Remora 


Coriſca? Am. Thou art wondrous haſty. Mir. O' 


My treaſure ! yet Iamnot ſure; but go 

In fear of robbing ſtill, till as my Spouſe 

I doe poſleſſe thee in my Fathers houle. 

To tell thee true, me thinks I fare like one 

Who dreams of wealth, and ever and anon 

Fears that his golden ſleep will break, and he 

Be wak'd a beggar. I would gladly be 

Reſolv'd by ſome more pregnant proof, that this 

Sweet waking now 13 nOta dream of blitle, 
Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray r 

And our Song ! The earth hath not 

A more- bappy loving pair : 

Both of them divinely got : 

Pull holy Hymen, pull the deStin'd knot. 
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That tickles us : Nor is  nwoy 
That goes down bitter. © Tre joy % a thing 


4 Thes rings from Vartasofterfutering 


| 


TO HIS HIGHNESSE 


THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


Athis going intothe Weſt, 
= 5 DC. XLV. 


Together with 
1, CESAR'S COMMENT ARIES. 


Sir 
"7 Ow that your Father, with the World's a - _ 

IN Imptoyes your early Valour in bis Cau 

@) Set Ceſar's glorious Ads before your (i = 
And know the man that could fo doe and write. 
View him in all his poſtures, ſee him mix 
Terroxr with love, Morals with Politicks. 
That courage, which when fortune ebb'd did flow, 
Which never trampled on a proſtrate Foe, 
Admire and emulate. Before hee fought, 
Obſerve how Peace by him wag ever —_ 

F 


How 


(218) 
| deg r's Foun eas'd him till, 
Joon Fro nt ihe ſword. 
nt King could one by have. 
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VESSTESSE PECESES 0 


. Preſented 
TO HIS HIGHNESSE, 
In the the Wefl, Arm.Dom. 1646 


Row Royell Plane, born for your Country's good, 
The hoped porters ofour at ak: Siblogl. 
That Vmniow, a t peacefull golden Age, 
WS>to your Granddee*3 ancient Bord: preſage, © She 
And we ſuppos'd fulll'd in Him, agpears Hews in King 
By Fate reſerved fax your riper yeers. = ancel 


And Tho, (elf-hurt fince that belf-Union more 
Then ever, Briteiz, thou badfi been before, 

K iſe thy dezeted head, bind up thy hair 

With A Ohve, all thoſe things repair 
Which fire and {word deface,. and call 

To their ſpoyF'd manſions thy fled Husbandmen. 
They need not fear to come, this Prince 's Starrs 
Promiſe an endo all our Civil Warr. 
Never ſhall Exgliſb Scots, nor Scotragain 
Infeſt the Engliſh with dire feuds, and ſtain 
Their ſwords? in brothers blood, thy Towns lay waſte : 
But their hands (prompt to War)hencrfrch make haſte 

2 | To 


— | 


agpc, 'And Tow | | 


aa y Eedieo, Arts Fa 


To Art: Warre, and Pietie to Parts. 

No Ship the Rudder fo much _ cores and windes 

As Princes rowers = coples mindes. 

Not "oy A Linked, 1 Nw kips ſevere 

Axes, with al! the inſtruments of fear 

Can ſo conſtrain, as the dumb' cloquence 

Of Fertxe; and the love and reverence 

Ofa well-govern'd Scepter ſhall perfwade 

Their wils, by great Examples cas'ly ſway'd. 

As when th Arbiih Phenix doth return 

From his peffiſtned tr4e (his Sires Urn) 

WhereCre he flyes the reaper throng 

With acclama = to Ly the y 

Admired apr phrined, we: 02 | 

And golden el AR al Crick: hee bears), 

Nor TT he's rs i Woe "cauſe Che briog | 

His Fathers ot, *d aſhen on bis wh 

And funerall aJours, chit itmay be known 

 Heclimb'l norBY hls death his fpicic throne: 
(This Pietie, a Vertucun 

By brutes, attraQs them : fichafenſe of 

Nature that heav'nlly Sevward Abch Hfpen 

To every liviag thing thar hath bur a 


So do the People fix their 
The King ; adinire, love, our Bw lone: 


s 3 j 
a oY vol 4 
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In Him, as in a their. manners wew c/1 | , 
And frame, and cope what they ſoc Hin deg... 1, | | 
That which the mardring Coma cannot foree,);' + | *:/ 
Nor plumed Squadrons of Reel-glitecring Hey, f 
Lowe can . In this tbe People fire t out-doe: | | |, 
The King ; _ they find they re lovid,loye'toge, ( 
They ferve, becauſe they aced not ferve: and if 1 
A good Prince lack the reins, make them ſtitfe ; 
And of their own accordsnvitethat yoke, 
Which, if inforc'e on them, they would havebroke, 
And Hee again, with this more tender grown, 
More Father of bu People, on his owne 
Shoulders aſſumes rbeir bursbens, beats the way 
Which they maſt tread, and i the firt C:obey 
What he commands ; to pardon others prone, 
Incxorable to bimſelf alone. ; 
Neither in Diet, Cloches; nor Trainwill He 97 a4] 
Exceed thoſe banksheuld bound ev'n Marfty; . 
Nor ruſh like beaſts to Vers, but confiac 
His chaſt deſires to his own geaiall Fire. 
Who will with Silks iis manly limbsen-nerve, 0  __ 
That ſees domeſtick Wool bis Soweraigudſerve@ :; 11/4 | 
Who can the married bed too narrow think, 4 
Which holds « Kwag 2 or drown himfelf in drivk : 
Under a ſober Paince ? Who! dare t' impont + 
Beyond-ſca vices to anfect a Court, - 
And make hisbody with excefic and:eu(e 
A fink to choakhis &aullin, whenke lots 


(222) 
A Monerch curb his pleaſures, and ſuppre 
Thoſe weeds which make a Mas a Wilks 
Such golden Tiber ſawthe peaccfull Throxe 
Ofholy News, that of Solomen 

Palmic ates. Twas not the keen blade, 

Oc the thick quilted numerous Legion made 

Thoſe Thrones ſecure : 'T was not the warlik® Steed; 
Nor the ſythe-armed Cheriots furious ſpeed : 

But WW; owe, Mercy, (which no harm will cauſe) 

And Mzjeffie, fenc'd with xnermed Lewes. 
Whileſt thac great Coptein, who the World had quell'd, 
. And thoſe proud Lords that Rowe in bondege held, 

By fleel or poyſan ended their ſhort date 

Of pow'r, andblood with blood did expiate. 

Frank Nature never gave a better thing, 

Nor ever will to men, then a good K ing ; 

In whom his owntrue Image Geddoth place. 

This, whether K ings ſhall in chemſclves deface 

By ougly Vice, or other men by wat 

Or farce demol;ſb; God will puziſb it 

Asa hi Ro ,.and will nor ſce 

Jimſel In | ? ff i 

Socruell Nero, OR” 7, PO ſs, 

And the Sicilian Tirants, whilſt they throw: 
Dirt in. their Makers face with.their black deeds, 
Axe from the carch cut off, they and their ſeeds, 
So thoſe wn 9 that durſt joyn 
Againſt their Lords, and impious.Cataline: 


Thar 
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That ftrove to wreſt the ſword from thew to whom 
le was committed by the Lowes of Rome, 

Purſu'd to fury and deſpair, did make 

Hard ſhift by a moſt wretched death to ſhake 

Their loathed lives off, leaving on their name 

The blot and brand of never-dying ſhame. 

Theſe leſſons let his tender yeers receive; 

His riper,prefiſe : And let him believe, 

'Tis not {o much both Indies to command, 

As firſt to rule bimſelf, and then & Lond. 


FINIS. 


—_— 


+. lin.1 3, for feve read Hoſt, 
bo for wore read Wer /s, 


Vpon occaſion of His 


MajesTits Proclamation in 


the yeare 1630. Commanding 


the Gentry to reſide upon their 
Eſtates in the Country. 


IN _—_— is = the world about, 
NE Andevery where Erynnis raignes, 
Sa Or elle the Torch fo late put out 
The ſtench remaines, 
Holland for many yeares hath beene 
Of Chriſtian tragedies the ages 
Yet ſeldome hath ſhe play'd a Scene 
Of bloudyer rage. 
And France that was not long nos 
With civill Drummes againe reſounds, 
Andere the old are fully clos'd 
Receives new wounds. 
Gg 


(238) 
Lind ard manure y ray 
ph oa whowp, 7 per BJ 
X A fiercer King, 

Revenging loſt Bobemis, 
_ the 09m can Tilly dud, 
cempereth the German clay 
Wich iſh bloud. 


Gainſt whem the Thy TE” 

ir Troops bring forth. 
Both confidenes This if his parſe, a 
And needy valour ſet on worke 
He in his Axe; which oft didworſe 
Thiiaveding Turke. 
Whogow ſuſtaines a Perfian, torme : 
There hf (that marie Eaters Chile 
This warre { forſqoth ) was to reforme 

Maharertifme. 


Onely the Iſland which wee ſowe, 
( A world withoue the world)fo farre 
From preſent wounds, it cannot ſhowe 
An ancient skarre. 
White Peace ( the beautifaPſt of things) 
To x,andfer ay whe 
o fix, and (ſpreads her down 
: p Orerehe neſt. 
As when great Jove uſurping Reigne 
From "6a world did! her exile 
And ty'd her with a golden chaine 
To one bleſt Iſle : 
Which in a ſea of plenty ſwamme 
And Turtles ſang on ev*ry bowgh, 
A ſafe retreat to all that came 
As ours is now: 


(297) 
Yet wee, as if ſome foe were here, 
Leave the defpiſed Fields to clownes, 
And come to ſave our (elves as rwere 
In walled Townes. 
Hicther we bring Wives, Babes, rich clothes 
And Gemms ; Till now my Soveraigne 
The growing evill doch ſe: 
> ever in vaine 
His care preſerves usfrom annoy 
Ot enemyes his Realmes to'invade, 
Valefle hee force us toenjoy 
The hee made. 
To rowle themſelves in dleaſure 
He therefore ſends the Landed Heyres, . 
WhilR hee proclaimes not his owne pleaſure 
So much as theirs. 
The ſapp and bloud o'ch land, which fled 
Into the roote, and choackr the heart, 
Are bid their quickning pow'r to ſpread 
ey* 
O, 'twas an aQ, not ke HEY 
To celebrate, nor the —_ 
Vatill the country aire 
A purer rage! 
And if the Fields as thankfull prove 
For _ ty TI —_ 
They will, to quite ſo great #love, 
A Virgill breed. 
A P)tirus, that ſhall not ceaſe 
Th" Auguſtus of our world topraiſe 
In equall verſe, author of peace 
And Halcyon dayes. 
Nor let the Gentry grudpe to goe 
Into thoſe places whence they grew, 
But thinke them bleft they may doe ſo 
ho would purſue. 
Gg2 


The 


(228) 
The ſmoa of the Towne, 
Eo! 
And by the ſhining 
” his owne hearth, | 
Free from the griping Scriveners bands, 
And the mote byting Mercers books ; 
Free from the bayt of oyled hands 
And ted looks ? 
The country too ev'n chopps for raine: 
You that exhale wy your power 
Lec the fat dropps fall downe 
bright beauty pro = 
And you bright es of the time, 
That waſte your ſelves here in ablaze, 
Fixe to your Orbe and proper clime 
Your wandring rayes. 
Let no darke corner of the land 
Be unimbelliſhe with one Gemme, 
And thoſe which here too thick doe ftand 
nkle on them. 
Beleeve me Ladies you will finde 
In that ſweet life, more ſolid joyes 
More true contentment to the minde 
Than all Town-toyes. 
Nor Cupid there lefſe bloud doth ſpill, 
Bur heads his ſhafts wich chaſter love, 
Not feathered with a Sparrowes 
But of a Dove. 
There ſhall you heare the N 
(The harmeleſſe Syren of the wood ) 
How prettily ſhe tells a tale 
Of rape and blood. 
The lyrricke Larke, with all beſide 
Of natures feathered quire : and all 
The Common-wealth of Flowres int's pride 
Behold you ſhall. 


( 229) 


The Lillie (Queens) the (Royall) Roſe, 
The Gill Prince of the bloud) 


The ( Courtyer) Tulip (gay in 
The Vilet ( purple Senatour ) 


clothes) 


( Regall Budd) 


How they doe mock the p :mpe of State, 


And all that at the ſurly doore 


great ones waite. 


Plant Trees you may, and (ee them (hoote 
Vp with your Ch , to be (erv'd 


 —— 
f 
And learne to uſe their ſeverall 
« T'is innocence in the ſweet 


fair*lt Fruite 


preſerv'd: 
ood 


<« Of Cherrye, Apricocks and Plummes 


&« To be imbru'd. 
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In Xdes magmificas quas 


Philippus Secundus Hiſpaniarum 


Rex Eſcuruszdificavit, ct Santo 
Laxrentio dedicavit. 


— turres, et proxima machina mundo, 
Cut naturadeti dat inexpugnabile [axum 
Temporibus, de[uetamovent in carmina mentem. 
Hanc molem fecere manus ? quot jugera tei ! 
Ordo quis! et fimplex immeni corpore formal 

Tu ſemper Regina, et neſcia linquere faſces, 

Tale nibil nova Roma vides, nec priſca videbas 
Hec 1ibi ( Laurenti ) poſuit ditiffima Templa 
Poſtquam que fuerant Quintinus Marte Philippus 

DPejecet, trepidis quoniam latuere [ub aris 
Incluſi muris boſtes, et numine ſruftra 
Cui Rex; Hic etiam liceat midi ſumere penas, 
Et gentem Hoftilem ſacris ſepelire ruinis, 
Sanguine fas temerare focos, majora daturo. 
Protizus E(curias concepit: et vndiq; juffit , 
Ferre viros, quorum melior natura dediſcet 
Artificemve manu, aut divine mentis ideam 
Cuntii ergo, quot vel Regio longinqua, vel ipſum 
Ianctas eſſe domos, odiis disjunxit miquis, 
Contribuunt operi magno, miſcentq; labores 
Miſſus ah Occiduo properat niger incola mundo, 
Captiviq; Arabes; Alter venit Indugab Ortuz 


(23+ ) 


The Eſcuralt. 


Fabricke is the ſubjeQ of my verſe, 
The belt and greateſt; but che univerſe : 

Whoſe maſſy Towers to heaven ſeem to climbe 

And ſcornethe idle batteryof old time. 

How thicke the Courts! How ſmooth the pavements lye ! 

Of what vaſt parts what perfe Symmetry! 

That Pberix Kome , which burnc by foes, 

eco pactoaninor gas et ble aſhes role, 

Yet did not, doth nor, ſuch a building ſee, 

In her youths pryde, or ages Majeſtic. 

Spaines King unto S*. Lawrence vow'd this place 

When at S*, Buintin he did deface — 0 agg 
The Temple of that Saint, le his foes, this houſe = 
After the Towne no longer could oppoſe, dedication 
Intrencht them there, whilett vainly they rely of it. 

On the walls ftrength, oc. Pbilrps piety: 

Who with the Sainc beſiedged thus did treate; 

Let ic not be pag of thy ſeare, 

If with bold Armes ev'n here | wreake my fury, 

Andenemies with holy ruines bury 

Thy Altars _ with blood, for which I ſwear 

Lowd fame (hall to the fartheſt Nations beare 

The news of an eighth wonder, when in Spaine 
I raiſe thee fairer ſhrincs, a prouder Fane. 
Forthwith conceiv'd hee in his Princely thought 

Th'Eſcuriall.” From every part are ſought 


They to whom Heaven a rich Idea gave, 
Oc that by art more skill in working have. 
Allth whom the diſtance of theclime 


Or neighbourhood ir ſelfe (which is oft tyme 
The greateſt barre) at further diſtance ſer, 

In the great labour with joynt forces met. 

The ſa)low late fonnd Þ:dian comes to worke 
From a new world trom Feſſe the captive Turke, 
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Queis Batavi fecere latur; flaviq; Sicambri ; 
Danus adeft Grzco, nativim Gallus Iberum 
Adjuvat, Atq; Anglus detalis, er Itala pubes 
Fortibus Hiſpanis ver/o jam ſubdita fats. 
Omnis Terra coit. Nec vox diverſa Piorum 
Interrumpit opus. Nunc equat machina nubes 


Piviſa in ternas partes. Hinc Limina dantur 
Devoro vitz meliori, animagque (upernas 
Contemplant: arres reſupind, ad cetera ceco. 

Inde nec ancuſto Collegia limite ſurgunt, 
Finyzere molle lutum, et formandis apta Pupillis 
Artibus, et vita. Keliquumn fibi Regius Author 
Vendicat, et totun capit Angulus ile Philippum. 
Exerat alth caput mediis Eccleſia teftis. 

Nec minor aughſto prudentia muneve Regis 
Qua largas difponit opes, et partibus aptat 
Que decet ornamenta ; Mode non fingit codem 
Heroas, SanRtosque , et acuta mente Sophiſtas. 

Qua Monachi vivunt, Res Sacra ! Nibilq; propbani 
Religioſa domis irrumpit limina ; vitas 
Santtorum narrat paries, et plurima ſervat 
Arca ſacerd\tum veſtes, aurog; nitentes 
Et gemmir (mundum Spon(z) tm ſanta ſupelex, 
Reliquz, quas Rex divinoscogit in uſus 
Ormne ſacrum rapiente manu. Que tante Tabelas 
Dicere lingua potet, numero pretioq; carentes, 
Omnes Ceicolas, quos inter Chriſtus «5ig; eff ! 

Hic verhum caro fit, prebent preſepia cunas. 
Dottores docet bic magni ſafientia Patris; 
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The other Indiau from the Ealt 
All which with mingled Germans "xk 
And Flemmings white. The Greeke | 1900 
and Freaks with the native Spaniard joyne. 
Ore Haſs joynawics by Mariage late 
joyn'd with Spaine 
waa yt 


Peat tis Flo Bow ca 


—— ms Goon 

'd joyn'd in one. 
Firſt there's a Covent for the man whoſe whole 
Dre _n, She ore a 
ro 


are Worley are not one way 


= C—_ 


on Lyra rw on Sy 


BO 


There, hol — 
Rich in themarter, Der Kewrar 


(To decke the Spe) _ __ 
—uaay” nk gu 7 te ing er 
—_ Graves pane nw cy 


The Piftures, £00 NUMETOUS to be told, 
693 BoGbris Ai ar Techy thee expe.” 
rifts are lively | 
Behold him borne a man, or God exil'd ! a ——_— 
The Doftours cxxghtchelr kuſon by «CAES ; 
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Ecce flagellat opes Fempto! Mirecaile cerue 

Nunc Sacram tifiienſe mentfam ; Nunc orat in horts: 
Jam vintIu recipit penecilli verbera crudi, 

Jam nedli ſibi vult, jam rumpie vincula mortis. 


Omnis ibi eft. Er junffa Hi (quod et ipſrwhed at) 
Pon® lavans digitos meſtiſime Magdalena, 
Quam bene dots manas, petian perfetit eburman? 
Accenſaſq; putere genas ? Auramqgue c apilli 
Fuſile ! At, O! tantos poteras avs fingere fleets ? 
Haud equidems faifi apparent, et plurimms illos 
Peccator cupit eff ſnov. Sed quid veriinm Av11, 

Si lets animas, fi non imitabile fulgyr 

Gloriz, et humans veti depingere ſunm an 
Soleus dextra volet? Quuw, quamvie excidit awe, 
Ne(cio quid C «leffe tamen prefityinger ocelfor, 
Incantat mentem, calonun accendit ameres: 


Iſha Monaſteriam decorat Collegie libris 
Bibliotheca duplex. 'ipreſſos conriner uns, 
Vna Manu(criptos ; Quorum pars maya (chat afey 
Quos Arabiimſignat ) Tarcis ereptagFropbei _ 
Martis, olivifere (wt inflryumente Minerve. 
Ora vi-wn circum finrunt, quos vindieat wnhr1 
Inrenii lux lars ſy et virtutibus equa 
Poſteritas. 


(235) 
(His Fathers wiſedome) ! See the Temple purg'd 
(The money changers from their tables {coarg'd) ! 
Loe there his Miracles ſucceſſively ! 
Loe here his Sapper, there his Agony ! 
Ah! how the bloudy pencell here doth wound 
His (aczed body to the PiBarbound ! 
There Cruciti'd (alas !)) he yeilds his breath, 
And here he triumphs over hell and death. 
You have him all. And by him (as was meet) 
The Magdalene that bath'd his bleſſed feet. 
How well the Paynter to the life expreſt 
The (oft and ſwelling Ivory of hir breſt ? 
Hir flaſhing Cheekes 7 Hir bright haire mrolP'd, 
And fpilt upon the ground like molten Gold? 
But - hir teares! and coyld he paynt them too ? 
(A ſinner wiſht them his they feem'd fo true) 
Yet what 6 hard, but art made proud affayes ? 
When Heav*n it (elfe (whole outward beauties daze 
Mans feeble eyes, but from whoſe inward light 
The Angells with their wings muſt skreen their ſight 
When in the dreadfull preſence they doe ſtand) Titians Glory. 
Is there decyphered by bold Titians hand ? 
Where, though it fail'd, yet ſomething Heav'nly takes 
Our ſence, our ſoule, and love of Heav*n awakes, 


e Colledge js with: Lubraties luppiy'd; 
One ftor'd with a we beokes, another fraught us meg 


With Manuſcripts from diverſe Countreyes brought, 
But moR (which in Arbich letters writ * 
Conteyne the deepeſt mylleries of wit) 
From the Turks hands the Chriſtians did gayne. 
= _—_ = ow adorne Minerva's Fane. 

round thetr pictures are plac'd properly _ 
Whom their =_ rning nn 1h. darke doch free, PiRures there. 


And that which robs from none his envy'd vraife 
Poſtericie. at 


hrarics. 
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Feſſl tandem ſaccefſms Aulz. 
Res alia eft: Marra: ftupes longs ordine yugnas. 
L zigrum campis agmen, comitente Megerd, 
Chriftats gale, et nude plus ore, tremendss. 
Hew ! fruftrs, Hex ! pugnas Rodorice, et Preveris ipſwn 
Mavoriem luftexs fate. Cira virgine rapid 
Vertebas in te arma Dacis, Populumque trabebes 
Exemple, vitiis nimium Regalibus, aptiom ; 
Tum tua Sceytra dabas, que virtus ſera repoſcit. 
Olim ( longa tonen veniet peſt tempera tempue, ) 
Con ſolitas poterit renevere Hiſpania vires z 
Cum redeat nitor antiquus, ſefliq; Leonum 
Excreſcant ungues, et vellers fulva juberin. 
Hic, dias velnti cun neflem Piftor opacion 
Vault uſurpati decedere limite Mundi, 
Arie ſug om tenebrerwm, et candida caftra diel 
Exprimit, ingenuss dextrs miſcente colores; 
Sic procul exypulſis cernes albeſcere Maxris 
Pilturam : Nox atra.comis, ut montibus, beret. 
Parte ali\ Auſtraicamvidees bellere Johannes. 
Concurrtre Rates: ſonits loce lata fremebant 
Fulminis bumani, plemongque cadevere multe 
Jam mare ſenguines , veluti Leo, rugiit ore. 
Zolus invidit mognme de rupe ruinis. 
Vos autem quz damno ſalo? Quis inane veretur 
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Here breath-» vntothe Palace then proceed 
There other Paintings, other objefts feed 
The a - 
The blacy T fear'd when 7 Wore 
The plumed ON aims 
In vayne thou fights Redrige with thy fate, 
Doei I 


No; thy General to new alarmes 


Thou Thor dr Co ay Land been n——_— 


By Kyle hen, thn, chu — 4 

hy Crowne, which too- late vertue would recall. 

Yet TEES nw 
r 


en hee! make- 


From batraile roſe confuſed'cryes. 

bc _ _ monltrouremacks — # 
thus azie tempeſts upbrai 

What Tragedie Mt you? or who'ſ afraid : 

At your vaine noyſe ? you drowne (perhaps) a ſew 

Craz'd Barques, condemn'd before to vengeance due, 


Hh3 Becauſe 


The Kings Pa- 
hce, with the 
pictures ctherin 
The invahhon 
of Spain by the 
Moores. 
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Obruit hic Claſſes oriens ex navibus iplis 

Tempelias, et major hyems. Hi intonat antro 

K aucus, et ignavis bemines, Pater,exprobrat Euris- 

Semper uuta hdes:Chriki vifloria velis 

1 andem ſiſtit aqua madidis et ſanguine penny. 

Hec animos illi Juveni dare tanta welchbat 

Ut jceptra, et Mayne thalamos ſperavet Elize. 
Fam, opus exattum eft. Long is jam debita vetia 

Templa vocant ſantlum, qui non queſeveret ifſes 

Scilicet ingentes illa telſure caltbores 

Craticulanque novam ( tefforum ea forma) timebat 

V anos efſe metus vernm experientia manſtrat, | d 

Nam cum fumat bums, rabiatque Cantcula flammis 

Hiſpanov per agros3 illic placidiffimus borror 

Frigida membra quatit.Facit becyqui cteber anbelat 

Ventus vicini dura ad faftigie wiontis, * 

Et Marmor calcatum, et Funs, et lumen ademptum. 
Quid Mors interea? Que te clementis cepit/ 

(Rumpere ſurgentes aliquid facientibys eunos 

Importuna ſoles, et magnis uvida robug, 

Segnibus indulgens canes et inutile rempus ) 

Hic res magna agitur : Quid prepetis wmpedit ala? 
Viſceribus terre tenuis geo ſemita dycit, 

Speluncam non feſſa mans poſt omnia format. 

F ormatam gemmis ornani: et jaſpide compte 

Frangit avernales objcura luce tenebras, 

Ornatam ſacrant dire (Palatia,) Marti 

Hoc expeftavit donum, quod maluit illa 


(239) 


Becauſe ſome guilty paſſengers they beare, 

Or whom ripe F ate ovetahes at Sea; But bere 

Whole Navies periſh without rockes or ſbelver, 

Þ) greater 1empeſts from the Ships them+elves. 

Thus ftorm'd hee; whilt uncertaine viftory 
Berween both Fleats: did long time wav'ring fly 

At length upon the Chriſtians Fleet ſhee (tood, 

Hir wings bett'7 clogg'”d with water and with blood. 
This glorious day made the brave Auſtria ſeerne 


Worth DOgopne binds Martial Owene. 
"$0 of t Corte niet an fic _ 

T do J } yo 1 it. | | | 
Lou bt - " Ee E ay kr Climartes ire 


And Gri Me: The durjt Chrlde devads the +. 

But glad experience ſativhed his doubt : 

For when the furious Doggeſtaz re raves throughout 

The Spaniſh ſoyle which ſmoakes like kindled Haxe, 

And with the aphifi of bl byting.eratks; | ** 

Here pleaſing honour through each Limbe doth ſhoote. 

Caus'd by the Marble freezing under foote, 

And the cold ſprings, and by the wynd which T1! 

Breaths fre(bneſfe,'panting up the neiphbouritig Hill. 
Where then wa# Death wandring about'the Earth? 

(He ſtrangles great foundations in the birth, 

Anticipating tin his beſt of yeares 

The buſted man, wh!lſt droanes attaine gray halres, 

And their ſupertluous'life co length is ſpunne, 

Where wert thou envyous Death whilit chis was'done ? 
Beneath the building is a darkſome vault, 

Which after all th* unwearyed workeman wrought, 

Then decke it ſumptevas, and a glim'ring light 

From the rich 7:þer breakes the thicker night. 

Ic is Deaths Palace, their Kings burying place, 

Where over Crowned heads he waves his Mace. 

The hungry Monlter waited for this bir, 
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(240) 
_ ( ES toge bet ere Jotere _ 
Drvitiis foteneh et 16 cinis ipſe ſuperbit ) 


Haud capias D —_ ominum, Nec 1entxs ſwdet in arnd 
in parte 
Quf ecit totws —_ parte lecari. _ - 


— _— 


Ad eximiz magnirudinis 
Navin ſub auſ OD Caroli Magnz 


woot ——_ Cui 
nNomen 


REGINA MARIUM, 
| Oye Ars —_ An : plc or a 


Mater, quam canitas quas fecerat ante Carines : 
Te Thameſis vix ipſe capit twnefaltur; Hyſ# 


Divitias ; NOTION : how mm 
_ P; _—_—_ 


pony is qui te, plaudente 
Meonieq; canens tollat ore Mthers 
Digna two Domino, ——_ 
Parent: Injuftis m_ liberat LE 

Uni jam tantam hi of hf litem. 


Grandis in Oceano jam 
Carbaſa que priſci S, — ni wr 


Cum mundus fuit Oceanus, cm cunita creats 
Sulcavere Fretom, Navi contents minore. 


(241) 


To on a King preferring it, 

And untoGen' - Log+ 

(Thane jt ſelte grow proud of ſuch a Grave 
hich brib'd ev'n Fate) yet doe not thou preſume 

To crowd the Founder in a narrow Tombe. 


Though thou alone mayſt all their Kings content, 
The bouje is (all) but Philips Monument. 


On His Majeſties Great 
Shippe lying almoſt finiſht in 
4 wh - by Amo Dam, 7 
1637. and afterwards called 


T be Soveraigne of tha Seas. 


Scuriall of the Sea : which art ( now growne 
After long praftize, to perf:Q&ion) 
Made for hir ages comfort, and doates more 
On thee alone, than all ſhee builc before. 
Fairer than all which therich Billowes keepe 
From greedy eyes; New wonder of the _ 
For which the French Garoon, Nyles ſev'nfold ſtreames, 
The Spaniſh Betis, doe envy the Thames. 
Worthy a better quill thy worth to raiſe, 
Worthy that King whom (o much Sea obeyes 
On whoſe force only he might reſt that plea, 
For which the Ocean 's but a narrow Ses : 
Which hadit deſerv'd ( for larger (cope and (way) 
Thy pompous Sayles and ſtreamers to diſplay 
In Neabs age, when the whole World was mayne, 
And a lefle Shipp all —_—_ did conteyne. 
i 


(242 ) 
Quit te jaftat Avis ? Que ſacre Robora ſyloe 

In tantum crevere latus? fpoltirve triwmphes 

Multor um nemorum? Genuit tam ſortia mala 

Anglia ? vel Dani montes ? vel Suevia, duras 

Erudiens tolerare nives puerilibus annis, 

Ft [evos Beves flats mellire gemendo, 

Ut tandem equoreas ſuperent afſneta Procellss ? 


Quis Titulus te deinde manet? Que nomina mags 
Aqua rei? Tu Navis eris? five inſula Deli 
Errans per tnidum valfts radicibus equor ? 
Ou 1 1itudlys formamg; tam, Polmaſq; futures 
Paxcis hitterglts (wates ) comprendet in ayro bo 
Pringeps effe velis? [ed quanthm Principe major / 
Serviet ill tibi, ſolitus non ſerre priovem. 
Regis nomen aves1? ſed jam tibi Carotus ifud 
Preripuit, Magnus peteris tnCarolus effec. 
An tua vis Prilco deberi nomina Reg 
Qui vincium terre pelag us, Sceptreq; tridentem, 
Noluit avelli, gladio tutatn utrumque ? 
Vix equidem dubito ; cel|a nam confpice Prora 
Ut micat auratis fortiſſimus Edgar m armis / 
Vendicat enſe Fretum, et pedibus proftrata ſuperb i 
Agnoſcunt Dominum ſeptem Regalia colla. 
Inter vicinas O Inſula clara coronas 
Quan Rex (lafle ſui circundedit ipſe quotannis ! 
Non tam tuta fores fi Demonis arte nus 
Menii cerulee junxiſſet abenea Foſſe. 
Quantas et ille fuit jeptem qui remige Regum 
Impulit exiguam, conducens ipſe, Carinam 
Fluminibu(q; intravit vans Ceſtrenſia Templa ! 
Fura mari dedit inde ſimul, normamg; regendi 
Imperiis que ſtare volunt; Quibus untta gubernat 
Majeſtas , lentant magnates Remige, Miles 
Bellica, Sacra (acri, traftant Fabrilia Fabri. 


(243) 


What Pedegree doth boaſt ther ? From what wood, 
Whoſe ſacred Oakes ſo long untoucht had ſtood, 
iprung thy huge Maſts ? Or was't from more than one? 
"id Bricrtiſh Forreſts yeild theſe Ribbs alone? 

Or Denmarke or cold Norway bring them forth, 
'nur'd betimes to tempeſts of the North, 

\nd then at 1 allow'd to be a Shi 

\V hen they had (erv'd a ſtormy Preneiz(hipp? 

Then tell me, thou, that ſeemlt a floating like, 
What namedoſt thou aſpire to, what great ſtile, 
Which in a few gold letters may comprize 

411 beauty, and thee rittories ? 

Since thou art ſo greater than the Prince 
Which to thee only ſayes; I ſerve, and ſince 

The meaner Charles takes the Kings name in vaine, 
What canſt thou be except The Charlemaigne ? 

Or will thy Royall Maſter Chriſten thee 

The Edgar, to revive his memorie 

Who ſo long ſince ore Land and Ocean raign'd, 
Scepter and Trident (joyn'd) with ſword maintayn'd; 
Vpon thy gorgeous Beake when [ behold 

That warlick King compleatly arm'd in gold, 
Whilſt at his feet ſea'n vaſſall Kings doe throw 
Their crowned heads, methinks it muſt be ſo. 
How bright 'mongſt neighb'ring Crowns did Brittayn ſtand 
When oncea yeare hir King Saild round the Land, 
Which with that wooden wall ſecurer was 

Than if it had been girdled in with Brafle ? 

And what a brave proceſſion muſt that be, 

When to proclaime his Empire ore the Sea, 
Steering the Galley which thoſe Kings did rowe, 
To Cbefter Church in eryumph he did goe ? 

Itdid both ſeale his clayme, and repreſent 

The image of a perfe&t Government, 

Where, ſitting at the belme the Monarch ſteeres, 

The Oares are labour'd by the active Peeres, 

li2 


(244) 
At nulls officio, nulls qui munere vite 


Inftitzit fungi, dormit ſuper £quera vettor 
Z{Egrotans, Fatrieg; incumbit inutile pondus. 
Sed Navis nos ip/a vocat: quam Reftor aquarum 


Deperit, infandam volvens (ub peftare curam. 

Fervert avens, toti(q; petit Te fludtibus ; Ipſe 

Rauca voce rogat properes, Zepbyruſq, ſuſurro. 

Biſq; die indulget lachrymis, mandataq; Amantis 
Fertg; refertq; eftus, Thameſis que per oftia currits 
Scire jubat que forma Ratis eft, Que cauſa morandr, 


Quando venire velit, quando velit agmina mitti 
Undarum Domino Sponlam dwflura potenti, 
Fluftuat expettans, poſiteq; in montibus altis 
Adventum ſpeculantur aque RefQtricis Aquarum. 
Ecce venit ! cultu (plendens wt Regia virgs ! 
Aachora pendet iners, Crux Anglica purpurat auras. 
Albam pox ſtolam ( Regum de more vetuſto) 
Excipit ancillans turgenti flamine ventus. 


Tu magnis opibus, magnoq ſuperba decore, 
Incedis lenio paſſu Regina Profundi. 


EFximiumq; decus Forme, motu(q; venuſtes, 

In fpeculo c; ”= aque placitura Marito. 

Amens (ed Thametis tanta Letatus Alumni 

Nunquam tam tumido currebat flumine, nulla 

Oceano Patritantum d:dit unda tributum. 

Aymine jam nitido Proceres ylomerantur 4quarum 

Unldiq; ſtipantes Dominam, canoſq; capillos 

Exeruere jenes late (pumantibus undis. 
Progrederis, placidijqz volans illaberir wndis. 


Sic 1.2115 at vitrium (ſemper venias elementum. 


( 245) 


And all the People diſtributed are 

In »tber offices of Peace and Warre. 

Whilſt he that in the Common-wealth doth beare 
No calling, is the Sea-lick paſſenger. 


But to our Shipp, for which loud Neprane raves, 
And ſeemes to long to daunce hir on his waves. 
Boyling with love, he ſends gale after gale 
To {igh into hir ihrowds his amorons tale. 
Twice every day into Thames channell runne 
His watry poaſts to know when (hee'l be done, 
And when he may diſpatch a full ſpring-tyde 
To wedd as (Proxie) his betrothed bryde, 

And bring hir where from hills of Frolt on greene, 
The Seas looke out to ſpye their comming Queene, 

Behold ſhe comes, deckt like a Royall Maide! 
Hir Anchors are tuckt up, hir Flaggs diſplay'd, 
Which fann the Ayre, and offer in a ſcorne 
Waves to the River, Purple to the Morne. 

Hir chaſt white ſayle is borne up by the winde, 
Which, like a nimble Page, wayts cloſe behinde. 
She mixing hir much beauty with due (tate, 
Moves ſoberly with a Majeliticke gate, 

And ore the chriſtall ſtreame, hir Lord to pleaſe, 
A thouſand graceful! geſtures prattizes. 

But franticke Thames never ſo proudly ranne, 
Did never river pay the Ocean 

So preat a tribute. The old Sea-Gods throng 

In ſcaly flocks to wayt on hir along, 

And froathing a high circuit round abour, 
Their gray curld heads above the waves thruſt out. 


O, welcometo the chrittall Element / 
To Neptune alwayes welcome ! whether b-nt 
To Martiall prootes thou powre on hoitile Lands 


(As from Troves wooden horſe) bright arme(l Band's, 


[13 


And 


(246) 
Seu tu Bella geras, atq; borrida fulming mittas, 
Roboreum complens armato milite ventrem, 
Ut Trojans equus trepides ruiturns in beſtes : 
Mollibus aut fpoitis Paciſq; dicata Trywmpbis, 
An_liacas mittare Roſas aliena per arva 
Spargendum, lachrimis gue creſcent undiq noſtris : 
Sive mags letis velis ventog; ſecundo 
Regali puero Parilem dufiura Maritam. 

At, Mare per multos poſtquam bene rexeris anno, 
Cum vite 115i Portus adeft, Requielq; laborum 
Ultima, nou pereas infelix Naufraga Puppic, 


Nec te jam frattam Felagp, jeraq; ſencita, 
Hoſtibus imbellis prodat jactaniitus ta 3 
Lenta nec ignavo conſummat otia Porty, 
Nec T hesea Ratis partes renovata per omnes, 
Illudas F ato, F ato ludibria fas - 

Sed tu ſidereas Nova Conltellatio fedes 
Aſeendas dono diviem (falicia Nautis 
Lumina fluttivagis ) et Calo naviga in Alto. 


(247) 

And thund'ring with thy hoarce Arti! 

Againſt ck Cote like a Caſtle lye "I 

Or giv'n to ſofter tryumphs of faire Peace, 

Thou plant in forreigne ſoyles the ſweet increaſe 

Of Englands Royal Roſes, they goe 

Deaw'd with the Subyedts teares to make them grow; 

Or that with gladder Sayles and fuller pride, 

Thou fetch for vur young Prince a Princely Bridle. 
When running in the Ocean thy lalt Rage, 

Being then to end thy watry pilgrimage, 

Let it not be by wracke; nor, teeble growne 

With yeares, by any foe be overthrowne ; 

(Too proud a victory ! ) Nor pine away 

Of (low conſumption in inglorious Bay ; 

Nor like patcht Theſeus Shipp ( whereof the name 

Of what it was only _ che ſame ) 

Be mending fill, and by that fallacy 

AﬀeRt a perilhing eternity 3 

But, _—_ b'a happy ſtorme upon ſome ſpheare, 

Be launcht a ſazling Conftelation there. 

And thence (as Am'rall of the World ) hang forth 

A brighter Starre than that whictr from the North 

Lights the benighted Seaman through the Mayne 

So Charles his Shipp ſhall quite Ecclipſe his Wayne. 


(248) 


\ T Ivis (Io! ) Lucane ſacra revocantur ab urns 
Purpurci manes,et noto major Imago. 
Ceſarco turgent exbaufte crimine vene, 
Dum melior Calar C apitolia, vindice verſa, 
C nſpergit motiens, ipſumgque cruore T onantem. 
Hoc tu Maie facis, divini peQoris beres, 
* Verſio Luca” 7; arumque porens 3 * Patrio ſeu carmine reddis 
ni 1m In2uam | . a 
Anglicanam. Que feregrina ſuis cantavit Mula Quirinis 
Seu, Duce jam rapto procedere longius audes, 
Angliaceq; ferens vidtricia figna Camene 
Qua Komane jacent, * ceptis ingentibut addis : 


* Supplemen- 

rum euldem F;pe,* wi Interpres, que paucis auribus ante 
in ] ingua ; + 
Anglicana” Bella canebantur, Rome Romana remittis. 


5 ment! ,, IS > 
Ke. Lin- Nota vacillantem de|cribit Lingua Catonem, 


guam Latinam- Qt moritur toto Mundi fpettante Theatro. 
Autborem, teque exuperas et utroque potits 
Cuimine Parneſi, Delis Flebique legeris 
F, Q:49 recinente feros variata voce triumphos 
Ad fluvium Thamelis, rips tuba verberat amb, 
Hinc Romana /onans, re:ſpondens inde Britanna : 
Angli Lucanum jadant, Maiumgue Latini. 
O nobus, O plura refer ! Quat Przlia reftant 
F xornanda 115i? Quos Muſa ſepultat Amores ? 
Heu ! quantas fateris non ſemper vivere Mortes ? 


Maius Lucanizans. 


S$_—_ ©. 2a to 6c ©. ys gg ml 


lc 
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a. os 


Plebem 


(249) 
Plebengergcamlam, et) Bouatl miſerabile ethaayy \(, \ |. 
Unorloque Syewy pprfpem 300 amr 
Heu nimixon-ſociats vire ! nimium $4, Parris ! 

Aque ipſron dira proſcriptum lege Senatum, 
Et Ciceronem ipſum, Libertatiſq; (Tyrannis 

Jam tribws oppreſi« ) ſupremam'autire querelon, 

Te recitante juvat. Primi Cleopatra Camenlk 
Dita tibi, ſumo poſcit jam carmine dici, 

Nondum totamicat, media pins parte laborat 
Liominie, et privata mori, Regina yerefiors 
Mliſono properes nifi tu ſuccurrere verſu _ 

Ex eque (que animes diftis, angye(que miniftres. 

Forman pinge Ducum vittricem ; Had temyore vilem: 
Pinge Ducem mol vindum fers cls catdend ; 

ARtiacas acies ; Tyroti wbi gloria can 
Ceſfit. Sepe Virum' tetradebat conſcia virtas 
F afforum vetergm, Martiaque innata Cirpide, 

Navali [ed enim pugna plu poſſe probavit 

Zquoregm Venerem, F ugjens quem vincere peſſet, 

V iftricem ſequitur fugientem: Et parte recedens 
Imperii, laxs Augulto tradit babenes. 

Hic ſufpende Tubas. Hic cum Naſone Maronem, 

Er Flaccum, dulceſq; cboros agnoſie T uorum. 

Egregims Viftor pacato carmine Munds 

Auſcultat, totamgue Hedcris indulgent Olivam. 


Emeritus vates agal oths grata ſub ile 


K k 


(ago) 
Written by MF. T.C. of bis 
Majeftics Bed-Chamber. 


fate 


Than - 


My heartan [maclatcac cy Shins, - 
it is ever £0 incline, 
rar Ar menMges doen M 
I (hall my —_ 1 qr PRDREIAH 


Mi — — m_ ——— A  - 


Ons > > 6p 
Smoake in « or are hn ee, 

I'de have thy —_— 

Fe have hp lord. goon word 
And I my (elfe would chooſe ro know it 
Fit Oy hy core nd epaningantee BEES. 


When my "IE'?., _ FO ks thur betrayed, 
Mak ic be Rill afrayd ? | _ 


May ic not be. 
And know tho [rp tra which ie dares not tet, 


And by th finde it may 
Tell IG ore ore a _ way / 
Let me alone a while, 

For ſo thou mai 


My heart to a conſent 

Long ere it meant, 

For hill | dare not dif* 

Leaſt that betray a knowledge of thy love, 
I (hall be ſo accultom'd to allow, 


That (hall not know how 
To be diſpleas'd when thou ſhalt it avow. 


(25t) 
Fx Lingui Anglican. 


Methodus amandi, 


Ic (qunion F atumg; mewn, twoqne of tim Forma, 
Fats omati major, cor bee tibi deflinat olim 

Ron exting uendis carpendum ( ut vitims) F lammis) 

Quomods amare decet, quantumque indulgeam ameri? 

Quid ferare jubes, vel deer are ? quibusque 

Frena ſpei laxem gradibus, ponamve Furori ? 


A. 


Cum nat eft nova Filme tif, the ardedf ini : 
Ut non indicizon det ſpetatoribus ulheom * 
Scintilante oculo, vel dum ſuſyivia famant. 4 
in ipſe inſolitos ignores pethoris aftus, 

we din proprike ; monſtretque latenions 
Prima meis oculis ar1 ipſa et cura tegendi. 


2, 


More modoque two cum fic mea prodita flima eft, 
Num trepidabit adbuc ? oculss fibi ſumere quondam 
Non et amor poterit ! nec te ſcire boc ſciet ille 
Gr_—_ pudor vetat ? audatterque vel inde 
ft fari, tacitus quod dixerat ante? 


B. 
Faultm conticess : fic iNaqueata gradatime 


uam vellem citius concedam forſan amorem 
Qurppe tacere et ego nimio perſuaſa pudore, 
Nec culpare twam, videar ne noſcere Flimam, 
Poſt ubi jam conſtet, jam conceſſiſle videbor, 
Spemque pudore datam non confirmare pudebit. 
Kk2 


Cum 


232.) 


3+ 


When by loves alt erent hs 
Our Soules are got thus nigh, 

And that by one another ſeene 

There no breach to goe betweene, 
Though in the maine agreement of our breafts 
Our Heart: fubſcribe us Intereſts, 
Will it not need 


The Tongues ligne $0048 Witneſſe to the deed? 
C. 


. - YOES 

Gulecady mer aim ren world Gp 
Then to {j 
Were an 
And twill thy paſſion tell che ſubcleſt way 

Not to know what wo lay. 


(253) 


Cam prope (e noſtre, Magnete potentis Amoris, 
Contigerint Anime : 

Vace nec indige ant, vanoq, Interprete (vento ) 
Jon confþetta fibi per biantia vulnera, corda 
Quamuts alternis rata fint et inuſta medullis 
Federa, non Linguas Teſtes (de more) vocemus ? 


EC. 


Fare agediom : ſed ciem trepide depinxeris ore 

Pen$ animi, tam abruptus eat, fine et ordine ſer, 
Ut vix eliceam diftis quid dicere velles. 

Hic foret eloquizm maleſani crimen Amoris, 

Kt nil poſſe loqui Facundia major Amantis. 


(294) 


By Mr. T. C. likewiſe. 


Arewell faire Saint, let not the Seas and wind 
Swell like the eyes and hearts you leave behind. 

But ſmooth and gentle as the lookes you beare 
Smile in your face , and whiſper in your care. 
May no bold Billow veatuce to ariſe 
That it may neerer gaze upon youreyes, 
Leait Wind and Waves enamour'd of your forme 
Should crowd and throng themſelves inta a ſtorme. 
Bur if it be your fate (valt Seas) to Iove, 
Of my becalmed breaſt learne how co move. 
Move then, but in a gentle lovers pace, 
No wrinckle nor no furrough in your face. 
And you (Fierce winds) ſee that you tell your tale 
In ſuch a breath as may but fill her Sayle. 
$2 whillt you court her each your ſeverall way 
You may her ſafely to her Port convey, 
And looſe her by the nobleſt way of wooing 
Wihil(t boch contribute to yaur own undoing. 


(235) 
Domine Nevigaure 
ex Lingua Anglicani. 
Oo Divas, O Formoſa vale © non venus ct r 
Cordibus imunneant, +cnldic q; frmilima neftr if. 
Sed vultas imitata twes, peftuſque ſerenwn, 
Mulceat Aura Ayres, blandumque arrideat ZEquor. 
Nulla procax inſurgat «quis audacibus unda, 
Ut fic nempe tit propits miretur Ocellos. 
Ne forma veſaxa txl ventuſque Fretumque 
In rapidam [eſe impellant glomerent que precellam. 
Sed fi Fata velunt ut ametis vos ( Freta Vaſta) 
Diſcite Fi.enatos noftre de peflore motus. 
Ergo movete (finam) ſed Amantun more movete, 
Non ſulcus fit Frente minax non ruga ſenilis. 
Et Tu ( Vente ferox) nimio ne Flamine Flammam 
Suſpires mones,ſed tantun nt vela twmeſcant. 
Sic dum fletis Aque, dum Venti flatis Amorem, 
Illa petet Pornon Fluftu Flatnq; ſecundis : 
Dumgz dliena [alus proprid ſic empta ruin eſt 
Nobiliore mods Vos amittetis Amatam. 


(256) 


ACANTO 


Progreſſe of Learning. 


Ell me O Muſe, and tell me Spencers ghoſt; 
What may have bred in knowledge ſuch decay 

Since ancient times, that wee can hardly boait 

We underſtand thole grounds they then did lay # 

Much | impute to th* rag bbs, day, 
Our life, which was a ftride, being fhrundk t' a ſpanns' } 
et ſure there ace belidey ſome th way 

Say then how Learnings Sunne to ſhine began / 

And by what darke degrees ic did goe backe in man 7 


Then thus when ſeeds of all things (from the wombe 
Of pregnant Chaos ſprung) were perfected ; 
Another Chaos (yet to be orccome) 

Out of the Reliques of the former bred, 

With ignorance this intant world oreſpred. 

And having drown'd Reaſons deviner Ra 

In the dull lumpe of fleſh, made men (the 

Companions of their ſlaves : The Beaſts and they 
Promilcuoully fed, Promiſcuoully lay. 


As now they are, things were not ſorted then ; 
Nor by divilion of the parts did breed 
The publique harmony. For how ſhould men 
Manure the ground their minds being choakt with weed? 
Or adde the laſt hand, which themſelves did -nced / 
Woods yet unto the Mountaines did not __ 
Nor Hear 1s beneath in graiſy Meadowes feed, 
Nor Corne inrich the middle Grounds ; but Graffe, 
And woods, and {titled Corne, were ſbuftled in one Maſſe. 


Whit 
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When thus ſad Nature did ber 

Why is rol 177 yes der oy 

—_ in wealth: or what evailes my ftore 
in « common field } 0 Jove deny 

itleſſe gifts, or FE cleare reaſons eye : 


rant Alger ar ſe thoſe gifts alone 
iter ta elm age 


Twixt man and man, twixt man and beaſt there will be none. 
ove heard : Nor choſe to blame her murm'ring Pray'r, 


But remedy the cauſe, by (: Wit 
Which is the uſe of Reaſon. ) To his Care 
minde of man he did commit, 
As with a Diamonds point to faſhion ic. 
Bling him genlygpde inc hs Hear 
By ſuch convenient meanes as he 
And that as Soveraigne Lord he ſhould 
Kingdomes and Provinces to them that tooke his part. 


« A pregnant ſhort inſtru&ions ſerve 
Arm poppe waeory kk 
All Creaurs i chi world, and might obſerve 
To breake from Womans eye — 
Than that which rifing Phebus di diplay. 
On this fraile Baſis the great worke 
The lefſer World which yet in dark hey, 
With Weeds and Brambles wildly over run, 
To purge that ſecond Chaos found this ſecond Swnne. 


For whl't Man gaz'd on the bewitching light, 
An unkriowne Paſſion entred at his Eye, 
_ ſirugling _ awe yy rea, 1 

anguiſhe ſpark throu — 
Offa cher were tn oN mutu F 
His narrow ſoule grew larger with her Gueſt 
And furni(he to en(brine a 


Deity : 
Who now with Language his new Ra (reſt. 
And now with Thouſand Tropes his ſmoother Language 


L! 


(258) 


© Leve is that firewhich wife Prometbecs : 
&* From Heav'n le felfe to forge mans 
mn ery Feavours with it, and} dead 
< Inſtead of Health) Repoſt, i 

© When all theſe our of the Barker flew, 

c« F{ope only to the botrame did remove. 


c« Yet had wee rather this ſweet —_— 
©© Than have our former Srate. And (ore 
«« With Lofſoof all thoſe goods even a hopeleſie Lowe 


ou by whom this kindly flame 's reprov'd, 
Se the firſt ſt-we of civilizie ? 
Whilſt men ſought ſweee converſe wiah them thay Lov'd, 
And for advive in the New Malady, 
With others ev6y which lot in Aanctic ? 
Who did the Organs firft for Reaſon i, 
As by experiance to this day wee fee ? 
<« For y Love ripens the Foolas vrit 3 
<t But rurnes wiſe men Fools by over rip ning it. 


Men thus converſing, ſoone the Ares were macie, 
—_— which ald Included, Poorry: 
Linder whoſe veyte were convey 'd 
ms A - = 
vin to Huw bandry, 
Which with ach were 
And Couche in ſich Harmony, 
That they who could not crabbed Texts 
To heare thoſe flowing numbers, withour 


And now hadW his noble taske perform'd ; 
For what could more for Mortalls be defir'd 
Than to be decently ſufteyn'd, and form'd 
With all che Ornaments their minds requir'd ! 
So to his Contemplations he retir'd, 
Leaving the Countryes in 
To ſuch as were by him for Rule inſpir'd, 
Who us'd them with a Liberality 

That little differ'd from the 01d community. 


preft. 
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But Nature was not ſo content whoſe thoughe 
Is vaſt and ever Covetous of more : 


though to ſuch a rare perfe&tion broughs 
es kde ther rs done befend 


And therefore farther to e her ſtore, 

Her wily head a counterfeic did frame, 

Who in his lookes Wits likeneſſe bore, 

And by that ſtollen tytle dar'd co clayme 

The Government of things. But {'r«ft was his right name. 


So well could he his ſubcile picklocks file 
That in moſt minds his entrance he had made, 
Partly deceiv'd with his pretended ſtyle, 
And —  — 
With Guifts of a ſtrange force them layd, 
Which in the Oceans unknowne waves did ! 

ow Say['d anddiv'd into) which Exrth afplay'd 

orc'e by a thouſand rortures to diſcry, 

Where her bright Gold wes hid from Phebus 's envyous eye. 


His precepts are; From ing to 
Alec from br. Ba ith 
or is liv 
the erae Wir which all ef 


And all the world is held of Craft in Capite. 


O Witt ! next Creator of Mankind, 

Where doft thou now in ſecret corner fits 

Cunaley —_ With avaricious mind 

Or brooding ſome immortal worke of wit 

hereby thes maiſt offefied glory get, 

IWhilft tby poore CE ns of their right, 
2 


(260) 
For nobler Sciences are made unfit, 
& Since Lamys that beave no Oyle can give no light, 

© And folly twere to ſhine when men bave loſt their fight 2 


Thus ſome : who well affefted did remaine, 
Cn enetEgs 
Had learn't a Craft his livelphood'to gaiae 3 | 
And learne withall che Liberall Sciences, | 
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he then would diretly.co her Gole,;, ; 
And ſpurne the Golden Apples that before her rowle. 


Theſe Cryev fetcht Fit from the retyred ſhade 
Of adelightfall Solitary Grove; 
Who (wondring) ſaw what ſpoil his Foe bad made 
Ofche moſt precious goods, He cry'd to Fove, 
On Nature cry'd, that could ſuch Change approve. 
Then learnt | to be Satyricall, 
(Whoſe bitter*ſt Argument before was Love) 
And let ſome words of hard Conftruftion fall, 
And ev'ry drop of inke was mingled with ſome Gall. 


Ar laſt demands the Law. And he will cry 
By publique Juſtice before Natures Barre 
To whom the World moſt  »— 
Craft, (choogh poteſhon were his ſarer tarre) 
His Plea of merit would not ſeeme to marre, 
But nam'd a day his Title to abet; 
- _ —_ all aſſembled _ 
Natures Marſhall as met, 
Andall on.the Sucoeſle their expeQation fer. 


Firſt J/jt with copious Language did dilate 
Thoſe benefits which Man to him did owe, 
Whom from a poore diſhonourable ſtate, 

He made with bleflings of all ſorts to flow. 
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He ſaid, whom he made Rulers firſt did know 

To rule themſelves. And if the World new Clad 

With a few glict'ring Titles, (but for ſhow) 

Which Craft with dammage ot true Goods did adde, 
Seem'd now to have more wealth, it then more honor hal. 


Here ceas'd his Then Craft reply!d to all 
With Such a boldneſſe as not blulhe to (lighe 
Th'immortalt workes of Fit, which he did call 
Chymera's of the Fancy, vaine and light 
_ urg' the Learned had renounc't their right 

n Earthly things, as he could repreſent 
divers lakrumenes themlel ves did write, 
were anhe ſor Government, 

As wholly unto idle Contemplacions benc. 


But that they did not truely Gold contemne 
(Which all that have their Eyes mult needs admire) 


Only in writings did 
The ing which in their hearts they moſt deſire. 
Nor the World his Seate ire, 
Whilſt not a Mettall was in Earth fv 
Bur a Fifth Element more bright than fire, 
Which Poers ev*n denying had confeſt, 
Styling the Golden Age what they would have The beſt. 


That he found out ; And Gemms of wond'rous price 
Like which their Miſtrefſe Eyes, Teeth, Lipps, they feign, 
As things which have moſt vertue to entice. 
And laſt, ſaid he ; *Tis damm' ring in this brayne 


To turne all things I tcuch to golden veyne. ORE 
This clos'd his ſpeech ; Bur left ſuch ſtings behind _ —_ | 
In Nature, biteing greedily at gaine, 


That (ſeeming firſt to ſpoyle it In her minde) 
She judg'd the World to (Taft, which Wiſedome ſhe defin'd 


Her overpartiall Doome, ſhe colour'd ore 
With this pretexc, that the worlds Rule (now growne 
Ll3 More 


Requir'd _ Drudge to wnd thar worke alone, 
Then ended wich merch fac don 


ts C_ 
ſhe from her ſent 
As infinicly prats' a5 00x « Jot eOntene, 


For his float heart felt deepe digraces wound, 


Vie erin lng are Go round, 
IE CELL to me ſhe may 


> — 
7 oy Tres doth ftr 
When be is Lev \fach Love, or ancket with 


His aftive Clroles Crowne Sols 


playne, 


ans 


yet > I 
Although her Rider cheer'd her what he mighe, 
To whom the whole Terreftriall Globe below 
Seem'd a meanc 
Ter borcrerss 


and Fleſh muſt needs obay, 
So at the laſt he Roops and ſcazes the akorn't prey. 
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As in «a Torch wee fee fans | 
alpice, 


Eaath doth quis, 
To ſoare in Empty Ayre: (Heav'n ſend me better wit / ) 


Yet when this Eagle (hall have caſt her Bill, 
And mew'd'ber maghet jibe ſome Qinke that he 
Shall chen attaihe the copp vens hill, 
And Coevernall with his writings be, 
peculiar felicicie 


That bov"ring Cherubins foall Crowne bim with freſb Bayer: 


=== Non eft mortale quod optas 
Cam fir mort atis. === 


The Raby. 


Ayle ! whom the Diamonds proclayme their King 


Crow as Peeres, as Guards envyroning ; 
Hale ! whom the >. = 9—tgy thou wert borne, 
c 


Inveſted in the Morne, 
P67 rok wang —preug JP yes 
Thou ſwell'ſt at once, and bluſheft at thy 

Like a red Sea thy trembling Mount of blood 
Stands off i'th ayre and threatza Crimſon flood 
Over the Golden bancks, whilſt our dimm'd fight 
Miſtakes for flowing waves thy floating light.. 


T Hisday my friend is cy'ce 
With _— 

So well the Turtle Loves 

So well are coupled Venus Doves; 
Which her blythe Sonne hath broake 

With rods of Mirtle to her yoake. 
wr bmp 

po and lay thy head 
With th 


This 
Why art fe) 

When thou thouldR quadfe Caftalia full 
To th' health of the faire BRIDE; 

In which her LOVERS is implyde, 
Nor yet ? Then fetch the Sack 

lle put thee to the gentle wrack. 
Finde mea way to ſhow 

What happineſſe | wiſh theſe two. 
Of POKCIAS Loverelate, 

How conftant ſhe was to her Mate, 
And hearing Brutas death, 

By ſtopping it expir'd her breath : 
And then of OR $'tell, 
And of a Huzband that Tov'd well ; 
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Through Heav'n, hell, Earth and Sea 
He cryd his loſt Exridice, 
That the ——— againe, 
Helping the Widdower to complaine, 
— 
ty repenced. 
"Mey proveeseudull 
prove as as 
Bur never their fate prove, ny 
And only imitate their Love. 
Not yet ? Is this a day 
For hilence ? Or doth filence ſay? 
© Deepe ſtreames runne without noiſe, 
&* And thoſe that ſound are hollow Joyes? 


A Rich Foole. 


T Hee, ſenſeleſſe Stock, becauſe th' art richly guilt, 
The blinded people without cauſe admire, 

And Superſtition impioaſly hath builc 

Altars:to that which (hould have beene the fire. 


Where ſhall my tongue conſent to worſhip thee, 
Since all's not Gold that gliſters and is faire; 
Carving but makes afi Image of a Tree : 

But of Images are made by Prayer. 


me lietriontly Caperied re hy 
U ore thy Crowne 
Like a s Canopy, makes thee allowd 
For more than man. But let them take thee dawne, 


And thy true value be once underſtood, 
Thy dull Idolaters will finde ch' art wood, 


M m 
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T© hopeis good, but with fuch wild applaufe 
Each promiſe Fabixs thou dolt entertain ; 
As if decreed thee by Fates certaine Lawes, 
Or in poſſeſſion now ic did remaine. 


Wiſdome is arm'd 'gainft all that can ſucceed, 
Tymes changes and his ſtratagemas ; For ſuch 
His nature is, that when his wings wee need 
He will come creeping oa his balting Crutch. 


Doe not, if wiſe, then to thy felfe aſſure 
The future, nor on preſent goods rely, 


Or thinke there 's any time from time ſecure : 


For then when Pqvjenorfecy her Haryelt nigh, 


That mocking Tyrantin an inſtant reares 
A wall becween the Sicle and the Eares. 


-Confltncie. 


Loris ith Sumnne proyning her Locks did (it 
+1 Lifty hand aTCoos of Iyorie, 
But ſcarce could you diſcerne the Cambe in it 
Nor ſee the Sutme, Ecclips'd when theſe were by. | 


Whilſtthe rich fleece about ket Shoulders playes . 
And the pure Brogke (whole Margent is her bed ) 
Sucks tram her two bright Sunnes delicious rayes 
ThronghClonds of Gold with which chey're ſhadowed; 


Thus Coridon (chidirtg the Riying howres, 

Wich fuch a voyce as made them faſter fly) 
Invoake the Fow'r which doth tubdue all Powr's: 
Is vine (0 Love) is ms Felicytic. 
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If the Flames thy frat dered ſBafit becanne 
To r{Y thy wings [row yo fanne ! 


T be Fall. 


T He bloudy trunck of him who did poſſeſſe 
Above the reſt a hapletſe happy !tate, 
This lintle Stone doth Scale, but nat depreſſe, 
And ſcarce can ſtop the rowling of his face. 


Brafſe Tombes which jaftice hath deny'd i his faule. 
The comman pity to his vertues payes, 
Adorning on inary vault, 
Which from our minds time ſtrives in valne to raze. 


Ten yeares the warld upon him fallly ſmild, 
Sheathing in fawning lookes the deadly knlfe 
Long aymed at his head ; That fo beguild 
It more ſecurely might bereave his Lite ; 


Then threw him ta a Scaffold from a Throne. 
Much Dottrine lyes under this little $tone, 


A Roſe. 


Lowne In the Morning, thou ſhalt fade ere Noone ; 


Th'art wondrous frolick being to dye ſa ſoone: 
And paſling proud a little c@loyr makes thee. 


If thee thy brigele beauty (@ deceives, 
Know then the thing that (wells thee is thy bane 3 
For the lame beauty doth in bloody leaves 
The fentence of thy carly death concaine. 


What bootes aLite which in ſach bait farſakes thee ? 


m 2 Some 
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Some Clownes courſe Lungs will ſweet flow": 
77 dproginaty aha; rey ewe ty 


And many Herods lye in waite each how'r 
To murther thee as ſoone as thou art borne , 


4 | 
Nay, force thy Bud to blow ; Their Tyrant breath 
Ancicipating Lite, to haſten death, 


eo A Pifnre. 


Ehold how Maris remlmurr rags Lake 

Flying through Ffrick lace orethrowne, 
A pittytull Compariſon doth make 

Betweene high Carthage ruines and his owne ! 


Thy Prides juſt fall which thou muft one day mourne, 
n this dumbe Pidture Calis thou haſt read 
For ſo doth Age, Loves Empire too oretorn, 
And pull downe Thrones in hearts eſtabliſhed. 


Thy glaſſe, where oft thou whetſt each wounding 
Will ſhew thee better farre the Hiſtory rg: 
Of Mariws, and raz'd Carthage, in thy face: 

And then, one Trophy of victory, 


Shalt then confeſle, to equall skornes 'd 
Thy Beauty was a Fre ane depos'd ' 


Sonnets tranſlated out of Spaniſh. 
A Frver, 
T= clearer honour of the Chriſtall 
Sweet Rivuler, compos'd of liquid plate, 


Whoſe waters glide through this enamell'd plaine 
With ſound harmonious, with ſtately gate; 
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Sinee (bee is: ſanding on thy happy brinnye 
Wioborh enflamerh * congeales my blood, 
VVhilſt Love wich admirable kill duth limme 
Her portrait on thy ſmooth and quiet tiood ; 


Move on thus Gently ſtill, and doe not ſlack 
The waving reynes unto the foaming bit 
V'Vith which thou now art pleaſed to pull backe 
Thy headftrong Gurrent : For it is not fit 


Neptune with all the treaſures he doth hold 
Should ſo much beauty in his Armes intold 


A Nightingale. 
Wo ſuch variety and dainty skill 
Yon'd Nightingale devides her mournefull ſong, 


As if tenne thouſand of them through one bill 
Did ting in parts the ſtory of their wrong, 


Nay thee accuſes with ſuch vehemence 
er Raviſher, | thinke (he would incline 
The conſcious Grove thereof to have a ſence 
And print it on the Leaves of that tall Pine. 


Yet happy ſbee, who may her paine declare 
In moving Noates, and wand'ring through the woods 
With uncut wings, by change divert her care ! 
But let Him melt away in filent floods, 


Whom his Medz/aturn'd into a ſtone, 
That he might neither change, nor make his moans. 


A Cupid of diamond; preſented. 
Aniſht from Life to ſeeke out death [| goe 


Which through the world © long 1 will purſue, 
M m 3 Till 
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Till deſp'rat Griefs ae le have made men know | 
My Souleditene Gancertenr bardihm your 


To thinke to mollifie you now were valine, 
For if my preſent ſervices could not 
Worke the leaſt feeling in your cold diſdaine, 
What ſhould Lhope for abſeatand forgot? 


\ Yet take this Gemme, which, as my melting Eye 
My ſoft affedtion did at parting prove, 

May Cipher to you now my Conftancie. 
Wear't in your bolome, tis the God of Leve. 


And oncel'le try, if (a3 ia Galdhuubs Art) 
A Diamond Love can tut a Diamond Heart. - 


T be Spring. 


F] Hoſe whiter Lillies which the early Morne 
Seemes to have newly woven of (leav'd Silke, FP 
To which (on Banks of wealthy Tay pert 
Gold was theirCradle tiquid Pearle their Milke : ' 


| J 

Theſe bluſting Rofes, with whoſe virgin leaves F 
The wanton Wind to (port himſelte preſurges, A 
Whilſt from their wardrobe he es P; 
For his wings Purple, for his breath Perfumcs: | T 
oth v 

Both thoſe, and theſe, my C zlia's pretty foote V 
Trod-up. But it ſhe ſhould her Face diſplay, Y 
And fragrars breaft, they*d dry 0s to th Roate, A 
(As with the blaſting of the Mid-dayes ray) F 
eng C 

And this (ft wind which both perfarietand Cooles T 
Paſſe like the unregarded breath of Fooles. JI 


The 
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The Fourth Booke 
OF 
VIRGILLS ANEIS 
On the Lover of 
DIDOG and ANEAS. 


-— —J — 


— 


The Argument of the three preceding Booker, 
By way of IntroduTion. 


NEAS bound for Italie, is toſt 

By raging Seas to Ly5ia's guarded Coalt, 
Where Pi builds faire Cartbage with that wealth 
She with her ſelfe conveigh'd Com Tyre by ſtealth ; 
For wbich Pipmalion her | Husband (lew, 
And for the [ame ſought ber deſtrution too. 
Pious Ance, and his valiant Trayne, 
The Rial Widdow there doth entertaine. 
Who, though grafſe growes where Conquerd Troy had ſtood, 
Makes it her Pride to come of Trojan blood. 
Yet thoughtfull Yenw, who the punick Faith 
And Kivall-Walls in great ſuſpition hath, 
Fearing a change from 1:tereſt of State, 
Or ſome new Flt from Jung's ancient bate 
To thoſe of Tr:y, which made ber raiſe that ſtorme: 


Sends Cupid, maskt in young Aſcanius forme, 
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To craze the Tenge Kool (the Queens '1Bceſt ) 
And make Her firit a priſoner to her Gueſt. 

Sbee wich a hundred quettions ftreight began 
Of Troy : Then askes the ttory of the Man 

; _ w_ to lait. Hee paynts his Town's (ad fal 


(i beg dren pet - 0p var Sight Geſt of 


ſhoulders bearing through the Fire 
= vanquiſht Gods, and his decrepid Sire : 


re _— ies he rowing after, and hiv By 
Hope i Troy 

= miſt ft bow bo acke wvoneh the Swords he flyes, 

And in the Flames his loft Creaſa crzes ; 

Not found ; relum'd his venerable Load 

With heavier Cheere, and forward (weeping) trod. 

Then tells his ſev'n-yeares Travailes ; in which Hee 

Was toſt no lefſe the Land than $e: 

Meeting his Auditors. But how 

It wrought with Dido this next Booke will ſhow. 
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Seve rbrereres 


The Fourth Booke 
OF 


VIRGILLS ANEIS 


On the Loves of 
DIDO and F#NE AS. 


BY ſhe wbo Love long ſince bad ſwallowed downe, 
Melts with bid fire ; ber wounds doth inwprd weep: 
The Mans much worth, bis Nations much Renowne 
Runs in ber minde: His Lookes and words are deepe 
Fixt in ber breaſt: Care weanes on Fies f rom fleepe 3 
The Morne with Pharbus Lampe furvayd, 
And drew Heav'ns veyle —_— bbc moiſt Starrs did creeps 
When thus to ber deare fifter ( ficke) ſhe ot 
Anna what frightfidl Dreames my wavering ſoule invade ! 


Who is this Man that viſits our Abrads ? 
How wiſe ! How valiant | What a Face be bas ! 
Well may bee be deſcended from the Gods. 
Feare ſhewes ignoble minds : But bee ( als) 
Toft with what Fates ! through what warres did be paſſe ! 
Were Inot well reſolv'd never t» wed 
Since my firſt Love by death bereft me ws : 
Did I not loath the Nuptiall Torch and Bed, 

To this one fault —_ I might be led. 

n 
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For (owt re Sicheus' « fatal bewr 


dy nds t) 
pr pe 14; hal now” 
ry gn wn ant Faith, —_ t __ 
Th ! Net | 
NE ti fer Os) 
pls at me to the (hadet, pale ſhades of Hel 
And everlaſting Night, before 


Thee (holyChaftivie,) ot thy fattc ted rinfase. 


Hee tooke my love whb him (any let bom kevp 't 
Cold in bis Grave) to whom T firſt was tyde 
This (aid ber bovine felt Teuyes fbe 
O dearer than my life ! (Anna — - oi 
Wilt thou forever live a dead mans Bride ? 
Nor prety Babes —_ of Venus) know ? 
Are Ghoſts apeas'd, or Aſbes ſatisfide 
With this tbi oped ? What if before (thy wee 
Tet greene and freſb)) n# duthands downe with thee would pee Þ wats 


Not Lybia's King ( Jarbas) shorad in Tyre 
MA ben? Wl erquend Lon 
In Merle, breeds # quenth Lovey fe? - 
Nor yet whom tha 'r1 planted aiyb - 
—_ erce People) the Geculians te, 

Bitleſſe Numidian Horle, and 

Tbere mad Barceans block _ and drye 
Deſerts. What ſpeake 1 de diodier ths 


AWeolfe turn'd Brother breat rar ds Cloads from Tyre. 


dire 


Auſpicious Heav/ns, and Juno's cere of thee, 
The Trojan Navie bither ( denbilefſe ) led. 
O ( ſiſter) what a Citie Will this be 
= alt thou. jee thy Seapter ! wed 
roy, bow bow wall the Punic Glory (pread. 
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ke but Heav'ns leave, thy Gueſt then (feaſtin 

" mm mark 4 
When Ships are toſt, and Pleiades doe weepe, 
And omnious Skyes forbid, On Seas to veneer. (her, 
Theſe words, blew Love t' a flame for doubts hope lent 
And ſtauncht her bluſhes. Firk in folemne wiſe 
To Pbebus, Bacchus, Ceres veer 
Sel efted Lambe 'ith' Fane 

But Juno moſt atone who favours Nuptiall tyes. 


The Queene her (clfe (more beautious in thoſe Rites) 
Berweene —_ of a milke white Cow 
The liquor powres : in their f: = 
Unto the Gods with oven grace co 
Conſults _—_— lites, ber _ 
Alas, va —_ Blind aread 
Which Is the ſacrifue is offer'd gow ? 


Soft flames upon the Off rers marrow feed, 
And her conecaled wound duth freſhly inward bleed. 


Poore Did burnes, and ith reſtlefſe Love 

Runs raveing to and fro every ſtreet 
Runs like a Hinde, nk n ſome covert grove 
Where ſhe ſecurely graz'd in fruitfull Creet, 
A woodman ſhooting at farre diſtance hit ; 
Drunke in her veynes the feather'd Iron lyes, 
Nor he who made the wound _ know of it ; 
She through Diftean woods and paſtures highs, 

But carries in her (ide the Arrow which ſhe flyes. 


Shee takes Aneas with her up and downe, 
And (hews him the vaſt wealth ſhe brought from Tyre, 
The goodly ſtreets aud Bulwarkes of her Towne. 
No leſſe a thouſand times did ſhe delire 
Cages her am'rous fre ; 
(hame repreſt her tongue. 
At nightuaco their —_— they ceryre; F 


And 
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And Troy's (adfall againe (he mult have ſung, 
And at his charming Lips againe ſhee fondly hang. 


\When every ane was parted to his reſt, 
And the dimme Moone trod on the heeles of day, 
And ſetting Starres ſhew'd it high time to reſt, 
Sbe in theempty houſe mM away, 
And on the Couch, which he had preficd, lay : 
Abſent (he ſees bim whom her thoughes admire, 
Him abſent heares, or on her lappe doch ſtay 
Aicanics the true pifture of his tire, 

As if ſhe ſo could cheat her impotent defire. 


All workes are at a ſtand; The youth for warre 
Provide no Forts, nor trayning exerciſe; 
Huge beames, and arches, which halfe finiſhe are, 

doubefull in the Ayre, to fall, or riſe, 

And Towr's doe threat at once both Earth and Skyes. 
Whom when'as Joves deare wife perceiv'd ſo drown'd 
In witchcrafts, and that Fame, with lowdeſt cryes, 
Could not awake her from the dla road, 

She thus accoſted Venw, and her ſound, 


Great glory ſare, and goodly ſpoyles ne 

You bad your Boy: A rus wal _—_— 

Yee have atchiev'd, and worthy to remaine 

In laſting Marble, if two Dietyes 

B ſubtlery one woman doe ſurprize. 

Nor am | ignorant that, to defend 

Yeur Race from feare of future Enemies, 

Y' are jealous of my walls. But to what end 
Should fo neare friends as wee eternally contend? 


= rather let us knit eternall Love, 
nd bind the Peace more ſtrong with Hymens cord. 
Yee have the thing for which ſo much ye ſtrove, 


Eliza 
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Eliza with Lovesfi'ry ſhaft is gor'd 
Then rule we this joyne Towne with one accord, 
And whaſhall ayd ic moſt be now our (trite. 
Ounce ket a Queen a Trojan Lord 
And Tyrians (to preſerve a Lovers lite) 
Call thee their Patroneſle, as Dowry of his wite. 


Venw (who ſaw her drift was to tran(late 
To Cartbaginiaxs thoſe Imperiall dues 
Which were reſerv'dfor Italy by Fate) 
Made this Reply. Who madly would refuſe 
So advantagious match, and rather chooſe 
To war with you. If but the faire Evenc 
According to your wiſe forecaſt enſues. 
But Fates I feare me, nor Jeve will conſent 
That Tyrians and Trojans in one Towne be pent. 


And yer perchance you, lying in his breaſt 

With a wives Rhet'rick may his Councells ſway ; 
Then breake the Ice ; I'l ſecond the Requeſt. 
Leave that to me ( (aid (hee) and for a way 
T' effeft our wiſhes, marke my plot | pray. 
To morrow, when the Sun ſhall be diſcryde 
To guild the Mountaines with his carly'tt ray, 
#neas and the Love-lick Queene provide 

To have a ſolemne hunting in the Forreſt wide. 


Now I, when here they beat the Coppice, there 
The Horſemen flutter, on their heads will powre 
A pitchy cloud, and Heav'n with Thunder teare. 
Their followers for ſhelter from the ſhowre 
By ſeverall paths along the plaine (hall skowre ; 
Maskt in darke night, unto one Cave they two 
Shall come. There I will be; and (adde your pow'r,) 
Tye ſuch a knot as only Fates undoe; 

Þ1 feale her his. Good Hymen (hall be preſent too. 


Nn3 
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Venus ſeernes, nodding, to conſent ; and (miles 
To fee __—_— cratt. Meane while the Morne | 
Aroſe : And the choice youth, with fubdle toyles, 
Sharpe hunting- ſpeares, tleet ſteeds in Berry home, 
And ſure-nos'd hounds tun'd to the Bugle- , 

Are gone before. The Lords at doore 

W hilli he Queene ſtaies within her ſelte t' adorne. 
Her Palfrey trands with Gold and Skarler decke, 

And champs the foaming Bit, as skorning to be checke. 


At length ſhe comes, with a troope : Her Gowne 
Offhrien dye, bordred hr She of Gold: 
A Quiver by her comely tide hung downe ; 
Gold Ribining her brighter haire enrolld, 
Gold Buctons did her le velture hold. 
The T rojans too, and bliche Iu/ws went 
Above the reſt, farre goodlyeſt ro behold, 
Aneas (elte his preſence lent, 
And with his darkned crayne did DiJy's erayne augment. 


As when Apols leaves his winter ſeates 
Of Lyc:a and Zantbas floods, to (ee 
His Coumry Delos, and his feaft repears ; 
About bis Alars ham confuſed! 


Creets, Dryopes, and ruddy Nymphe : But hee 
On Cantis video, end plearing 
His flowi 


His ſhafts at his backe. Wich no lefle 
Enex marcht. rayes difplayd his Lovedy face. 


When in the Mountaines now engag'd they were 
And pathlefic woods. LoeGoars from ſummis caſt 
Runne tumbling through the buſhes : Heardes of Deere 
Another way come harrying downe as faſt, 
And raiſc a claad as through the duſt they haſt 
Hot-ſpurre Ialus on his metel'd horſe 

Our cracking all, now theſe, now thoſe men paſt, 


And 


On the Love of Dralo and Fnear. 


Meane while Joud Thander Heav'ns Pavilion tearcs, 
Making appifage for th" entvuing raine: 
The TW For, , and Tyrian era $, 
And Venw - Granchild through the Plaine 
Seeke (ev'rall ſhelters: Rivers, Jike a Mayne, 
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And wiſhe, thoſe faint Beaſts, & withont force, 
Some Lyon, or tuzk't Bore would crofſe him in his courſe. 


Ruſh from the Moumrames round. One Cave that Lord 


OfT "9, and ſhe who did in Carthage raigne 


apon. Earth gives the lignall word, 
r= Queene of Mio. Joh their hands accord. 


The guilty Heav'ns, as bluſhing to beve been 
Pig Am chis meeting to fulfill, 


With flaſhing lightning ſhone: The Nymphs were ſeen 


Liar» 0b mr denn vr rom each hill 
Were heard to murmur the preſaged 11] 
That day did uſher Death, and Dides ſhame: 
Fornow ſees arm'd, Jx en Gy what they will, 

as erſt, co hide her am'rous flame: 


che 6 edlock, gives her fault an honeſt name. 
Fame ſt ary 1 Lybias goodly towns doth poſt, 
Fame a which none can outfiye 3 


Moſt ſtrong Pos is _ ſhe me _— m_ 


Firſt (malt through 
Tha anda on he — por ek = 
the laſt bireh eaſe Trae 
When he her proud anger did the Gods defie, 
The Gyants (after, (wife of foor and wing ; 
A huger never was, toe a more monſtrous thing. 


Moſt ſtrange ! Theres not a Plume her body beares 
But under & a watching Eye doth peepe, 
As many tatling tongues, and lifning Eares. 


By 
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By night 'tween Earth and Heaven ſhee doth ſweepe 
Skreeching, nor ſhuts her Lids with balmy \leepe. 


And all the daytime upon Caſtle- | 
it. 


Or ſtceple- tops ſhe __ my 
And frights great Cyrtics wi 

And with one confidence both truths 

She, glad of ſuch a Prey whereon to , 
Through peoples En w2k Gibood nt: 
How one A neas came from Trey, with whom 
Fayre Didg deign'd to wed; And now they ſpent | 
In Revells the long winter, wholly bene 
On bruniſh Love, drowning affaires of Scate : 
Theſe things ſhe ſow'd in mens rank mouths : then went 
To King Jarbas, and did irritate 

His minde with tales, and his old wrath exaſperate. 


A hundred Temples built to Fove had hee 
Who unto Hammon forct Gramantis bore) 
hundred Altars burning conſtant 
(The Gods #ternall Centinells) each floore | 
Painted with bloud of beaſts, with flowr's each doore, 
Who mad with Love, and with the bitter newes, 
Before the Alcars, and the Gods before, 
Kneeling, with bands upheav'd to Fove, doth uſe 
chismanner (aes. 


Great ſupplications and in thi 
ove, to whom Moores rich wine on drinke, 
See(t this? Or when thy arme doth | ſhake 


Giv'lt thou falſe fire t' a cloud to make fooles winke ? 

And, when it thunders, doft thou only make 

A rumbling ore our heads at which wee quake? 

A ſtray, to whom our ſelfe (being bither fled) 

Hir'd a ſmall barren plot, for pity ſake 

With ſome ceftraints, refuſd with us to wed, 
And Don A neas takes unto her Crowne and bed. 


On the Loves of Dido and Fneas 
And now this Paris, with a quoſe to ſtay 
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His Beard and powderd Locks, and 's Beaver trayne 


Ot ſhee-men, gluts himſelfe the prey 3 
Whilſt we with guifts on guifes enrich thy Fane. 


And make our perſon glorious invaine. 
Th' al pow” Nh Foce pray'rsz And caſt his Eye, 


On the new walls where th' am'rous paire remaine 


Carelefſe how deſp'rate licke their fame doth lye, 


Then ſpake, and gave this charge to winged Mer cry. 


Goe Sonne, as (wift as windes, in Cartbage light. 
Tell Vews lonne, whom loytring there thou 't ſee 
Unworthy of that Fate which he doch (light, 
That his faire Mother painted him to mee 
Another man; And therefore twice did free 


From Grecian ſwords ; One, who with ſteddy rayn 


Should mannage and warlike Jtalie, 
And prove te of Teucers haughty ſtrayne, 


And the tryumphed World under his Lawes maintaine. 


If not at all this him wich glory fires, 
Nor care of his owne greatneſſe he doth ſhow, 
Why ſboald he his ſonne the Roman ſpires 
What makes he here ? What ſcekes he from a Foe? 
Latizam, and them who there expe to grow 
From him, let him regard. Let himaway. 
This is th' efe&, from me.this let him know. 
At once Jove ended, and the ſonne of Maye 
His greater lices commands prepar'd himlſelfe t' obey. 


Firſt Golden Wings unto his feete he binds, 
Which over Lands and over Seas that ſwell 
Beare him aloft, as ſpeedy as the Winds. 
Then takes his rod. With this he calls from hell 
Pale Ghoſts, ſends others in ſad (hades to dwell, 
Gives (leepe and takes it from the drowzie bra 
And ſeales up eyes with death. He doth —_ 
By pow'r oft 

And through the watry C_ he ſayls as through a 

(6 


? 


his the Heav'ns which part in twaine, 


Main. 
He 
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He (A = | ear the Sky 
Ailas props the 
Alu whole Piney head co Rtormes 
bound aboat with Clouds ly. 
Thick on his aged backe the Gow doth tye, 
And down his —_— _ > mpg ſprings, 


a ret ne —— Ode ber wings. 
rrds the Sea own Neves his body hawdhong fly 


Towards xy oy La 


Like to a Bird, which round the Shores doth gHtde 
And Fiſhy Rocks, 
So fiyes Tweene Earth and 
The Winde and Coat oriten 


Here Tow'rs, and akring Turrets there, 
He by his fide a (word all Scard with Gemmes did weare. 


Upon his ſhoulder to che Apre 
A Robe of Thrien Purple wflame,” ' 
Which Die ith her owne are han had mia 4 


And 


Marke now what 
And Earth, by his 


What make you here loytring in Lybie? 
If glory pivot 
_ gyour owne Intereſt nor Farae you weigh 3 
_ Heires good, Inlas hopes parſue, 
Tow the Latien Crowne and Rome is due. 
This having (aid Cylenixe vaniſhe quite 
From morrall eyes, and back to Heaven flew, 
Aneus m the viſion ſhakes with fright, 
His.congue cleaves to his jawes,his halt lands bolt- upright. 
Hee 
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Hee is on fice to goe, and ye that Land 
Of ſweet inchantments, being skar'd away 
By no lefſe warning chan the Gods command. 
But (ah/) what ſhall ke doe? How dare t* aflay 


With words the am*rous ? What (bould hee ſay 
For introduſtion? His fwitt i Goughe 
In doubtfull ballance thouland things did lay, 


And this way cal them, and then that way wrought, 
At laſt this (cemd the beſt when all wayes he had ſought. 


He cald Sergeflus, Mneſtexs, and the ſtout 
' acl 


Cloantbus, bids them fat y 

The Fleet, anddraw their Companies abouc 

The Port, their armes not telling why ; 
Meane while kimſelfe no leaſt } 


jealoulie 
To the good Qyeene (bould thought of breach betray 
In ſo great Loves) an entrance wouldeſpye, 
The ſeaſon of ſoft ſpeech, and dextrous way. 
With readinelle and joy they doe him all obay. 


But Dido found theic plot. ( whats bid from Lovers?) 

Herſelfe, who ev'n ſafe things, firſt doth ſee ©: 
And the ſame tatling Fame to her diſcovers 
That Trojans are with their Fleete. 
Shees mad, ſtark mad, and runs throagh ev*ry ſtreet 
Like Bacchws She- Pricits, when the god is in, 
Andthey to doe him furious homage meete, 
Cicheron yelling with their mid-night =__ 

Then thus i Anees ſpeakes, nor ſtayes til he begiune, 


Did(ſt thou hope too by Realth to leave my land, 
And that ſuch tweaſon could be unbetray'd ? 
Nor ſhould my Love, nor thy late pli bred Hand, 

Nor Dido, who wonld dye, thy flight have ſiaid ? 
Muſt too this Voyage be inf Winter made? 
Through toxmes? ©, cruel pay - and mee 
Didſt thou not hane ſtrange Lands, Scepters (wayd 
By others, if old Troy reviv'd ſhould be ; P 
$Should Troy it ſelfe be ſought through a tempeſt*ous Sea ? 
Oo 2 Mee 
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Mee fly'it thou ? By theſe teares, and thy hand, 
(Since this is all*s now left to ents 
By marriages New joyes, and ſacred Band, 
If ought did could meritorious be, 
If ever ought of mine were {weet to thee ; 
Pity our houſe, which muſt with my decay 
Give early period to its ſoveraignty ; 
And put, I doe beſeech thee, farre away 
This cruell minde, If cruel! mindes heare them that pray. 


For thee the Lybian Nations me defie, 
The Kings of Scytbia hate me, and my Tyre : 
For thee | loſt my ſhame, and thar, 
Alone I might unto the Starres expire, 
The chaſter fame which 1 did once acquire. 
To whom my Gueſt (for Husbands out of date) 
Doſt thou commit me ready to expire ? 
Why ſtay | 7 Till Pigmalcon waſte my ſtate ? 
Or on Iarbas wheeles, a captive Qaeene, to wayrte ? 


Yet if before thou fled'ſ{ out of this place 
Some childe at-leaſt I unto thee had borne, 
If in my Court reſembling but thy face, 
Some young Aneas ; I ſhonld not mourne 
As one ſoquite del or forelorne. 
Here ceaſed [bee . But bee, whom Jeve had ty'd 
With ſtrift commands, his Eyes did no way turne, 
But ſtoutly did his griefe ſuppreſſe, and h 

Linder his ſecret heart, Then thus in ſhort replyde, 


For me, O Queens, I never will deny 
But that1 owe you more than you can ſay, 
Nor (hall I ſticke to beare in memory 
Fliza's name, whilſt breath theſe limbs doth ſway. 
But to the poine, I never did intend 
(Pray charge me not with that) to ſteale away : 
And much lefle did I Wedlock-bands pret 

Neither to ſich a treaty ever condeſcend. 


Would 
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Would Fates permic me mine owne mg take, 


And pleaſe my ſelfe in chooling of a Land, 

1/;-m out of her aſbes | would rake, 

And gleane my Earths ſweet Reliques, Troy (boull ſtand, 
(The vanquiſhe Troops replanted, by my hand ) 

And Friam's Towrs againe to Heavnalpire. 

But now have I the Oracles command 

To ſeeke great Ialy z The lame require 

The Deſtinies. My Country's this ; This my deſire. 


If you of Tyre with Cartbage Towrs are tuoke, 

Why ſhould our ſeeking Latian helds offend ? 

May not the Trojans to0 new mantiions looke ? 

As oft as night moyſt ſhadowes doth extend, 

Over the Earth, and golden Stars aſcend, 

. My Fathers chyding ghoſt affrights my (leepe: 

My ſonne, on whom that Realme is to deſcend, 

And thoſe deare Eyes doe fre{bly ſeeme to weepe 3 
Complaining that from him his deſtin'd Crowne keepe. 


And now Joves Sonne (by both their heads I ſweare) 
Was ſent tome, my ſelte the God did fee 
In open day, and with theſe Eares did heare : . 
Then vexe not with complaints your ſelſe and mee, 
I goe againſt my will to 11aly, 
hilt thus he ſpake, ſhee looke at him askew. 
Rowling her lightning Eyes continually, 
And him from head to foot did ſilent view, 
When, being throughly heat, theſe thundring words enſue, 


Nor Goddefſe was thy Mother, nor theſource of 

Of thy high blood, renowned Dardanus, 

But ſome Hyrcanian T igreſſe was thy Nource, 

Our of the ſtony Loynes of Caucaſus 

Deſcended, cruell and perfidious. 

For with what _ ould I thy faults yet cover, 

Did my teares-make thee figh ? Or bend, but thus, 
Thine Eyes? Or ſadneſle for my griefe diſcover ? 

Or if thou couldſt not Love, to pity yet a Lover ? 

Oo3z Whom 
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Whom firſt accuſe | fince theſe Lover began, 
ove is unjuſt, Fre her charge gives or'e, 
hom may a Women traſt 71 rooke this man 
Homelefle, a deſp'rate wrack upon my ſboare, 
And ford!y gave him halfe the Crowne 1 wore : 
His Ships rebuile, & his men new lives 1 lene. 
And now the F ates, the Oracles, what more 7 
(It makes me mad) Joves forme on e ſent 
Brings him forfooth a menace che Firmament. 


As if the Gods their «me reſt erg 
With thinking on thy Voyages. 
Nor ſtop you, nor confutethe words you fpeake. 
Goe, wuF nd R owlingbiflowes Realmes char fy, 
With ficle waves ancertaine Holy, 
Some courteous Rock (i Heav'n jrft curſes heare) 
Will be Revenger of my injury : 
When thon mg the ſad Fate draw neere, 
Shatc Dids, Dids, call; farely will be there. 


For when cold death (ſhall part with dreary ſwoone 
My Soule and Fleſh ; my ghoſt, where ere chou bee, 
Shall hanar thee wich dim Torch, and light chee downe 
To thy dacke contcience : I] be Helf to thee , 
And this glad newes will make Hell Heav'n ro mee. 


Here, falling as farre from him as ſhe might, 
She fainced ere her ſpeech were finifhed : 
Leaving him eoffng in his cender fprighe 
What he tbould ſay to her, or keave nſed, 
Her Maides con her ro her ly'ry Bed. 
But good Aneas, thongh he faine would prove 
To twage her , and Fexve her comforted, 
Peirc'c ro the foul with her fo ardent Love, 

Yet goes to view his Fleet, obedicnr unto Jove. 


On the L ous of Dito and Fueas. 
[, now the Trojans Fall to worke for good, * 
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And hale theic Veſſells downe from all che ſhoares ; 


The calke Ships are on floate, and from rhe wood 


They bring whole Oakes unwrought, and leayy Oares 


For haſt to fly away. 


Through gare they pack and rradge amayne : 
As when HE Lonk fully through Earths pores 
To ſack, for hoard, ſome barne tull Raft wich graine, 


Remembring barren Winter muſt retarne agatne, 


The black Troops March, and through the Meadows beare 


The booty by a narrow path, ſome hale 
The heavy Cornes; others bring up the Reere, 
And them forwards that begun to fayle 


The bulte Labourers ev'ry parh le. 
What ſighs gav'it thon ow! Dido, fooking out 


From thy high Tow'r? How did thy ſences quayle 


Seeing the ſhoares ſo \warm!'d, and round about 
Hearing confuſed ſhontings of rhe Nautick Rout? 


O Tyrant Love, how abſolute cthoy art 

| to humane breaſts ? Apaine ſhee”s forc't to fly 
To ttates 
To the ſubduin glad to trye 
All cures before the laſt, which is to dye. 
Siſter, ſaid hee, thou ſeeſt they all 
To th' Port : And only for a winde doe lye, 
Inviting it with fireamers wav'd 'Ith' ayre : 


Had 1 bur fear'd this blow, I ſhould not now deſpaire. 


Yet try for me this. once; For only thee 
That perjur'&fonle edores, to chee will ſhew 
His ſecret thoughts: Thou, when hls ſeaſons bee, 
And whete the Man's acceſſible doſt know. 
Goe filter, meekly ſpeake to the proud Foe. 
| was not with the Gretkoat ay {worne _ 
LO only do nor d!d I goe, 2f* 
Gainſt Hem with my Fleet,'nelther have torne. 
Anchiſcs athesvp from fiis profaried ucne. 


and pray'rs, and bow her proſtrate heart 
8 


Vhy 
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Why is he deafe (0 my intreaties 7 whether 
So falt ? It is a Lovers laſt delire 
That he would but forſake me in faire weather, 
And a (afe time. 1 doe not now 


To his broake Wedlock-vow, require 
He ſhould faire Latium, and a Scepter leave : 
Poore time I begge, my paſſions to 


Truce to my woe; Nor pardon, but Reprieve, 
Til griefs, familiar growne, bave taught me how to grieve. 


For hilterhood, for ſence of my diſtreſle, 
Let me this laſt boone, ere I dye, obtayne. 
This Dido ſpake. The ſad Ambaſſadrefſe 
Carries her teares, and brings them back againe. 

(As brackiſh eydes paſt from and to the Maine) . 
But not an Ocean of bitter teares 
Can alter, him,nor will he entertaine 
The flatt'ring force of words: He only heares 
The Fates,& Joves command, which dams up his mild eacs. 


As an old Oake (but yet not weake with E!d) | 
Which ſhowres and blaſts to overthrow contend 
It cracks, and (the trunck (booke ) leaves ſtrow the held, 
Thar ſticks in Rocks; whoſe Roors tow'rds Hell deſcend 
As farre as towards Heav'n the aſcend: 
So ſtands the Heros, heat with winde and rayne, 
His (tout heart roancy, ind his 
Shooke with their ſighs ; But his reſolves remaiae 


As unremov'd as Rocks, teares rowle their waves in vaiae. 


Then doth unhappy Dide, given ore 

By her laſt hope, defire to. dye. The light 

Is irkeſome to hereyes. To conftirme mare. 

Her purpoſe to imbrace eternall night, 

Placing on th' Incence- burning bright 

Her gnifrs, the --" { water (he beheld 

Converted to bl nk (Pocrarone-pope! ) 

And the powr'd Wine to roaping caguſd 
This thing to none, not to ber fiſtery ſhe reveal'd. | 
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A Marble Fane too in the houſe ſhe had 
Where lay ber firſt Lords aſhes, kepe among 
Her moſt adored Reliques, 'rwas with ſad 
Darke Yew-cree, and the whiteſt fleeces hung. 
Hence in the night ſhe heard her husbands toung, 
Call her, (be thought. And oft the boading Owle 
Alone on the houle top harſh dirges ſung, 
And with long noates quavr'd a olefull howle, 
Beſides old P ies, which terrihe her ſoule. 


Cruell Xnea ev'n her (leepes torments: 
And (till ſhee dreames ſhees wandring all alone 
Through a long way with ſteep and darke deſcents, 
Calling her Tyrians in a Land, wherenone, 
But ſome pain'd Ghoſt Eccho's her with a groane. 
As when mad Penthews troops of Furies frighe, 
Who ſees a twofold Thebes, and double Sunne : 
Or when Oreftes flyes his Mothers fight, 
Hunting His bloody track with Hel-hounds by torch-light. 


Sunke then with griefe, poſſeſt with furyes, bent 

On ——_— qr the m—_ a_ in her Eye 

A feign'd hope ing, biding her intent 

Ati ſad Anne. Partake thy liſters Joy, 

I've found a mes make him burne as |, 

Or turne me<cold like him. Neere Phebus ſet 

At the lands end doth Etbiopia lye, 

Where on great Atlas necke, the Heav'n thick ſet 
With glorious Diamond-ſtarres hangs like a Carkanet. 


Of great Sorcerefſe | have been told 
There borne, who did th" Heferian Temple keepe, 
The Dragon fed, and ſacred truit of Gold 
Watche on = tree 7 ſhe = dew did ſteepe 
In Honey, and moylſt Poppy caulin 
Shee nerrabes to cure 4 co 
And whom ſhee liſt to plunge in Love as deepe, 


The waters courſe in Rivers toarreſt 
And call down ſtars from Heay'n, & cal up ghoſts from reſt. 
P p Under 
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Under her tread thou ſhalt perceive Earth groene, 
And Oakes skip from the hills, { ſweare to thee 
(Calling the Gods to Record, and thine owne 
Sweet head )thar fore't to theſs blecke Arts | thee, 
Thou on ſome Tow'r a ſtack build ſecretly, 

. Lay on it the manscloathes, and (word which Iyes 

Within, and, that which prov'd a to me 
My Wedding Bed. So doth the Wirch advile, 

Ev'n that [ blot our all rhe craytors memories. 


This ſaid, grew pale. YR thinkes not Are that ſhee 
With theſe new Rites her funeral! doth ſhade, 
Nor feares ſuch Monſters, or worſe extafie 
Then at Sycbem dearh ; Therefore obay'd 
Bur Did, 4 great Pile of wood being made 
The place with flow'rs and fatal! Cypreffe crown'd, 
Thereon his cloaths and ſword bequeathed layd, 
His Pifture on the Bed, the miſiick ground 
Kn1owne only to her ſelfe. Altars are placed round. 


V\ ith haire difpread like a black falling forme, 
Ti* Inchantreffe thuriders orrt three names, 
Orchus, and Chaos, Hecate=triforme 
Which Virgin Dan's triple-pow'r enſeames, 
She (ſprinkled t90 Avernas Fabulous ſtreames ; 
Aud heaibs were ſought for, forth ripe Bane, 
With brazen liccles, cropt in the Moones beates : = 
And puld from new born Colt, that , Which, ca'ne 
Frm the Dames mouth,ng love © her doth remain. 


Herſelfe in a looſe veſt, one foot unſhod, 
\ ith meale in pious hands neer th' Altar drew, 
Wimnctle yee guiley Oarres and every God 
(Saith ſhe) I'm forc't rodye. bake them too 
\Who care of Lovers taker (if any doe) 
Linequally. *T was nighe, and conqu' ring ſleepe, 
Wich weari'd bodies the whole earth did tirew; 
\V hen woods are quiet, and the cruel] deep, * 
When itars are halt way down,when fields til fence keep. 


And 
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And beaſts and painted Birds, which liquid Springs 

Ne the apr lleepes = 

N cares ny wings 

Doe bury the paſt dayes forgotten paine ; 

All but the bapleſle Queen, the doth refraine 

From reſt, nor takes it at her eyes or heart. 

Atter long ſeeming dead, Love roſe againe 

And fought with wrath,as when two Tydes do chwart, 
Whilit thus her big thought role & wallow to each part. 


What ſhall I doe ? ſhall 1 a ſuiter be 
To my old ſuitors, (corned by the new, 
And wooe thoſe Tr + ott deſpis'd by me ? 
What then ? (hall I the Lian Fleet purſue, 
And (hare all chis mans fates ? Yes, he doth (hew 
Such ſence of my firit aydes : Or ſay | wou'd, 
Whom he hath mocke, will not his proud (hips tro 
RejeRt ? Ah foole, by whom the perjur'd brood 
Of falle Laomedoy is not yet underitood, 


Grant they'd admit me, (hall | fiye alone 
With Mariners? Or chace him with the power 
Och' emptyed Towne, and ſervants of mine owne, 
And wbom I ſcarce from Tyre by the roots up tore, 
ll to up robeniiin once more ? 
No, dye as thou , cure woes with woe. 
Thou fiſter, firſt, when 1 my teares did ſhowre 


To quench theſe riling flames, thou didit them blow, 
And out of cruell pity ſoldft me to the Foe. 


Why might not I (alas) bave mourn'd away 
My widdow'd youth as well as Turtles doe ? 
Nor twice have made my ſelfe misfortunes prey, 
Or to Sicbeus aſhes prov'd untrue ? 
Theſe = LOAN rex ot her boſome flew. 
/Eneas ord, all things prepard. 
To whomaagaine Joves ſonne with the ſame hiew . 
Divine, ſo 1ver-voycd, ſo golden hayr'd, 

$0 ſtraight and lovely (bap'r,thus rowling himappear'd. 


Pp2 
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O Goddeſſe borne, now doſt thou ſleepe ? nor know 

How many dangers watch to compaſle thee? 

Nor heare «pr ones 1 thee to goe ? 

Purpos'd to dye, great plots anddire broods ſhe, 

Who boyles with likea high going Sea. 

Fly whilſt chou mayſt flye. lf the morning tinde 

Thee napping here, the Sea will cover'd 

Wirh Ships,the ſhoare with flames : Fly with the wind, 
Truſt that, but doe not truſt a womans fickle mind. 


This ſaid, he mixt himſelfe with night: But then 
eas at theſe vitions ſore agaſt, 
Starts out of (kepe, and cryes, up, up, O men, 
Hoyle up your Sayles, flye to your row faſt ; 
Pehold a God from Heav'n again bids haſte, 
Cutting the wreath'd Cable. ©, whoere 
We follow thee, obey'd as late thou waſt 
Moſt gladly. Ayde what thou commandft,and ſteere 
With proſp'rous ſtars beſpoke as thou fly'ſt through their 
if 
This ſaid, whipr out his Lightning Sword, and . 
The faltning ropes. Like zeale his 
In all. They ſnatcht, they ran,the ſhoares forſook, 
Their Sayles like wings over the waves were ; 
_ comb'd wich Oares gray Neptunes curled head. 
Andnow Aurora ſcattred rohe light, 
Upon the Ea th from Tytbons bed. 
Whom Dido, having ſcouted all the night, 
Diſcover'd from the Watch- Tow'r by her Enſignes white. 


Seeing the Fleet ſayle ſmoothly on, ſhe knocks 
' Three or foure times her breaſt of Ivorie, 
And tearing piteouſly her amber Locks ; 
O 7ove, but thall he then be gone, ſaid ſhe, 
And ſhall a itranger mock my Realme and me ? 
Shall not my pow'rs purſue him fron! the ſkoare, 
And my tall Galleys man'd out inf antly ? 
Arme, Arme, P men of Tyre, bring fire-balls ſtore, 
Hoyle ina trice the ſayles, tug ſtoutly at the Oare, 
Weat 
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What talk I? or where am | 2 Doe rave ? 
Poore Dids, now you (ee his heart ; before 
Could you not ſee ic, when your Crowne you gave 
To his diſpoſe ? Behold the faich he ſwore 
Who ſav'd his gods, and his old Father bore ? 
I'l itrow him on the waves, bis men ficit kill'd, 
And fpitted upon ſwords, and ſawc't in gore, 
Alcenins to him his laſt nieale ſhall yeeld, 

The  athers yearning bowels with his bowels fill'd. 


But this would be a doubrfull battaile. Bee'r 
What ſhould (be feare whoſe wiſhes are to dye ! 
I will blow up the hatches burne the Fleet, 
Sonne, Syre, and Nation in one Bon-fire frye, 
And my felte lat to crowne the Tragedy. 
O Sol, the Index of whole purging light, 
Doth all the works ofskiltull Nature try ; 
And Juno 'cauſe of this my wofull plight, 
And Proſerpine, cry'd through the Towns in dead of night. 


And you revenging pow'rs, Gods which pertaine 
Todying Dide ; All of you incline 
Your Deities to this my prayer ; both deigne 
Gently to heare, and lend me your divine 
Aſliſtance, due to ſuch high wrongs as mine. 
If one fo clog'd with perjuries as he, 
Muſt needs attaine the Port he doth deligne, 
And ſwim to ſhoare, becauſe his Deſtiny 

So wills, and (uch is Joves immutable Decree ; 


Yet vext b' a warlike people, forc't to flye, 

Torne and divorc't from his deare ſonnes imbrace, 

Let him beg forraigne ayde, ſee his men dye 

For crimes not theirs : And let him, when a peace 

Shall be concluded by him with diſgrace, 

Enjoy nor Crown, nor life (then ſeeming good) 

Bur be cit off in middle of his race, 

Anduninterr'd float on the reſtleſſe Flood: 
Thos pray I, theſe latt words I powre out with my blood. 
Pp 3 Then 
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Then you, O Tyrians, breed your children in 
Ccc-{1ive hare, {© (hall my wrong d reſt ; 
| et Peace cr Faith with thele be a ſinne, 
Some one of ours with fre and ſword infeſt, 
The proud A#-n-iades where cre they neſt, ; 
And through the world once more the ſtraglers drive ; 
Now or hereatter, when your ftrength ſerves belt ; 

Be {thoares oppos'd to ſhoares, let our tydes {trive 

"With theirs, and our late ſons keep endlefie war alive. 


This ſaid, ſhe caſt to fiye dayes loathed beames, 
And calls Sichexs Nurſe (her owne was dead.) 
Good Nurlſe, goe bid my ttfter, daſhe with fireames, 
Come fraight, and bring the beaſts | ordered 
For Sacritice : Doe thou coo bind thy head 
V Vith holy Filler, | will confummace 
Rites well begun, to Dis, and fire the Bed 
\Where the mans Portraits laid, t anwihilare 
All care ; ſo ihe did gallop at an old wives rate. 


But ids, bearing, what the wilht, fad doome, 
Rowling her blood-ſhot eyes, and in her face, 
The palenetle of che dearh which was to come, 
With trembling ſpots, maſht eo that fecrer place, 
And climbing che high Pite with furious pace, 
The Dardan Sward, not therefore given, unſheath'd, 
Spying the clathes and well- knownbed, a ſpace 
She paws d, cill ſorne few rtrares the kad bequeath'd, 
And leaning vn that bed her lateſt {peech the breach'd- 


Sweet pledges. whilit the Fates and Joveſo will d, 
Receive this (oulr, and free me from this woe, 
I liv'd, and my goed Fortunes circle filld : 
And now my great Ghoſt to Elizimm goe, 
I built a famous Ciry, (aw it grow 
Tothe peviedtion which it boaſtsthis day ; 
Reveng'd my Hugband on his brother-foc: 
My too much happineſle had lackt allay, 
It 1 ns wandring, F leet had never paſt this way. 


Then 


Ow the Love of Dido and Ancas. 295 


Then groveling on the bed, but (hall I dye, 

nd not reveng'd ? Yes, dye; what, ſo preſent 
Ny (elfe to Dis F Even fo. Drink with thine eye 
Fierce Trcjan this flames Comer-like portent, 
And let my death bode thee a dice event. 
Here her Maids law her with fpread hands fall downe 
Upon the reeking blade ; A thrill cry wenc , 
To the high = and through ch attoniihe towne, 
Switt as a T bunder-balc the ragiug newes was blown. 


With lighs, laments, ſbriekes, and a female yell 

Earth ſounds , and Heavens high battlements reſound, 
As if, the foe let in, all Carthage fell, 

Or mother walls of Tyre vere brought to ground, 
And Fancs and Houſes one flame did confound. 

Her trighted lilter heares the baletullnoyle; 

She thumps her boſome, and with nayles doth wound 
Her face, diſtrated thogugh the preale the tiyes, 

And Drds, Dido, O my fiſter Dide, cryes- 


Was this the buſineſſe ? wouldſt thou cozen me ? 

Thoſe fires, piles, Altars, hid they this beneath 
Skorndl(t thou in Fate thy filters company ? 

I might have beet invited to thy death, 

One Sword, and one houre ſhould have reft our breath. 
Mult I roo build the Pile, and Heaven invoke 

For this ? Thy cruel] hand axtinuuiſheth + 

Thy ſelfe, and me, Senate and common folke, 

And thy new-raited town, with one all-murth'ring ſtroke. 


Teares bathe her wounds, (uck her lat breath my lips, 

If any about heys yet. hov' ring {tayes. 

This ſaid, (be paſies the high #ayres, and clips 

Her halte-dead (iter, whom ſhe foliring layes 

To her warme brealls, and as the breath decayes, 
Sighs new, the gore-blood with her garment dry'd. 
Sbee, ſtriving her eyes heavy lids to raiſes 

Fainted againe, her wounds mouth gaping wide, 
Vents by a neere: way her hearts groans through her ſide. 
Thrice 
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Thrice on her arme ſhe did her body ftay, 
Thrice tumbled backward, and with rowling eyes 
Groapt tor, and he'd w_—_ che glacing day. 
Then Jun pityi 

And _ beach, (enc ne skyes, 

Her wratiling ſoule from twiſting limbs © untwine. 
For 1ince of age nor malady ſhe dyes, 


Bur by deſÞaire nipt carly, Proſerpine 
Had not yet cut her haire, and (ai 1, This bead is mine. 


So Iris her great Miltris will obeyes, 

Deſcending to the Earth immediately 

On curiou3 wings, which the Suns oblique rayes 

Witch water colours, painted variouſly : 

And fianding right over her head ((aid ſhe) 

As I am bid, theſe vowed locks I beare 

To Hells black Prince, and dee pronounce thee free 

From bodies bonds. T his ſaid, qut off her hayre, 

Meat left her,and th' uncaged Soule flew through the Ayre. 


FINIS. 


Lib.10. Epigr. 47. Ad Julizm Martialem. 


b 7 que faciunt beatiorem, 
Furundifſime Martialis, bec ſunt : 
Res non parts labore ſed relifta ; 

Non ingratus ager ; focus perennit ; 
Lis runguam ; toga rar; mens quieta ; 
Vires ingenue , ſalubre corpus 3 
Prudens ſimplicitas z pares amici ; 
Convidus facilis : fine arte menſe; 
Nox non ebria, ſed ſolma curis ; 
Non triſtis torus et tamen pudicus ; 
Scmmus qui ſaciat breves tenebras ; 
Quod fir, efſe velis, nidilque malis : 
Sanmmum nec metuas diem, nec optes- 


+ ++4£6+4++5 +5 


a HAPPY LIFE 


' out of Dortiall, 


"F: He things that makes a life to pleaſe 
(Sweeteſt Martial/) they are theſe: 

Eſtate inherited, not got - 

A thank full Field, Hearth alwayes hot : 

City ſe/dowe, Law-ſuits never : 

Equall F riends agrecing ever : 

Health of Body, Peace of Minde : 

Sleepes that till the Morning binde : 

Wiſe Simplicitie, Plajne Fare : 

Not drunken Nights, yet /o07'd from Care : 

A Sober, not a ſullen Spouſe : 


Cleane ſtrength, not ſuchas bis that Plowes : 


Wiſh onely what thou «v?, to bee ; 
Death neither wiſh, nor ſeare to ſee. 


Qq 
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SIMI IN AL LEI as 3 
Arid the y ['T 


On the Earle ofStafords Tryall. 
T Tree Kine, dr [by the, 


He might hawe fled of race his | 

A Royall Maſter, or a Graciaus z 

But this had been the Touch-ſtane tO , 

T'ingage in Mertalls Powers Divine. 

As artlefſe Poets Fore Fay uſe, 

To play the Mid-wife to their labouring Muſe. 

No he affefts a labour'dSeene, and noe 

To cut, but to wntye the Gnoadian knoc. 

Then if 'twill prove no Comedy, at leaſt 

To make it of all Trapridies the bſt. 

And that hee'l doe, | know nec whaz palt faQ 

May ſpeake him leffe, bat for his lifes /aft &?, 

Times (h4Vadeiirings bend it, and Wir ages | 

Though now it biſſe, clays when he leaves the Stage ; 

So ftard or fall one flood fo, ar fo fell 

This res furfd 75yul hf patatel}. 
But it ith SenatesGe/ortbed been-try 

As he was #ab'd,whilit with their hands faft ty'd, 

The Armies had Yookt or; and left che (ae 

Of Kome to Ty!ly onely, and the Lawes, 

Thus had great Julius ſpule, and looke ; diſtill'd 

Pparſali:, Munda Thap ſits fought Field 

All into Speeches ; and free Cato moy'd, 

(Though he could never feare) yet then t'have lov'd, 

payed hin : Forminc Of Feace and Warre, 
He wa#a Scxlier and art Oratour, 


A Car # or a Drrofford 2 Hee refolv'd, 
T'abide nv tr3all : vis, to be abſolr'd, 


The Cionl/ Varres of Rome. 

Or die: Herein more like to Otho faree, 

Who gave his bleod to Gill Warts 
Nor (hall he dye, unleffe theſe 

A yet more Civill Warre hiaſelle 

Turne (what hee us d ſo well for his defence) 

Againſt bim/elfe, his 


Eloquence. 
k of favourtoo, to bring 


a COIs 
o the Three King domes a fourth Pawer, the King : 


A Fourth Eftate to the Parliament : 

And to the Rojall give his-ewee aſſent. 
$., fell great Kome her (elte, oppreſt atlengrh 
By che united Worlds, and her owne firength. 


broylee wall 
(hall hp 
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The Earles pa- 
thetical Letter 
to the King, 
which is to be 
ſeenc in prints 
whercin hee 
begoes of lis 
M 4" f ST a> 9 
alle th El 
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Kingdonics . 


Two Odes out of Horace, relating 
unto the Civill Warres of Fome. 


Againſt covetons rich men, Carm. lib, 3. Ode 24. 


Hough richer then unpall'd 
Arabian wealth, and ladianGold, 
Thou with thy workey ſhould!t drayne 
The Tyrrbeze and whole Ponticke Mayae ; 
Thou couldit not, when death layes 
On thee his Adamaniae Mace, 
Thy Minde from terrewr free, 
Nor Bady from Mortality. 
Wiſer the Scytbians, 
Whoſe Houſes nan on wheeles like Wayne ; 
And frozen Getes, whoſe field 
Unbounded doth tree Ceres yeeld : 
Nor is't the cultome there, 
Toſow a Land abovea yeare ; 
And when that Crop is borne, 


The reſt releive it each by tarne. 
Qq 2 There 
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Tere Women mingle not, 
F or Sonne-in- Lawes a poyſon d pot 3 
Nor Goverhe * on theic Dow'r 
Preſuming, or Adulerers pow "7. +4 
Their Dow's To be well bred: 
And Coaftity fiying the bed 
Of others, cheir owne cruſt 
Peri wading, and the price of Luft. 
Oh ! he that would afſwage 
Our blood-(hed and inteſtine rage * 
It he would wricreri have, 
His (onries Fathes on his Grave ; 
Let himnot feare t oppoſe | 
Linbridled Licence to the Noſe CEN 
So _ he = great =—_ theds 
after times; funce wo ! T 
Wee ark living Worth, "5 \S with 
<ur—, r, 'tis laid in Earth ; 
For what doe our Lawes ſtand, 
It puniſhment weed not the Land 
What ſerves vaine Preaching for, 
Which cannot cure our lives ? If nor 
Thoſe Lands RL E_g imbrace ; 
Nor where th: Neighb' Boreas, 
Shuts up the Ports with cold, The 
And\ſnows faſt nay!'d to the free-hold, 
The Mariner repell ? 
It crafty Merchants learne to quell 
The horridit Seas} ? thefeare 
Of that crime (ow: making them beare, 
Anddoeall things, and bal 
Severer vertnes narrow walke. 
Would Heaven wee'd carry all 
Our wealth into the Capitall ! 
QO in the next ſea duck 
Our lTewels and pernicious muck, 
Fewell of all that's naught ! 


[: we repent us as weought, 


Th Cio}f W arrer of Rome.” 
Strike at the rodt'of ills ; 

And mould wee our too plyant wills 
To rougher Ares : the Child 

Or Noble Linage cannot wield 
A bounding, Hor of Warre, 

Nay feares to him-more skill'd by farre, 
To ſtride off the Greeke bowle, 

Or the forbidden Dice to trowle, 
The whilit his perjur'd Father 

Deceives his Partners truſt, to gather 
For one that hath no wit. 

So ill got wealth growes faſt, and yer 
Something (till ſhore doth come, 

To make it up An even Summe. 


ITTTTTSTTTSE + t +: 
To the People of Rane, 
Eped. 16, 


Commiſerativg the Common-Wealth, in reſpe& 
9 "of the Civill Warres. 


Ow Civill Warres a ſecond Age conſume, 
And Romes owne Sword deiiroyes poore Rome: 
V\ hat neither neighbouring Marſiaxs could deveure, 
Nor fear'd Porſenas Thuſcan Pow'r; 
Nor Catna”s Rivall Valour, Mutinjes 
Of Bond- ſlaves, Trechery of Allies ; 
Nor German) (blew-ey'4 Bellona's Nurſe) 
Nor Ham. iball (the Mothers ca; le) 
Wee (a blood: thirf'y age) our (elves d-face, 
And Wolves ſhall repoſſeſſe this place. 
The bartvrous Foe wiff trample on our dezd, 
The ſtcele- tbod Horſe vur Courts willtread; 


Qq 3 And 


And Remulws duſt (clos'd in religious Um 
From SeakbeSenipeoranty Prams 
All, or the ſounder part, perdaance know, 
How to avoid this camering blew. | 
"'T were beſt | thinke (like to the Bhoceuns, | 
Who left their execrated Lands, 
And Houſes, and the Houſes of cheir Gods, 
To Wolves and Beares fortheir dhodes ; } 
T abandon all, and goe where our fort 
Beare us by Land /by Sea cur Fleet. 
Can any man better advice affooal ? 
If noc, inneme of Heav'n Abard 1 
But you mult ſweare firſt to rexarne againe, 
When looſned Rockes floge on the Miniae, 
And —_ to _— Mother-Towne, 
Betjs, waſhes the Alpes crowne ; 
ONES 
ar - oop tothe T love 
ravenous Kite Cuckabd the Dove : 
And credalous Heatds, t the Lyons hide. 
Th 9 rt RE 
is, elſe may ſtop our withe retu 
When all or ———_— have Be ; 
Fly henee ! Let bim whoſe [mooch and anfieds' breaft = * 
Miſgives him, keep the neaft, 
You that are men, unmen! give o'r, L 
h 


And | 
irs ſeeke thol Ihes 


To the wide Ocean. 
Which frm in plency, the blcit : 

Where the Earths Virgin-wembe ws fraicfN, 
And the unproyned Yine al, . 

The _ Tree makes no abortion 
And Figges hang dangling in the ; 

Honey di:tills from Oakes, and Water _ 

A, With creaking Jour fcom M , 
gen'rous Goars out th "_ 
Ofcheir fall bags ar prodigatt, 
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Nar breeds che up-land Seakes. 

to- invite us.) che plamp Graiae, 
drunke with too much raine, 


rags 
with bis bucniag Torch, 
fe the Golden-Age infefted, 
the pure extrafted. 
Now leon N like # farme Rand, 
To point Gent Men to 8 Good Land. 


IRRRRRAAIRFFRFNFTFER BRI 
A Sammary Difcourſe of the Civill 


Warzres of Rome, cxtractcd out of the 
beſt Latine writers in Proſe 
and Verſe. ' 


To the Prince Hig Highneſſe, upon occa- 
'  ſonof the preceding Odes. 
Moſt Excellent Prince, 
VVYPy=, by the fubverfion of Carthage, Rowe 
had loft her two ſpurres, Emnlation and 
Feare, ſhe ſur.ke prefently i ber vertue, Imeanall 
ber verraes, exceps ker Fortitude; there was but 
tov much of that lefr (t;!] ro do her ſelte miſchiefe 


withali: Yer, upon no unreaſonable preſumption 
that 


T. Gracchus. 


Paterc. Franc. 
impicl. p. 18. 


C. G: acc] us. 
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that thi- alſomight lauguih wah hareunebeas, Bs 
diol roger WiFin pi fures,an w»fwrred7 ion 
was in the bois Province of Spaimbut this 
abroad, though manag'd with ſo contrary fortune to 
the R»wans,that two of her Generals,cne after ano- 
ther, were forced to condile xs per diſhonuu- 
rable Pacificationt +, would have done her little hurt 

had it not been the accidentall occaſion of thoſe 
F:Ctions and Diviſions at howe that were not ſo 
calily extmguiſhed , as' either the” Fire-hrand 
that kindled them 4 Ti Gracchst the Tributt) by, 
Scipio Naficaor as the occaſion irſelfe (the potent 
City of Numancie) was by that other Scipio, who 
_-_ done as much before to Carthbege, of which un- 
Drviſions, thus Paterculns. 
CE Gli wke Rd cid f engl Gat 
_ 1mpunitatis 'guit, 

Yhis wasithe beginnwy of, oc ivil Warre, end ins 

punt Swords i in the City I aj thence oth 
M! wes ercamie Rob WA 
held the beft'mih 1 I "the diſt of on Citizens, 
uſed to be healed by Accommodations, were dec ided 
by the Sword ;, and Warreq were extred into, not for 
the Caſe 1 but actordingtb the Pay : whichirnot ts 
be mondred at," for examples doe not ftop where the 
bee, but though they get in at a little cranny, — 
the wh lves a wide breach to come out af. And when 
oncethe Rule & forſaken, we ran amajne downe the 
bill, non doth any man thinke that diſhandt in him, 
which hath been profitable to another. 

In purſuance ofthis fury, about ten years after, 
Caius Grecchns (tept into ad:om (as the Iriſh call it) 
to play the ſecond part of his Brothers equall in 
veriues, 
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vertues, equall in error, equall in puniſhment, in wit 
and eloquence far aperionr ; of both which brothers 
It is ſaid, that if any moderate things could have 
conrented them, they might have had thoſe Ho- 
woprs caſt upon them m a quiet State, which they fiſht 


for in a trowbled. The next that came upon the cm and 


Stage from contrary doores, were Cymaand Marins, 
he rough Gameſters (it was now growne 
paſt the power of the Pulpit (though from thence 
the firſt fire was flung abroad) to doe either good 
or harme in the matter) originally they had beene 
of oppoſite FaFions, but being expelled the City for 
ſeverall Can es, they united their Forces to enter 1t 
(as they did immediately one afterthe other) upon 
a joynt deſigne,to feaſt there at once their ſpleen and 
evarice, the latter of which was by them then made 
the vice of the times. 
Ommia erant precipitia in repub. nec temen 
adbuc = uns 1nveniebatur, Ec. 

All things were in extreme inthe Common- wealth, 
neither yet was any man found, that either durſt give, 
or had the face to aske the goods of a Roman Citizen ; 

erward:s that alſo was added, thit Covetouſnelle 

ould miniſter fuel/ to Cruclty, and that the propor- 
tion of mens offences ſhould riſe to the proportion 0 
their money, ſo that whoſoever was rich. ſhould con- 
ſe equently be emilty, and every one become the price of 
his owne danger, nor any thing ſceme diſhoneſt that 
was gainfull. 

By this meane« the Game play'dit ſelfealone into 
the hands of $y//a, who having begun 4 Set with 
Marins ſome yeares before, and left it off when he 
had much the better of it, to proſecutea forreigne 

Rr watrre 


Martks. 


Pat. Þ. 32» 


Sylla. 
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warre in Aſia, and having been never to be with. 
drawne from that, to play out his firlt Game, and 
mingle in the Crvll broyles, untill hee had happily 
finiſhed the Forreigne Warre, found the hearts of 
men thezeby, (whether as an argument of the good. 
weſſc or of the greatn:ſſe of his mind) wondertily 
prepared to receive him, whom they now looke 
- Aldo 


Par. p. 34: Non wt Belli vindicem, ſed Pacis Autorem: 
Not as a port of the Warre , but as an Antber of 
Peace. 

DL W hich opinion of him, his quiet March, with a 
DC ſi r care ofthe Fruits, Corne, Men and Cities, 
and the favo- his endeavour to compoſe m__ by juſt Lawes 
rire of the and equall conditions, looking with oze eye upon 

rmnnþe*}'* the Nobility, and with the other eye upon the Come 
monalty, did exceedingly confirme : 
Creſcebat interim indie Sulle excercitaw, 
Confluentibus ad enas optimo quoq;, & ſani[ſimo. 

By which meanes the Army of Sylla increaſed daily, 
through the confluence of the beſt and ſoundeſi-hearted 
men unto him, 

But He, who was never «u#happy till he aſſumed 
the ſirname of Heppy, that is, till he had overcome: 
Pat. p. 26. Ex jucceſſu aninmmnm ſnmens 

(C angng his mind upon ſneceſſe. ) 

Began to excerciſe thoſe execrable creelties and 
prone which are not to be paralell'd in any ſtory 

ither before or ſince that time for the greatnes and 
generality of them : his new invented horrour of 
proſcriptions, not diſtinguiſhing betwixt tarbulent 
and quiet ſpirits, nor ſcarcely betwixt friend and 
and exewy ; which if he could have forborne, and 


managed 


thid- 
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weaeged his unlimiced power with the ſame Arts 
of Moderation by which he got it, he might have 
both kept it to hamſclfe, and alſo have ct off alorg 
taile of miſchiefsthat were to come on his Country. 


Videbaniur finita Belli civilis mala, cum Sulle crudelitate Par. 


aft « ſunt. 

Toe miſchiefes of Civill Warre ſeem'd ended, when by the cru- 
elty of Syila they were increaled. 

It your Highneſle demand the iſſue; this was t9s 
hot to hold: his power burnt hjs fingers, and hee was 
glad of himſclfe to let it goe, finding it more ſate 
tolive a private man, and dilarm'd amongſt thoſe 


very men whoin he had ſo highly provoked (obli- 
£'"Eg them now with that voluntary Reſignation of 

is exorbitant power) than with it to goe on ſtill 
hated and feared in the midſt of his Legions. 

For brevity fake, I skip over that which they calld 
Bellams It al1cnm, as an externall Aſſociation; that of 
the Bond-ſlaves, as 4 Mt:ny; and that of Cataline, 
a9 a Comſpiracie : rather than properly Civill warres: 
and cometo what is of a piece with the former. 


Amongſt the proſcribed of Sylla wasJulins Ceſar, Cxfar and 
then very young, who eſcaped that Inquiſition to Ponvey: 


a@ afterwards the longeſt and greateſt part in the 
Tragedy of theſe civill Wars againſt Pompey and his 
ſonnes. The Father and hee were at daggers draw- 
ing long before they came to blowers ; for not 
withſtanding that there was ambition enough 1# 
the beſt of thews to have ingaged them ſooner : the 
one not enduring an equall , nor the other a ſu- 
perionr ;, yet the worſt of them had love and prety 
enongh to his countrey, and good nalxre enough to 
his Ally, at leaſt whilſtthe Bond laſted (they were 
Father & Son-in-law) to co! e unwillingly tothat 

Rr 2 work- 


Par p- $2- 


Il id Curr. 


Mid. 


Hor. Carm.lib 
1. Ode 14. 
1o che © om- 
mon-wealth 
renew ig the 


ferent 11 mare 
re now fludtus 


Civil Wares 


(1'0C nat re” 
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work : Towhich may be added, that though both 
were enough conſcious, and confident too enough 
of their owne valoxr and condud, yet neither of 
them found any thing to deſpiſe in his Adverſary: 
But 

Cum juſtiſimus quiſquis & a Ceſare & a Pompeio vellet 
dimitti exercins : 

When every good man would bave bad both Ceſar and Pompey 
to bave dis banded their Armies. 

C. Curio tribunis pl. ſubjecit facem, vir, &#c. 

C. Curio a Tritune of the people gave fire, a man, exc, De- 
ſcribing a third Graccbus. Ad ultimun ſaluberrimas &+ coale- 
ſcenis conditiones pacis, quas & (Ceſar juſtifimo animo Poftula- 
bat, et Pompeius £quo recipiebat, diſcuſfit, ac ruypit unice cavente 
Cicerone concordie publice. 

In fine, tboſe moſt wholeſome and healing Conditions of Peace, 
which boto Carlar juſtly demanded, and Pompey as fairely en- 
tertained, this Curio ſbooke in pieces, and broke off, not a man, 
but Cicero labouring for Peace. 

The concluſion of this War is ſufficiently known, 
having crown'd Ceſar with that abſolute Victory 
which hee uſing with a clemencie and moderation, 
that Sy/la could not light on, made Rome for a time 
very happy, and the name of Ceſar tothis day an 
Imperiall Title; although it is true that he miſcar. 
ried in his owne perſon, by the conſpiracie of a few 
men, ſome out ofa good intention, and ſome out of 
a bad, when the people in generall werenow at the 
laſt m—_ ſatisfied with his Government, which 
opened the []uces to a new civill Warre. This was 
the Conjun&ure in which Horace (living in that 
Age) thought it high time for him and all that lov'd 
their Countrey, tocry, Fire, fire, and bring every 
one his Bucket toquench it. 

(1) # hat again: to Sea, (quoth he in his allege. 
goricall alluſion, to a Shippe newly eſcaped from 


wrack ?) 


1 
= 
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wrack?) what & Gods name doſt thou mean#(art thou (+)s jidey;, 
mad 2) (3) Hug thy port, (make much of the peace (3/ Porter 
Occupa Pouis 


thou cnjoyelt) (4) Doſt not thou ſee how thy Oarmen ,. 


are waſht from the Decks (the number of thy Soul- (4) v me 
dicrs unpaired?) (5) thy Main-maſi ſpent (Great "41 rs um 
Pompey laine?) (Thy Top-ſaile ſhot down , (Ceſar (<tr m.1, 
himſclfe {tab'd) (7 ) and that witheut ropes ( with rr: ſarcins 
out Money, the nervesof Warre ) Thos canſt not 7", 
poſſibly lwve in ſo bigh 4 ſea f with more to the lame / emant? T 
Purpoſe :. And wilt thouthat art a Merchant-man, (7-4 Se fu 
drawing unto thee alone the Trade and wealth of -———onraend 


rare Carine 
the whole world, turn Man of Warre againe, to rob Pſin: 
upon thy owne coaſt £ (8) Be not, be not over-confi- 7 gr 
dent of the thickneſſe of thy ſides (thy walls or fron- (+) Cunt, 
tiers) to beare out all ſtormes. (9) If thou haſt not a Fo"!ice pinus, 
longing to be made a Tennis-ball to the wind «(ifthou (7) 7, ,;; 
haſt not a mind neighboring Nations ſhould Jaugh tem: d+/e; 
at thee, if the Devill donot owe theea ſhame ) take **0%77m 
heed, (1 2 take heed how thou embayeſt : But all this _ 
will not ſerve the turne, Embayed they are, and er- .* ng - ys 
barqu'd in a New civill Werre : Bratus and-Caſſins a- equera Cxcls 
gainſt 0Favins and Anthony ; which makesthe Po. 
et now deſpaire of the fortune of the Common- wealth Brun and 
tothat degree, as to think of nothing but going to ©4/#: 
a Plantation. in the ſecond of the fore-going Odes; 
for why ? 

Ruſticus expeQat dum d-fluat amnis,at ille, 

Labitur e1 Labetur m omne volubilis evum. 
It was his own deſcription of a fool that ſtood gaping 
by a River fide to ſee when the water would bee all run 
oxt. And he having ſeen and read how many Ages 
theſe miſerable warres had laſted (with ſome ho- 
ly dayes betweene ) and how many faire oppor- 
tunities and Overtwres which promiſed an end to 


their 


Mor at- 
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their calamities, ++ om this laſt) had proved 
ineffettuall, reſolved he would not prove ſuch a- 
nothcr foole himſelfe. Yet though this war went 
on,and being determined by the Battell at Philipps, 
another as diſmall ſprang out ofthe aſhes of it, be- 
tween the Victorst clves; this ſame deſpairing 
H»race did live to ſee, and particularly to enjoy, 0- 
ther very different times, when the Common- 
Anthoryy. wealth, after the defeat of MarkAnthony at the Bat- 
Lag tel] of Arm, being now quite tired ont with civill 
ercordus ci» Warres, ſubmitted her ſelfe to the juſt and peacefull 
vili'us fella  Scepter of the moſt Noble Anguſins, 


nomine prin* 
'1p1+ ſub im- 
pum acce- Mie vir, hiceſt, tibi quem premitti ſepius audir, 
pit. Auguſtus Czar, divum genus, aurea 
g dings. Secula, qui rurſus Latio, per arva 
ogg, gg Saturno guoadam,tuper & Garamantas & Indos 


perſon of 41- Proferet 1n.perium ; jacet extra ſidera Tel!us, 
rhiſes Ghef, Extra anni, foliſque vias, ubi Califer Atlas 
ſtxwing Fre Axem humero torquet lie{lis ardentibus 
& his facure Hujus in adventum jam nunc &Caſpia Regna 
FEY Reſponks horrent divum, & Mzotica tellas, 
Er res-Gominl turbant trepida oſftia Nili. 
Necvero Alcides tantum telluris obivic, 
Fixerit Eripidem cervam licet, aut Erymanthi 
Placarit nemora, & Lernam tremeſeceret arcy : 
Nec qui PampineisViftor juga fleftic habenis, 
Liber agens celſo Nyſz de vertice Tigres. 


This is that man of men Auguſtus, bee 
Whom ( (prung from Heaven) Heaven oft bath promi* thee, 
That man that (ball to Italy reſtore 
The Golden Age which Saturne gave before, 
Axd 10 the Parthians aud the Ind's extend 
His ſpactous Empire. At the Worlds fag-end, 
Beyond the Ocean, and the ftarres beyond, 
Qut of the Starres and tbe Sunzes way, a Land 
Doth 
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Doth le, where Heav'n on Atlas necke, thick fet 
With Diamond ftarres, bangs like « Carkanet : 
For feare of Him the Caſpian fanes reſound 

With borrid Oracles ; the Pharian Ground, 

And (even-fold Nile now bides bis frigbted bead, 
Nor jo many ſtrands did tread, 

Altbough the Erymantdian Boare be ſlew, 

The brafſe-beov'd- Stagge, and Lerna's Monſter too 3 
Nor Bacchus, who diſcending N yla checks, 
With V ine-leafe-reynes triwmpbing Tigers necks. 


I muſt confelle Sir, | am now where I would be, and from whence 
I would not be removed a great while, but for troubling Your 
Highneſlſe with u nmannerly length ; for this Mir: cur of Princes 1 
have above all others ever admired, not tor his great Vittories at 
home or abroad(theſe in themſelves had been but ſplendid Kobbertes) 
but for tis, that he direCtcd all his tudies and attions to v/c, and not 
to oſtentationand glory ; norto his cwn uſe, but to the uſe and benetit 
of Mankind, whom it was more his Ambition to civilize and make 
beyp,than to ſubjed} them to his Authority. Hence it was,that when 
he could have been ealily tbe Privce of Roman Eloquence, he affeted a 
Plaine ſtyle, both in ſpeaking and writing, and ſuch as became a Prince. 
Hence, that when he could have reach't the topof Military Glory, yet 
contenting himſelf with ſo much Soxldiery as was ſufhcient to aſſert 
his ſucceſſion to the Empire againſt bis Fatbers Conſpirators, &to tye 
the hands of a potentMad p: ople,from doing farther milcbief to them- 
ſelvs(tor moſt of his forreiyn conqueſts he made by his Lieutenants) 
he choſe to be inferiour 10 Julius onely in Martiall Arts, that bee onely 
might be Superiowr to Julius in Civill And bence it was, that he was 
heard often to deride the pride and folly of Alexander the Great, for 
enquiring after other worlds to conquer, end ſuch like expreſſions ; 
as it it were notmore honour and content toa truly great minde to 
governe one, ora |ittle part of one well, and tothe felicity and con- 
tent of the Subjet+zthan to [ubdyue a bundred. How dexteroui!y and 
ſuccſefully bee for his parti cular afted this part, having beene bur 
touche upon in one word by YVirgill, I muſt borrow Proſe to ex- 
plaine : 


Nibil 
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Par.p 79. 
The pub” 
like hap” 
pine (wn- 
de! As 
gulls. 


Vir. A.ne- 
libs 6+ 
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Nibil deinde opt ere a diis bomines nibil, ec. 

Thenceforth there was noting that men could deſire from the Gods, ne- 
thing that the CuJls can beftow upon men ; nothing that can be conceived by 
our wiſbes, notbing tbat can be conſummated with bappineſſe ; which Au- 

ulius (after his returne to the City) did not bring to the People of 
Ro and to the whole world. In the 20. yeare the Civil Warres were 
ended, forreigne buried, tbe fury of Armes every where laid aſleepe ; force 
reſtored to tbe Lawes, Autbority ts 1be Fulges, Majeſty to the Senate ; the 
power of rve Magiſtrate reduced 10 the former channel! ( onely to the Eight 
Pretors, two more added ) the old and anctent forme of Government 1 ecal- 
led ; Culture returned to the Fields, Honour to things and perſons ſacred, 
ſecurity 10 mens perſons, to every one a certaine pſſeſhon of dis Eftate, 
L awe profitably amended, whole omely made ; Elefiion of Senators with= 
cut rigidneſſe, not without gravity ; Perſons of quality, and juch as bad 
beene bonowred with Triumpbs, and gone through eminent Commands, by 
the Prince bimlelte were inv*ted to be Ornaments to the City. 

When | retie&t upon all theſe things, methinkes that Charater 
which che ſame Virgil beftowes a little after upon the Roman Na- 
tion in general], would have better firted, and alſo berter 

leaſed Auguſtus, then the former, as molt inlilting upon that excel» 
hs whereupon he valued himſelte moft. 

Excudent alii [pirantia Mollies Fra, 

Credo equidem: Vives ducent de Marmore vultus, 
Orabunt cau/as melts, celique meatus 

Deſcribent rediv, & (urgentia ſidera dicent. 

Tu regere imperio popules, Romane, memento, 
(He tibi erumt aries) pacique imponere morem, 
PFarcere (u'1eftis, & debillare ſuperbos. 

Which I paraphraſe to your Highneffe thus : 

Others may breatoing Mettals ſofter grave, 

Plead Caujes better, and poore Clients ſave 

From thetr <ppreſſours * with an Inftrument 

They may mete out the (Pacious Firmament, 

And count the rifing ftarres with greater kill, 
Reyne tbe proud Steed, and breake bim of bis will. 
Better their Sword, and better ule their Pen. 
Breton remember thou to governe men, 

(Be this thy trade) Ando eſtabliſh Peace, 
To ſpare the humble, and the proud deprefle. 

1.e Vince of Peace prote@t Tour Higbneſſe moſt excellent life. 


